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Like a prize-winning jumper, Hunter has been developed slowly, expertly 












and with infinite care. For it takes time, patience and skill to produce a 
whiskey worthy of the acclaim that Hunter has received down through the 
years. And nothing less than eighty-six years of experience could have 


achieved the matehless flavor and all-around excellence of 


today’s Hunter....An American Gentleman’s Whiskey since 1860. 
FINE BLENDED WHISKEY 


Vfunter-Wilson Distilling Co., Inc., Louisville, Ky. Blended whiskey, 92 proof. The straight whiskies in this product are 6 or more ye: 


40% straight whiskey, 60% grain neutral spirits, 
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” OULD BE YOU MISSED YOUR BIRDS 
BECAUSE YOUR GUN HASNT THE RIGHT d 
CHOKE. | NEVER COULD SHOOT 
QUAIL SUCCESSFULLY WITH A 
DUCK GUN-OR CROWS WITH 
A BRUSH GUN, EVEN WHEN { 
COULD FIND EM. NOW-!I VE 
GOT NINE-GUNS-IN-ONE 

» WIT" MY POLY-CHOKE, AND IT GIVES 

ME THE RIGHT CHOKE FOR ANY ane. 

juST A TWIST OF THE WRIST ADOES IT! 

YOU'LL FIND IT WILL MAKE A BIG gniieate 

DIFFERENCE IN YOUR RESULTS.-- wth ; with A Twist 

ME —/M USING ONE / 
IT HAS WITH a 


ii : y INSTANTLY WHAT 
$ 7 COMPLETELY INSTALLED YOU NEED, FROM 
AT THE FACTORY OR AT 
YOUR FAVORITE DEALER'S OPEN CYLINDER 


(PRICE SUBJECT TO TO FULL CHOKE — 
CHANGE WITHOUT No Tools Required. 


NOTICE) 
You'll Shoot Better 
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AUTHORIZED AGENCIES 
ANDY ANDERSON’S SPORTING GOODS 
124 West Grand, Oklahoma City, Okle. 
R. S. ELLIOTT ARMS COMPANY 
1508-10 Grand Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 
EWELL CROSS GUN SHOP 
410! East Rosedale, Fort Worth 5, Texas 
FLINTROP SPORT SHOP 
4633 West National Ave., Milwaukee 14, Wis. 
W. JOHNSON SERVICE, Adrian, Michigan 
KAYWALT MANUFACTURING CO. 
122-124 Van Buren Street, Dayton 2, Ohio 
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PAUL S. LINFORTH, 420 Market St., San Francisco M1, Calif. H H 
MARSHALL FIELD & COMPANY, Chicago, lilinois | The POLY-CHOKE CO., inc., 490 Tunxis St., Hartford, Conn. , 
MONTGOMERY WARD & CO., Any Store H Gentlemen: Please send me your FREE booklet about 4 
SCHASCHL BROTHERS, 4156 East Atherton Rd., Flint 7, Mich. . wing-shooting and special ofter on PO LY-CHOKE. ' 
SEARS, ROEBUCK & CO., Any Store ; PY 
SHAPLEIGH HARDWARE CO., 900 Spruce St., St. Lovis 2, Mo. * Name 8 
TAGGART BROTHERS, 16018 Worren Ave. E., Detroit 24, Mich. H ‘ 
THURMAN RANDLE & CO., 208 N. Akard St., Dallas, Texas ‘ Street : 
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9.N. Wabash Ave., Chicago 2, Mlinois 1 City ONY ' 
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Pflueger Baits are designed to 
fit fish feeding habits—and are 
built from generations of ex- 
perience in making dependable 
fishing tackle. Leading numbers 
of Pflueger fishing Reels and 
Baits—available soon at tackle 


dealers’ stores. 


THE ENTERPRISE MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
AKRON, OHIO 


Lifetime Experience Making Fishing Tackle 
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Triple Action 


FIENDOIL 


The Enemy of Corrosion and Friction 


LUBRICATES - PREVENTS RUST - CLEANS 


For 40c you can buy 3 full ounces of new, improved 
Fiendoil to give 3-way protection to your expensive equip- 
ment. Use an oil that does a COMPLETE job—Fiendoil 
lubricates, prevents rust, cleans. After a day spent in the 
blinds or tramping field or forest, ready your gun for 
renewed use or protect it for between-season idleness 
with triple-action Fiendoil. For a clean bore, safe from 
pitting, and a smoothly supple action, wipe over all with 
Fiendoil and insure lubricated action and safety from 
corrosion. And when you're out on a cold morning, 
Fiendoil is still backing you for the limit in game because 
it won't gum or thicken, pouring freely and lubricating 
faithfully even at 50 degrees below zero. 


IN ONE OIL THE ACTION OF THREE 


LUBRICATES—A few drops of Fiendoil in a gun action 
keeps it limber, and keeps invading rust out. It cuts down 
wear on all moving parts and makes it easy and quick 
to keep a gun clean. 

CLEANS—Old-timers are giving up the 
soap and water method of cleaning in 
favor of Fiendoil. It requires no ram- 
rodding—simply run a patch soaked 
with Fiendoil thru the bore, leave 
over-night; then run dry patch thru 
next day. 

PREVENTS RUST — The effects of 
potassium chloride and after-firing 
condensation make gun bores par- 
ticularly prone to rust. Corrosion ruins 
both firing accuracy and the gun. 
Fiendoil penetrates and soaks the rust 
loose inside and out, and prevents 
new rust from forming. 


3 O21. 


SPOUT CAN 40 c 


At Sporting Goods and 
Hardware Stores 



















FINE EQUIPMENT DESERVES A PREMIUM OIL 









READ WHAT THESE SPORTS- 
MEN THINK ABOUT THE 


NEW FIENDOTL « « - 


“My business is Museum collecting for habitat groups, 
hunting trips and expeditions to different parts of North 
America from Sonora, Mexico, to the Caribou barriers of 
Alaska. This is a wide range in temperature and hard 
on firearms unless carefully taken care of. I have tried 
out a sample of the new, triple-action FIENDOIL and 
can endorse it quite as broadly as I always have.” 
—Ernest Miller, Elkhorn Ranch. 


“My gun barrel is now free ot metal fouling and it is 
in better shape than I ever saw it—thanks to FIENDOIL.” 
—A. V. Harding, Editor-Publisher, 
Fur-Fish-Game Magazine. 


Active or Idle, Rods and Reels Need FIENDOIL 


Keep reels, rods, ferrules, grips, lures free of rust and 
easy running whether in off-season storage or still in 
action. Fiendoil protects all rod and reel mechanisms 
against rust, lubricates them, makes them easy to clean, 
Fiendoil is a “must” while salt water fishing .. . 
it fends off corrosion, keeps tackle shiny. 


McCAMBRIDGE & McCAMBRIDGE CO, 





BALTIMORE 23, Mp. 
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IN CANADA, you fight for 
what you get —and love it. 
For here you’re up against 
—_ { the big, the wily ones. Like 

—— the WORLD’S RECORD 
-S=~* —— 63-lb. Lake Trout caught in 
Manitoba, Like the 58-lb. Musky from 
Ontario .,. Salmon, bass, every kind of 
trout, deep-sea sport—you'll find them 
all in Canada, Just name it in the coupon 
below and we'll tell you where to go 
to get it. 















One caution: Make those reservations early. 
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UTDOOR LIFE 

is proud t« 
bring you thi 
month two thrill 
ing, first-hand ac 
counts of narrow 
escapes from deat) 
—one in Alaska, the 
other in the Cal 
fornia dcsert. I 
“Big Bear in tl 
Night” Harry 
Lance tells how 
feels to be attacke: 
by a big brown bear. Lance was 20 yea 
old at the time, and a member of the At 
terbury Alaskan Expedition. It was ¢ 
years after he’d be7un to stuff smal 
game trophies—a boyhood hobby whic! 
led him to become an apprentice to the 
taxidermist at the Academy of Natura 
Sciences of Philadelphia, Pa., after get 
ting his high-school diploma. 


His second trip north was with Capt. 


Bob Bartlett to Greenland and a point 
about 800 miles from the pole. The next 
year he was back in the Alaska panhar 
dle. Upon his return to the United State 
proper he got married—and 6 month 
later was off to southwest Africa wit! 
Mr. and Mrs. Sidney Legendre. In part 
his duties on these expeditions were t 
collect, photograph, and prepare speci 
mens which ranged from lions to pola 
bears. 

Now, a graduate of Temple University 
he teaches biology to high-school stu 
dents in Elkins Park, Pa., and spends hi 
spare time photographing wildlife and 
lecturing. “I find hunting with a camera 
more exciting than with a rifle,” hx 
writes, “And more dangerous too.” 


UR true desert 
adventure, 

“Sand, Sun — and 
Thirst,” is George 
H. Gibson's first at- 
tempt at writing up 
any of his outdoor 
experiences. For a 
decade or two he 
has spent an aver- 
age of 4 months an- 
nually in the moun- 
tains and deserts of 
the West (he lives 
in Los Angeles, Calif.), and in Mexi 
Some of his years in show business lef 
him with “a large amount of unasked-f: 
leisure,” spent in fishing, hunting, and 
vainly prospecting for lost mines. 

“I’ve had many sorts of jobs,” he say 
“but they all get me down after a shor 
while. As soon as I find that mine I sha 
really go to work—there are a lot of go« 
places to fish and hunt I haven't ses 
yet.” He joined the Marines the d 
after Pearl Harbor, but was prompt 
discharged because of injuries he on 
suffered in a plane accident. The Arn 
rejected him for the same reason. 

Gibson was all set to go to Alaska last 
spring, when he was hit by a car tl 
broke his leg. While in bed he read Lloy 
Stanley’s “Death by Freezing is No Fu: 
(OutTpoorR Lire for April, 1946) and d 
cided to tell of his own narrow escape 
the desert. 

Right now he’s contributing a gu 
column to a weekly newspaper, and loo! 
ing forward to a hunt for Kodiak bear 
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@iIt's fast...it’s smooth...it's rugged...it's quiet...it’s light... it’s 
“FULL-JEWELED” throughout... with range from lightning speed to 
snail’s-pace trolling. To appreciate it, you must SEE it... DRIVE IT. 


It’s a completely NEW, revolutionary outboard in every detail... from 
its never-failing Magnapul starter and streamlined powerhead to its scien- 
tifically perfect underwater construction. With your first “lightning” ride, 
you'll learn what it means to have a ‘‘Full-Jeweled” outboard (ball and 
roller bearings). 


You won't believe it till you see it and hear it, but the quiet new Mercury 
“Lightning” will put a 16-foot boat “over the hump” into planing position, 
mere seconds away from the dock, and rifle it across the water at a thrill-a- 
minute clip. 

Yes...there’s exciting speed in this marvelous new Mercury ... but its 
hair-trigger response to the throttle will, in a jiffy, cut that flashing power 
down to a quiet, velvety-smooth trolling pace that scarcely moves the boat. 
And... Mercury caster steering and Co-Pilot assure safe, effortless, hold- 
the-course operation. 


BE SURE TO SEE THE MERCURY BEFORE YOU BUY ANY OUTBOARD MOTOR 
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Ball and Roller bearings 


write for literature on the complete new line of Mercury 
Outboard Motors . . . and name of nearest dealer. 


KIEKHAEFER CORPORATION e CEDARBURG, WISCONSIN 
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A Tumble Out of Tineer 


To the Editor NE of the charac- 
Outdoor Life: ters in ‘‘Tineer 

Takes a Tumble”’ 
makes the observation that in British 
Columbia, at the time of the hunt, moose 
weren't “anywhere near so numerous as 
a few years before, and it was practically 
impossible to find a big head.”” No won- 
der, if all the hunters going there act as 
did Chester Chatfield—the author—and 
his companion. They ought to be barred 
from the hunting country for deliberate- 
ly shooting that puny (it looks to be 
about 30 in.) head at 500 yd. They 
wouldn't eat the animal, and the antlers 
would be laughable as a trophy. 

Their guide, too, is open to censure 
for approving the shooting. In all the 
sections of the northwest I have been in, 
guides would be ashamed to have their 
hunters shoot a head as small as that. 
It looks like poor sportsmanship all the 
way around.—Carl M. Borgh, Cleveland, 
Ohio. 


Farmer’s Wife Speaks Up 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


AY a farmer's wife 
have her say on 
the reasons for. so 
many “No Hunting or Trespassing” 
signs in the country these days? Most 
of us around here tried to be lenient last 
fall since we didn’t want to refuse the 
use of our land to veterans. And what 
happened? 
One cow (worth $200) was killed; an- 
other injured. A large muck-land wood 
lot was destroyed by fire. Fence posts 







yi MEAN 4 
\no TRESPASSING! 








were broken; fences destroyed. One 
farmer had to drive his young stock back 
into the field several times, because 
hunters let them out. Two herds of cat- 
tle were all mixed together-—-and you can 
imagine how important it is to keep reg- 
istered breeds apart. A large hole was 
cut in a line fence to let a dog through. 
And a watering trough, sét out for sheep, 
was shot full of holes. Replacement cost 
$25. 

Perhaps hunters don’t realize the 
amount of work involved in repairing a 
loosened wire fence. All the staples hold- 
ing the wire must be pulled out, broken 
posts replaced (at 50 cents each) and 
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ANY SPORTSMAN’S SUBJECT YOU’RE INTERESTED IN? 
WE PRINT AS MANY OF YOUR LETTERS AS WE CAN 


bent strands straightened. Then stretch- 
ers have to be bolted to the fence and the 
wires pulled tight again—no easy job, I 
can tell you. Finally the wires are re- 
stapled. All in all, 2 to 3 days’ work just 
because a hunter was too lazy to open 
and shut a gate! 

Something will have to be done. How 
can we tell the true sportsmen from the 
renegades? There is some talk of mak- 
ing every hunter using a farmer’s fields 
liable, on a pro rata basis, for all damage 
done. Meantime, in our case there will 
be mighty few who get permission to 
hunt on our farm next fall. 

Hunters are fine friends—in hunting 
season, At other times, many of them 
will pass us on the street without speak- 
ing. But we don’t care too much about 
that so long as they’re sportsmen when 
using our land.—Mrs. George Ogden, 
Nashville, Mich. 


One More Multiple Catch! 


To the Editor ERE’S another in- 
Outdoor Life: stance of catching 

more than one fish ata 
time: About 4 years ago I was fishing 
with a friend from the intake pier of a 
filtration plant. After half an hour we 
went into the building, leaving our lines 
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in the water. A few minutes later, we 
saw my friend's line running. out. He 
dashed to the pier, grabbed the line, and 
hauled it in. He had a chub, a small 
perch, and a 29-in. pike on the end. 

The chub got the worm, the perch got 
the chub, and the big pike got the 
perch! Believe it or not, it’s a fact!— 
Ivan Pollack, Thorold, Ontario. 


High-speeds for Chucks 


To the Editor NYONE can tell 
Outdoor Life: that Fred Thorn- 

ton never lived in the 
East. If he had, he would understand 
why gun editors and others whoop it 
up so much about using high-speed 
small-bore stuff for vermin, such as 
woodchucks. 

I used to use the .22 Long Rifle for 
chucks and squirrels at short ranges. 
But conditions have changed, here in 
the East at least. We can no longer 
find game sitting near by, waiting to be 








shot. Today most all our game, except 
for squirrels, have learned to stay more 
than 100 yd. away. We can’t walk out 
the door and find ’em in the backyard 

The .22 Long Rifle is still good for 
what it was built for—shooting smal] 
game at short range. It was just right 
in the days when you could walk into 
a field and see a woodchuck sit up and 
look at you. Now chucks know enough 
to go underground and stay there. 

In the old days you could watch 
chuck hole up, then go to windward of 
him and wait till he came out again 
But you had to be within 100 yd. if you 
used an ordinary .22. Now you ca: 
knock ‘’em over with .22 Hornets and 
other high-speed stuff that reaches way 
out there. 

Furthermore, a Long Rifle bullet 
doesn’t always kill a chuck instantly 

Unless hit in a vital spot, he wil! 
make for his hole and die there. And 
chucks are good to eat—if you know 
how to prepare them. Rifles such as th« 
Hornet will kill them sure at mor 
than 100 yd. with head shots that wil! 
not destroy any meat. 

I am sorry that Thornton isn’t ac 
quainted with chucks. In our region 
they are a menace to cattle and horses 
which can easily step into a chuck hol 
and break a leg.—J. A. Hoover, Cleve 
land, Ohio. 


No Use for a Pedigree? 


To the Editor OUR dog editor, C 
Outdoor Life: Blackburn Miller 
says that a pedigree is 
most important. I say a pedigree does 
not make a dog good. I have seen setter 
with long pedigrees, that were gun-shy 
and poor field performers. I have see: 
others, without pedigrees, that were fin« 
—obedient and perfect workers. 

I have just such a dog. I’ve raised pups 
from her, and they turned out well, too 
Of course, I didn’t get big money fo! 
them, but I had the satisfaction of know 
ing that they were good dogs. A pedi 
gree is valuable only if you want to rais¢ 
dogs and sell them at top prices. It will 
not bring home the game in itself; for 
you can’t teach any dog to hunt if its 
nose is dead.— George E. Wellmeier, Ken- 
nett Square, Pa, 


What a Rifle! 


To the Editor S INCE experience is 
Outdoor Life: what counts, I'd 

like to tell some of 
those I’ve had with the .25/20. I am 
much more of a fisherman than a hunte! 








but even so I'll try to stick to the un- 
varnished truth. My .25/20 is the first 
rifle I ever owned—I bought it about 4 
years ago—and I've fired it plenty. I als« 
have a .30/40 Krag and a 12 gauge Win 
chester pump gun, but I don’t like them 
They make too much noise and give mé 
a headache. I like something that 
sounds like a cap pistol, and the .25/2( 
certainly fills the bill. 


Just the same, I’ve hunted cougars } 


with that .25/20—and grizzlies too, right 
here in New York state. I make it 4 


rule never to shoot at one at less than | 
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200 yd. for fear the heavy slug might 
tear the animal to pieces. In addition, I 
find it very important to place my shot 
just right. I try to hit just under the 
tail. This acts like a swift kick in the 
pants. The surprised animal makes a 
prodigious leap high into the air and, 
in falling back, usually breaks its neck. 
Thus very little of the meat is spoiled. 

I also like the .25/20 for shooting chip- 
munks and red squirrels, but I never 
use it on the larger gray and fox squir- 
rels. I am always afraid that these vic- 
ious beasts might grab the bullet in their 
little paws and throw it back at me, 
maybe breaking my eyeglasses or dent- 
ing my gun barrel. 

Shooting humming birds and bumble- 
bees on the wing is also swell sport with 
the .25/20. But these little fellows are so 
fast that you must use a good telescope 
sight or they'll be on top of you before 
you even see ’em. 

Another one of my favorite sports 
(and darn good practice with a .25/20) 
is to shoot daisy buds at 200 to 300 yd. 
with an open iron sight. If you hit the 
bud just right it springs open, and you 
have a full-blown daisy to signal your 
success. Of course you have to hold 
about 20 ft. over and make an allow- 
ance for drift if the wind blows more 
than 2 or 3 miles an hour. With prac- 
tice, skill, and luck, you may hit one 
every 5 or 10 years, but that’s often 
enough considering the rate at which our 
wild flowers are being exterminated. 

I hope these experiences will help 
some hunters in choosing their new 
rifles—Dr. Howard E, Lindeman, New 
York,N.Y. 


Polluters Protected? 


To the Editor OLITICS. That’s the 
Outdoor Life: answer to why game 

wardens can’t arrest 
the managers of industrial plants pollut- 
ing our waterways—a question which 
seems to puzzle Pvt. E. Daloisio. The 
plants which contribute to campaign 
funds buy themselves immunity from 
politically appointed attorneys-general 
and conservation commissioners, who in 











turn control the actions of the wardens. 
Quite often state institutions themselves 
pollute waters—and there’s little likeli- 
hood that such offenders will be brought 
to book. 

What’s the answer? I say a federal 
antipollution law, impartially enforced in 
all states. Sportsmen should let their 
senators and representatives know how 
greatly they resent the tremendous de- 
struction of wildlife wrought by greedy 
industries. If we stick together, we'll get 
something done.—Hans W. Kruger, Bau- 
dette, Minn. 


Easy Squirrel Cleaning 


To the Editor YEAR or so ago 
Outdoor Life: you published an 

article about skinning 
squirrels by cutting across the back and 
pulling the hide both ways. My brother- 
in-law had been taught another method 
by which he could gut and skin one in 
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30 seco:.ds. I wanted to take some pic- 
tures of him doing it and send them to 
you, but my camera was broken and I 
never did. 

Imagine my surprise, then, to see the 
article in the October issue on how 
Charles W. Schwartz skins squirrels. 
His method is exactly the same as that 
used by my brother-in-law! 

However, there was no mention of the 
fact that the squirrel must be skinned 
while still warm. Otherwise, you are li- 
able to tear off the tail section, in which 
case you would have to cut him across 
the back and finish by that method. 

I might add that we take several dish 
towels along and wrap the skinned squir- 
rels in them to keep them clean.—Clin- 
ton D. Wilkins, Freeport, Ill. 


He Wanted a Pickerel! 


To the Editor }- FER hear of a pick- 
Outdoor Life: erel so greedy he 
got himself caught by 
a man’s bare hands? I did; in fact, I was 
a party to the big event. Here’s what 
happened: Ray Lemelin and I, fishing in 
Graham Lake, Maine, had caught plenty 
of white perch and saved 12 to take 
home. 
As Ray started rowing back to shore, 
I noticed that the occupants of a near-by 
boat had taken two pickerel, each more 
than 2 ft. long. I told Ray I'd rather 
catch one pickerel that size than all the 
smaller fish the lake contained, but it 
was getting late, so we headed straight 





in. I was looking gloomily at our stringer 
of perch as it trailed from the stern, and 
thinking of a nice, big pickerel, when 
suddenly the string swung out at a 90- 
degree angle from the boat. I looked 
again, and there in the middle of our 
perch was a pickerel! 

I called Ray. The pickerel was trying 
to gobble one of our perch when Ray 
reached down—and scooped it into the 
boat. 

Yes sir, that pickerel was more than 2 
ft. long. And in trying to swallow a fish 
almost its own size, it had taken such a 
grip with those back-slanting teeth that 
Ray was able to grab it before it could 
let go.—George W. Calden, New York, 
te 


Look Before You Shoot! 


To the Editor OO many fellows 
Outdoor Life: are mistaking other 
hunters for deer and 
bears, and shooting at them. I have 
trapped and hunted for 20 years or more, 
and have spent a lot of time in the woods 
as a licensed guide, but I’ve yet to see a 
man who looks like a bear or a deer 

Our licenses state that we must be 
sure of what we are aiming at before we 
fire. Are the hunters who shoot othe: 
men observing that rule? They are not! 
The minute they half see a man moving 
in the brush they leap to the conclu- 
sion that he’s an animal, and—bang! 
Another casualty. 

Along with a lot of others I suggest 
that there be laws requiring hunters to 
pass an examination on skill in the 
woods before getting a license. Also, if 
only they could see pictures of the worst 
hunting accidents, and learn what bullets 
do to the human animal, they might 
make sure of their targets first. 


We veterans ave ju: P 
bullets in the war, and I for one sever 
want to hear them whistling around my 
ears again, especially when I go out to 
relax and enjoy myself in the “peaceful” 
woods.—S. L. Turner, Fort Fairfield, 
Maine. 
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Pets or Killers? 


To the Editor HEN P. T. Nichols 
Outdoor Life: says that cougars 

are no threat to hu- 
mans I agree with him. Of course, it’s 
tough, after you've bagged a lion, to be 
told that it was naturally harmless all 
along. But from my own observation 
and a study of naturalists’ writings, I've 
decided that the big cats are normally 
self-effacing brutes. 

Cougars will follow a man, but merely 
out of curiosity. And at least one natur- 
alist says the big cats actually like 
human beings. 

He cites a case of a little girl who was 
not only being followed—but actually 
accompanied—home from school by one. 
Her parents were amazed to hear her 
tell of the big “dog” that came home 
with her, after they'd seen the cougar 
stop and watch her as she left the woods 
near their house. 

Of course, we can’t expect a cougar to 
exhibit sweetness and light after he’s 
been shot at or had a net thrown over 
him. But I'd like to see some real evi- 
dence that he has ever, unprovoked, at- 
tacked a man. Cowmen understandably 
call him the bad boy of the wildlands, 
but are we sure that this isn’t an out- 
growth of the cougar’s cattle killing? 

The crow is another much-hated crea- 
ture. But from my observation and 
reading he doesn't seem nearly so black 
as he’s painted, although of course he 
does some damage, Let’s be fair. Are all 
our varmints really bad, or do some of 
them have redeeming features which 
ought to be considered?—Robert Lewis, 
West Orange, N.J. 


To the Editor O SOME readers 
Outdoor Life: think that a cougar 
won't attack a man, 

huh? Well, just let them listen to this: 
In the spring of 1938 a farmer in Wash- 





ington County, Oreg., was plowing with 
a tractor. He had reached one end of his 
field and turned to go back when he 
heard a neighbor shouting. He looked 
around and saw a big cougar loping 
along behind the tractor—and the cat 
looked as if he meant business. 

The farmer hit for the barn, driving 
right through a closed fence gate on the 
way, got the machine inside, and closed 
the door. His dog yelped and hid; the 
neighbor hurried for a gun. 

The cougar hung around trying to get 
into the barn, but when the neighbor 
finally came back with a rifle the cat 
had gone. 

It couldn't have been hungry, for it 
had just killed and partly eaten a calf 
and a goat in the woods. It was just 
ornery and wanted a taste of “man 
meat.” At least that’s my idea.—George 
Hart, Portland, Oreg. 
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PACIFIC NORTHWEST 


HAPPY 
HUNTING-GROUND 


This picture may exaggerate a little, but 
Oregon. DOES have one of the nation’s 
largest populations of elk, deer, bear, cou- 
gar, and upland game birds and water-fowl. 
Modern scenic highways lead into many 
hunting areas, but if you go for the rugged 
stuff you'll get a kick out of packing in. 


Deer are shot yearly during open season in 
practically every county in the state. Elk 
(licenses are scarce for these big fellows) 
are found along the coast and in the eastern 
Oregon plateau country. The state’s vast 
timbered areas are home to our bear, and 
game birds may be found almost anywhere. 


Plan your Oregon trip with the aid of 
our free booklet. Send coupon below. 


SEE ALL OF 


BY TRAVELING SCENIC \ HIGHWAYS 


TRAVEL INFORMATION DEPT., Room 718, 
State Highway Commission, Salem, Ore 
Please send information on Oregon to: 
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All Over the Map 


WITH 
P. A. PARSONS 


DDITIES. Mrs. Francis Bubier, 
Wilton, Maine, shot a bear with 
a .410 shotgun last fall Leo 


Knowlan, living on his father’s farm not 
far from Stanley, New Brunswick, shot 
a 400-lb, bear which feasting on 
grain in the Knowlan oatfield, last Oc- 
tober ...John McMillan, a farmer living 
near Kingfisher, Okla., has a cat which 
adopted a baby skunk. Skunklet nurses 


was 


“WHO OPENED THE DOOR 
AND LET THAT IN?” 





with the kittens Elmore Wallace, 
Portland, Maine., duck hunting on Casco 
Bay with his father, went ashore, walked 
over rise, flushed ruffed grouse. Grouse 
flew over duck decoys, where his father 
downed it from the blind. 

More oddities. Brown-eyed, albino doe, 
with silky hair like that of an Angora 
rabbit, was killed by a poacher in New 
York’s Ramapo Mountains last October 

Marineland, Fla., is one of smatflest 
incorporated municipalities in the coun- 
try. Famous for its big aquariums, where 
80,000 fish and sea mammals disport 
themselves for tourists. Population de- 
pendent upon this attraction. With only 
25 voters, the tiny city boasted last fall 
of 100 percent in each of these civic du- 
ties: registration of voters, voting, tares 
paid, official attendance at all meetings, 
balanced budget, no arrests. 

Ignorance can be blissful. 
Crowley, game warden, Saguache, Colo., 
provided the steaks for a big banquet in 
his home town. Diners loudly praised 
the succulent steaks, assumed to be from 


George 


an elk Crowley recently had shot. But 
the meat had been sliced from a very 
large mountain lion... Big game. Deer, 


probably exterminated in Iowa in closing 
years of last century, are now found in 
every county of that state. Present deer 
population probably stems from three 
small introduced herds which escaped 
from fenced inclosures in late ’90’s 
Fontana, N.C., bear hunters mourn 
transfer, to Great Smoky Mountains Na- 
tional Park, of 44,000 acres of excellent 
bear-hunting country, some of the wild- 
est wilderness to be found in the United 
States. Nearest town to Fontana is 35 
miles away ... Realistic bear hunt with 
hounds is filmed in The Yearling, based 
on the Rawlings novel. 

Young beavers, 20 of them, passed 
through Miami, Fla., recently, on way to 
Argentina by Pan American World Air- 
ways. Collected in Canada, the fur bear- 
ers were traveling to an experimental 
breeding farm, established by the Argen- 
tine government on lower tip of South 
America. Tom Lamb, Canadian trapper, 
accompanied them, bringing with him 
plentiful supply of poplar branches for 
his furry youngsters to chew on. If 
shipment succeeds, Lamb will follow 


through with more beavers, also musk 
The 12,000-mile air journey consti 
tutes record for beaver travel... Orego 
Game Commission sponsored aerial coy 
hunt by Al Tilse, who bagged 81 
yappers in 18 hours’ flying time. Hunt 
ground was Warner Valley area of 
Lake County. 

Geese. Blue geese, until recently neve 
een in Iowa on fall flights, passe 
through state last open season by the 
hundreds of thousands. Mechanical cori 
which shatter grain, be 
lieved responsible for luring the welcome 
birds to the state . Horse Shoe Lake 
Refuge, established Illinois in 1927 
draws many thousands of Canada geese 
during migration. Land 
was quickly taken ove? 
mercial club use. In 1939, out of winte 
ing population of 50,000 honkers, 
than 17,000 were killed or crippled. I) 
succeeding years kill averaged 138,000 té 
14,000 yearly. Open season in 1945 showed 


ats. 


ote 


ing 


pickers, much 


by 


there surround 
ing it for con 


more 


kill of 225 geese an hour during short 
ened season established by U.S. Fis} 
and Wildlife Service. Result is that one 


time stock of 50,000 geese at Horse Shoe 
Lake is now reduced to 25,000 o7 De 
cline of great game bird so great that 
last year there was no open season on it 
in 14 states along the Mississippi flyway 
That Horse Shoe Lake goose concentra 
tion contained one third of total 
mated number of the Canadas along the 
flyway. , 


so, 


esti 


Birds. Trumpeter swan, America’ 
rarest waterfowl, increased by 60 bird 
last year. Total now estimated at 361 
of which 170 were found on Red Rock 


Lakes National Wildlife Refuge in Mon 
tana, 57 in Yellowstone National Park 
During early years of this century, thi 
magnificent bird was thought to be « 


tinct. There were only 73 in 19385 
Grain growers in rich farming district 
around Klamath Falls, Oreg., reported 


heavy damage from ducks last fall. The 


grain brought large concentrations of 
the birds. Operators of the big Tulane 
farm estimated damage at $385,000 to 


$40,000 on their fields . At Michigan’s 
Rose Lake Experiment Station it ha 
been found that the driest spring seaso? 
is the most favorable for pheasants . 
Wild turkeys, sent to Sweden in 1988 
through arrangements with Nichola 
Biddle, then president of the Pennsyl 
vania Game Commission, have survived 
and increased. 

Study by Western Air Lines shows that 
animals can withstand altitudes up te 
than 25,000 ft., birds to 29,000 ft 
ill effects. 


- o—- 


more 
without 


Adirondacks Lake 


UPPER LAKE, in southern Franklir 

and St. Lawrence Counties, N. Y., i 
the Adirondacks, has always given me 
all the wall-eyes I cared to take, togethe! 
with plenty of tackle-busting Northern 
pike, also. The N. Y. Central R. R 
touches the northern tip of the lake 
L. B. Houghton. 
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Maine’s Mountain Country 


YING almost within shouting distance 

of that imposing group of Maine 
mountains which includes Katahdin, 
OJI, and Double Top, are a number of 
trout ponds which afford some nice 
brook-trout fishing. This is primitive, 
unsettled country where the angler oc- 
casionally will see a moose or bear, and 
often deer. It is far enough from good 
? ighways so that practically all the fish- 
ing is done by guests of the one or two 
camps in the area. 

Windy Pitch Pond, southwest of Ka- 
tahdin and a short distance west of “Big | 
Niagara” Falls on the Sourdnahunk 
. veam, is full of trout. In spring these 
fi..1 will average about 1% lb. Streamers 
and bucktails are the ‘most effective 
lures. 

Lily Pad Pond lies about 4 mile east 
of south from Kidney Pond and is alive 
with trout going 9 and 10 in. There is 
never any difficulty in getting a mess 
from Lily Pad Pond, and a cast of three 
wet flies often gets you a trout to each 
fly when the fish are on the feed. Plenty 
of 12-in. fish come from here, also. 

Deer Pond lies on the trail that leads 
from the Sourdnahunk Stream to Har- 
rington Lake, a little south of a direct 
line from Katahdin to Double Top Moun- 
tain. The average size of fish in this 
water is about % lb., but there are sev- 
eral spring holes where you'll find noth- 
ing but trout going about 2 lb. Rocky 
and Little Rocky Ponds, near Deer Pond, 
have about the same size fish—and 
many of them. 

Polly Pond takes more paddling and 
hiking to reach than do the other ponds 
Polly is that anomaly—a 
small body of water holding some large 
fish. To reach it from Kidney Pond you 


THE ANNUAL 
INVENTORY. 
“INEED SOME 
MORE FLIES 
ONLY GOT 999.” 








| eels 


Pond 
by a 
and then have a 
When I fished it in Sep- 
tember, 1946, I took nothing larger than 


and 
trail 


paddle 
Slaughter 
about 1% 
10-minute 


across Big Rocky 
Pond, connected 
miles long, 
carry. 


12% in., but rose and saw several trout 
that would weigh about 2 lb. It is a fas- 
cinating little wilderness pond, likely to 
yield best on a cloudy day. 

Lost Pond, which yields fish up to 2 


lb., lies to the southwest of Katahdin, 
and is reached by trail from Daicey 
Pond. It gives tricky fishing, should be 


fished only on an overcast day, if in sum- 
mer, and is at its best in early season. 
In summer the trout are concentrated 
in the spring holes, and you can cast 
your arm off in all other parts of the 
pond without getting a rise except from 
a stray fingerling. Except in spring, 
early-morning and evening fishing give 
best results in this baffling but often 
fruitful pond. 

Jackson Pond is reached by trail from 
Kidney Pond. It’s about 1% miles long 
and % mile wide. The trout run larger 
here, as a general thing, than in most 
other ponds in this area. In the spring 
the average size may be about 1% Ib., 
with 3 Ib. as top size. 

Soule, Big Beaver, and Little Beaver 
Ponds take hiking to get to and are 
reached from Jackson Pond. Big Beaver 
is about % mile from Jackson, and Little 
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Ray-Ban is the cool, comfortable sun 
glass scientifically designed to pro- 
tect your eyes. Preferred by Army and 
Navy flyers, airline pilots, and cham- 
pions in many sports, it’s the safe, 
easy-on-the-eyes protection for your 
outdoor hours. Bausch & Lomb Optical 
Co., 257B Lowell St., Rochester 2, N.Y. 
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Fine Movies 








It is wonderful to be sure, as you 


film a 


scene, that your camera is doing 
its job 100% 

that assurance 
cepted as the world’s standard of 


once-in-a-lifetime movie 


Filmo gives you 
it is widely ac- 


Precision-Made by 


quality. See 
photographic dealers’. 
trated folder on 8mm and 16mm 
models write to Bell & Howell 
Company, 7152 McCormick 
Road, Chicago 45. 





Filmo Sportster—makes superb 8mm 


movies in color or black-and-white. 


Filmos at better 
For il!lus- 


Bell « Howell 


Since 1907 the Largest Manufacturer of Professional Motion Picture 


Equipment for Hollywood and the World 
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A UNIQUE RESORT 
ane 
SPORTSMEN’S PARADISE 


70 MILES NORTH OF TAMPA 


With one of the world’s most beautiful 
settings, this is the sort of place sportsmen 
-and sportsmen’s wives--have dreamed 
about... the only one of its kind. 


RELAX in comfort and luxury. Dine 
well, live well, take life easy. Enjoy 
congenial company in a pleasant, 
informal atmosphere. 


HUNT on our private 25,000 acrehunting 
preserve. Bear, panther, wildcat, small 
game. At night--exciting, interesting fox 
and racoon hunts. Guides, dogs, hunting 
carts, all services. 


FISH the famous Homosassa River, nearby 
lakes, Gulf of Mexico. Fly-fishing, bait- 
casting, stillfishing, trolling. Boat fleets, 
gvides, all services. 


Limited to 75 guests. Advance reservations 
~For further information write or wire 


OSCAR T. JOHNSON, Owner-Host 
at the Hotel 


Consult Your Travel Agent 
Or See 


ROBERT F. WARNER & Associates 
Washington, New York, Chicago 
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Beaver some 5 miles beyond Big Beaver. 
This remoteness is the cause of their 
being fished but little. Big Beaver’s 
trout will average 1 lb., Little Beaver’s 
1% lb. They are small ponds, about 
\% mile long. Soule is a round pond, with 
3-lb. trout as the attraction. There is 
no canoe on it, and the fishing must be 
done from a raft. But that’s one reason 
for its big trout. 

Off the trails and requiring plenty of 
leg work to reach, are the outlying 
ponds, that in other states would be 
called lakes. These offer an interesting 
possibility of notable fishing adventure 
to the angler who isn’t afraid of toil and 
has a guide who knows the country. 


every pond in that Katahdin country is | 


a trout pond, they offer a challenge to 


Small in size, some of them are un- | 
named; few are ever fished; what is in | 
| them is unknown. But as practically 


the man unhampered by a short vaca- | 


tion—and with good lungs and legs. 
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British Columbia Hunt 


UR PARTY of three, consisting of 

Dr. Weir, O. F. Goeke, and myself, 
all of Illinois, went to Mt. Robson, Brit- 
ish Columbia, last season, and there were 
met by our outfitter, Chuck Chesser. He 
drove us to his ranch, where we made 
ready for our hunting trip. We left the 
ranch Aug. 27 for Kenny Lake, jaaiee | 
two goats and two moose. After a brief 


| stop we moved on to Berg Lake where 


we camped. 

We left the lake next morning, seeing 
more moose, goats, and a grizzly bear. 
Our next camp was pitched at Bess 
Creek, just east of Mt. Bess. The third 
day out we traveled about 25 miles 
through interesting mountain scenery. 
Up high in the mountains again we saw 
goats. A grizzly came within 75 yd. of 
us, having heard our horses, then fled 
into the timber. The fourth day out we 
crossed the Jackpine River and, travel- 
ing through heavy timber, went up the 
Muddy Water River, 


| goats on a mountain. 





On the fifth day we cut through the 
divide to Sheep Creek, and sighted 
goats, sheep, caribou, moose, and deer. 

As we were in a good game country, 
we then camped on a branch of Sheep 
Creek, arriving there the day before the 
season opened. We remained there 6 
days. 

On opening day each hunter paired 
up with a guide. Then each couple went 
in a different direction. Goeke was the 
first to get his sheep. Dr. Weir bagged 
his the next day, and on the fourth day 
of hunting I got a sheep, a goat, and a 
coyote. Goeke killed a goat the following 
day. 

On Sunday, Sept. 8, we moved our 
camp to Sheep Creek and saw seven 
moose in the burned area. Riding ahead 
of the pack train and looking for bear 
high up on a mountain, we saw only 
caribou and moose. But we met the 
Mellon-Twomey party, gathering scien- 
tific data and taking pictures for the 
Carnegie Museum—and Mellon had shot 
a grizzly that same morning. 

On Sept. 10 we headed for Forgetme- 


spotting about 10 | 
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Run by a sportsman 


for sportsmen... 
Here 


romantic St. 
argemouth bass are biting. And, 
wood Lodge as your base camp, 


by the sunny banks of the colorful and 
Johns river, the world’s biggest 
with Forrest 
you’re sure t 
have the time of your life. The finest fishing 
tackle is available for your use. Nothing to do 
but fish ... relax... have fun. Great sport 
comfortable lodging mouth-watering food 
Congenial get togethers in the Tall-Tale Cock- 
tail Lounge. 53 steam heated rooms with bath 
Single rates from $8.00 per day, American plan. 


Write, Wire or Phone 2431 
For Your Reservation Today 
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Al ASKA™ 


NOW—read thrilling personal experiences and 
entertaining fact articles by Alaskans them 
selves about this mysterious and fascinating 
Territory! You'll find adventure and romance 
a-plenty on “The Last Frontier”! Read of hunts 
for giant bear and moose—ol fishing trips in vir 
‘ gin wilderness for record-smashing trophies 
Learn about Alaska’s opportunities, gold min 
ing, agriculture, salmon fisheries, its people 
geography and fascinating history, its forests 
wildlife, glaciers and quaint totems. Alaska’s 
Magazine gives you all of this! And, there are 
dozens of rare Alaska photographs in every is 
sue! Send 25¢ NOW for a copy of this exciting 
magazine—or, send $2.50 for a year’s subscrip 
tion, 12 issues. Your enjoyment is guaranteed 
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AMERICA'S GREAT 
LAST FRONTIER 


SPECIAL OFFER! FREE! Subscribe to Ateshe’e Maga 
zine NOW and receive absolutely free, a two-color map 
of Alaska, 17°"24", giving towns, ri 
giac ers, roads, etc. It will help you te tons nm more about 

“The Last Frontier”! You wilt roost ve this map, with 5 
your first magazine, by Return Mail 
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BOX L-116 KETCHIKAN, ALASKA 
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Deerskin Gloves 

Made from your raw deerskins 
Quick Service 
Write for Catalog 


JOSEPH BRUCHAC Texidermist 
GREENFIELD CENTER 7, NEW YORK 
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TERMS 


In California’s loveliest Garden Spot, on scenic 
shores of beautiful Morro Bay, San Luis Obispo 
County. Enjoy future independence with excellent 
soil, soft water, wonderful! fishing, hunting, boating, 
oathing, etc. Grow fruits, vegetables, poultry. Perfect 
temperate climate. Congenial community. Finest in- 
vestment. Free literature. Richard Otte, Dept. B, 
6s60 Hollywood Bivd., __Heliywood 28, Call ja. 
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Boys Camp in Northern Wisconsin 
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For Further Details Write to 
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not Pass. There we saw caribou and a 
wolverene, and killed a deer for camp 
meat. Camp was made for a few days 
at Gunsight Mountain where I shot a 
caribou which, although small, had a 
good head. While hunting out of this 
camp Goeke reported seeing eight cari- 
bou and two goats. 

We spent Sept. 14 hunting moose. We 
saw four but passed them up because 
their heads were inferior. That day we 
also encountered a trapper, who was 
taking in his supplies for the winter. 
Moving camp to the banks of the Jack- 
pine, we saw seven moose, one with a 
good head. On the 16th Chuck and I 
went after a moose above timberline. 
We spotted several, picked out one with 
a good head, stalked him, and at length 
I was able to bag him. 

Our last camp was made on Bess 
Creek. We left there on the 19th, went 
up the Smoky River to Berg Lake, and 
stayed overnight at cabins owned by 
the outfitters. We returned to Mt. Rob- 
son in heavy rain and snow. 

It was a fine trip, we saw plenty of 
game, and made a good bag.—£. H. Appel. 
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FOR LIARS 








Letter from New Zealand 


UR shooting season, which in 1946 

was from May 12 to June 30, was a 
poor one for us Northlanders. We have 
the most northern acclimatization soci- 
ety (game and fish-stocking club) in 
New Zealand. Although gray ducks were 
very plentiful, prolonged and heavy rain 
a few days before opening day provided 
the birds with too much water and they 
would not decoy. The season on these 
birds was limited to three week-ends, 
and for the last two it was too bright 
for good shooting—the birds took to the 
harbors and the open sea. 

The ringneck-pheasant situation was 
just reversed. The weather was perfect, 
but the birds weren’t there to shoot. 
Our society this year was faced with 
the problem of not being able to pur- 
chase birds for liberation, and very few 
eggs were available. Although we have 
a bank balance of about $10,000, in 
American money, we can’t shoot at that. 

I am fortunate in living on a long 
peninsula, and a five-mile run either east 
or west takes me to good fishing. Surf 
on the west coast gives us hand-line 
fishing for the schnappers which, along 
these open beaches, average 18 to 21 Ib. 
The record for the beach is 35 lb. There 
also are flounders in the shallow water. 
The east-coast schnappers, strangely 
enough, are much smaller, averaging 
about 8 to 12 lb. But on that coast I 
have had the thrill of landing such fish 
as a 35-lb. kingfish, an 80-lb. hapuka, and 
a fine hard-fighting bonito. 

The school sharks in the shallow har- 
bors are also good sport. They only 
average 4 ft. in length, but fight well and 
are really plentiful. A party of 10 of us 
landed 120 in a few hectic hours of fish- 
ing a year or so ago. Unfortunately we 
have no trout in our local streams, and 
so most of our fishing is the hand-line 
variety. Farther south in New Zealand 
the trout fishing is good. But our rod 
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Maine’s finest “ice-out”’ 


Lake, stream and river fishing 


KIDNEY POND 





Right in the heart of the famous Katahdin country. Acclaimed as 
trout and ked 1 

Outpost camps. Excellent guides, and full equip- 
ment. Extended fishing trips into outlying areas. 


over 20 ponds within five miles of 
camp. Canoe trips on famous Penobscot River (West Branch). Seaplane 
service to inaccessible waters where trophy fish are common, Swim- 
ming and water sports. Mountain climbing via Hunt's Trail 
din'’s easiest ascent, in the most wildly picturesque region of Maine. 


Rustic heated cabins of peeled logs. Simmons beds, electricity, running 
water, lavatories. Exceptional food. Booklet on request. 
Early reservations advised. For full particulars: 
Write or Wire, A. T. and M. W. DOXSEE, Props. 
(Via Millinocket) 
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fishing! 


Katah- 





MAINE 








HOT SHOWERS 


perienced guides, plywood boats 


AUTO 


JOHN OC. POUPORE, 





FISH VIRGIN LAKES—iIN COMFORT 


Poupore Lodge 


ELECTRIC LIGHTS 

Drive to unfished Ontario waters over private lumber company roads 

fishing for lake trout, salmon trout, speckled trout, smal! mouth bass and Great Northern pike. 
Main lodge with large comfortable lounge, excellent meals 
Screened porches, Simmons beds, Outlying camps on neighboring lakes allow comfortable side trips, Ex- 
Safe sand beach for children 
into virgin wilderness. Combine spectacular trout fishing with bear hunting in the spring. Restricted clientele. 
TRAIN 
Come by train to Sudbury or Skead, or drive direct to camp on private roads. Sportsmans’ Air Service 
amphibians to lodge. 3-hour flight from Buffalo over beautiful Ontario wildnerness and Georgian Bay Country 
For reservations and further information write or wire 


SKEAD, NORTHERN ONTARIO, CANADA 
—————————S 


Located on shore of 
beautiful Paradise Lake 


INSIDE TOILETS 
Live in comfort while 


New private cabins with one or two bed rooms. 
Canoes and guides are waiting to take you 


PLANE 








CAMP THOMAS: 


ON FAMOUS FRENCH RIVER 
A Friendly Camp Catering to Congenial Sportsmen! 
PIKE BASS 
WALLEYES MUSKIES 


Fish and relax in scenic surroundings! 
Log lodge, central dining room, excellent 
food and plenty of it. Electricity, run 
ning water, showers. Spic and span log 
cabins with fine slumbersome beds—al! 
on waterfront locations. Full outfitting 
equipment. Guides. $35.00 weekly Am. Plan 


A. M,. Cull, Proprietor 
NOELVILLE, NORTHERN ONTARIO, CANADA 


Until May 1: 4481 Monroe St., Toledo, Ohio 


May & June Fishing 
Unexcelled 
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PLANE SERVICE OPEN ALL YEAR 
Early reservations advised—write or wire for 
illustrated folder and complete information 
RITARI TRAVEL AGENCY 
49 Cedar St., Sudbury, Northern Ontario, Canada 
Log lodge and cabins. Outpost camps. 
Large dining room, Finnish style home- 
cooked food a specialty. Electricity, 
Finnish steam bath, All new equipment. 
| LAKETROUT — NORTHERN PIKE — BASS 
| Situated in Virgin Country on Three Mile Lake at 


foot of Killarney Mountains. Easy to Reach! Bring 





your camera—scenic, and alive with game. 


BLUE MOUNTAIN LODGE | 








On Highway 68, South of Espanola 
LAKETROUT—NORTHERNGPIKE—WALLEYES—BASS 
A new and modern camp complete in every 
respect. Main lodge, central dining room, 
separate sleeping cabins accommodating 
from two to six persons each, Located in 
the Espanola Region, one of Ontario's 
very best fish and game areas. Reliable 
guides, full equipment, reasonable rates. 
For reservations and detailed information communicate with 


FRANK H. BARLOW 131 ADIE ST. SUDBURY, ONTARIO 








On Big Fish Lake, headwaters of Maine's famous 


Fish River. Deep in the bush, but easy to reach 
Early May for ice-out fishing—June for fast-action fly fishing. 





Outpost camps in Spring fishing and 
the Chase Lakes ROU fly-fishing in this 
section and on try region is unex 
Musquacook Lakes celled in the East 


Excellent fishing throughout season—over thirty famous waters 
Main lodge and dining room, Large, comfortable cab 
ins of peeled logs. he best obtainable in food and 
equipment. Fresh garden and dairy products from our 
own farm. Experienced guides "lane service from 
Portage. or Presque Isle, Me. Camp also reached by 
canoe-brigade up Fish River 

For folder, reservations and complete information: 


DANA McNALLY, McNALLY’S CAMP, PORTAGE, MAINE 

















MATAGAMON LODGE 


and Outpost Camps 






“ws 
(for ~N 

Overlooking Grand Lake (Matagamon) in wu; 

seot County, headwaters of Penobscot River, 





er Penod- 
‘Y st Branch. 
Central dining room, finest food and home-cooking 
TROUT Unexcelled May and June fishing 
in the Matagamon chain of lakes. 
LANDLOCKED Famous for fast-water Togue fish- 






ing! Easy canoe trips to excellent 
SALMON landlocked Salmon waters. Outpost 
TOGUE camps on wilderness trout lakes 


reached only by plane and canoe. 
Reliable guides and complete outfitting equipment. 
Reasonable rates. Confirmed reservations advised. 
Write or Wire: A. C. FOSTER Patten, Maine 








HIDDEN VALLEY RANCH 


In the Heart of the Famous Salmon River Country 
Reached by pack and saddle horse only. Salmon, 
Steelhead, 
Bear, 
saddle horses and pack horses. 
modations for that perfect vacation. 


FORNEY 





and Trout 
Goat, 


fishing. Hunt 
Sheep, Antelope. 
Complete accom- 


Cougar, 


By Reservation Only 


IDAHO 

















HUNT IN THE ALBERTA ROCKIES 


Big Horn Sheep—Goat—Grizzly—Elk 
Moose—Deer—Black Bear 
By Pack and Saddle Horses 
ALSO SUMMER TRIPS 
Write Licensed Guide and Outfitter 
TAN JAMESO: 
Clearwater Ranch Ricinus, Alberta, Canada 
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KOKAD -JO INN and CAMPS 


No better Spring fishing in Maine! 
Located on Kokad-jo Lake, only seven miles by motor- 
canoe west of Moosehead. Over thirty of Maine's best 
trout, togue and landlocked salmon waters nearby. 
Early reservations desirable. Central dining room, 
cabins for any size party—a few with full housekeep- 
ing facilities. Rates reasonable, reliable guides, boats 

BERT P. SNO 


& motors. Write or wire: ° 
KOKAD-.JO (In Vacationland) MAINE 











OR SALE errrrrrcccccrccccccce 


Fishing & Hunting Lodge, 


Northern Ontario, Canada 


Fully modern and completely equipped Tourist opera- 
tion, on famous waterway in heart of good Deer coun- 
try—Main Lodge 100'x50’'—Cabins—2 story Boathouse 
—CGwners winterized home—Complete lighting, toilet 
and water systems. 


PRICE, $45,000.00 


Complete details—Box 2AS, OUTDOOR LIFE, 
353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 
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“yous @tes les , 
Bienvenus!” 


Enjoy a winter vacation that is different 
in Québec—winter wonderland of Nerth 
America. A warm welcome and old- 
fashion hospitality await you and your 
family in ayy modern inns and 
hotels. For hel lanning your trip, 
write to The ROV NCE OF QUEBEC 
TOURIST BUREAU, QUEBEC CITY, 
CANADA. 
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The Welw 


GREATEST 


| numerous, 
| the timbered mountains. There are two 
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Silver Sailfish Derby 
Jan. 19 - Feb. 9 


FAMOUS SILVER SAILFISH TROPHY 
Awards for Derby Winners in Length, 
Weight, Light Tackle classes, greatest 
number Released and 22 prizes to Daily 
Winners. 


FLORIDA'S FINEST FLEET of Luxur- 
ious Fishing Cruisers available at nominal 
charter fees. 


WINTER CONTEST now on for all types 
of Fish, 27 handsome trophies for deep- 
sea, tidewater and fresh water catches. 


OPEN TO ALL SPORTSMEN 
NO ENTRY FEE FOR VISITORS 


FOR INFORMATION, WRITE OR WIRE 


WEST PALM BEACH 
FISHING CLUB 


fishing is restricted to the big-game 
fishes. Mako shark, hammerhead shark, 
swordfish, striped marlin—and others— 
are quite plentiful, and of course such 
fishing is the king of sports.—C. B, Mc- 
Kinnon, New Zealand. 
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IMMORTAL SAYINGS 
“GUIDE TOLD ME 

IMADE GREATEST | 
SHOT HE EVER SAW. 





Arizona’s Game 


HE TOPOGRAPHY of Arizona, with 
elevations ranging from sea level to 
mountains more than 12,000 ft. high and 


| with variations in terrain from desert 


to forested mountains and plateaus, has 









given the state a considerable variety in 


its wildlife. 

Rocky Mountain mule deer, 
tails, Sonora, and Sinaloa deer are found 
in the state. Mule deer are the most 
and are found on nearly all 


subspecies of the mule deer in Arizona— 
the desert mule and the burro. The 
desert mule deer’s range is on the foot- 
hills of the mountains in the southern 
part of the state, while the burro deer’s 
favorite spot is along the Colorado River. 
White-tails inhabit the higher mountains 
in the southern portion of Arizona, and 
occasionally under the Mogollon Rim. 
The Sinaloa deer is found only along the 
extreme southern boundary. 

The original elk of Arizona, the Mer- 
riam, was exterminated before 1900. In 
1913 a shipment of 83 elk from Wyoming 
was released south of Winslow. Other 
shipments followed. The elk thrived 
and increased to such an extent that a 
restricted open season became possible 
in 1935. As the elk increased, they spread 
out to new territories, so that in 1942 
there was no restriction on the number 
of elk permits issued. In that season 
316 elk were taken by hunters. The 
future of this animal is promising since 
there is still much suitable range in the 
state which it not yet has taken over, 
according to the annual report of the 
state Game and Fish Commission. 

Antelope were under complete pro- 
tection in the state for 33 years—and 
their number remained static. A study 
by Federal Aid Division technicians 
showed that the sex ratio was abnormal, 
with bucks out of proportion. So crop- 
ping of bucks under restricted hunting 
was recommended, beginning in 1941. 
In 1942 hunters took 488 bucks. Reports 
indicate that the measures taken have 
resulted in an increased number of 
fawns and generally healthier herds. 

The state owns a free-roaming buffalo 
herd, surely a rarity nowadays. This 
herd ranges in House Rock Valley, and 
numbers about 200, with an annual in- 


| crease of about 25 percent. Restricted 
| hunts are held each spring to weed out 
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old and undesirable animals. New blood 
has been introduced by bringing in nine 
buffalo bulls from the Wichita National 
Wildlife Refuge. 

The wild turkey ranges the Mogollon 
Rim Plateau at elevations of from 5,000 
to 9,000 ft. Hunting with a shotgun was 
responsible for diminution of the flocks, 
so as a conservation measure the laws 
were changed to restrict hunters to the 
rifle. Thus the annual kill was reduced 


white- | 
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GUARANTEED 


Lifetime Band in beauti- 
ful warm gold or silver- 
white color! . . . Light, 
strong, tempered! Beau- 
tifies your watch and 
protects its life. 


SOLD BY 


Jewelers, Men's Stores 
and Department Stores 
Send wrist measurement 


S if you order by mail. 


Cc. W. HICKOK of SAN FRANCISCO 
915 Shreve Bidg. San Francisco, Cal. 


LET US TEACH YOU TO 


Mount Birds 


Animals, Fish, Heads; to TAN. 
Hunters, Trappers, be a Taxiderm- 
ist. Let this old reliable school teach 
you — at home, in spare time. Our 
school has over 300,000 stu- 
dents. Save your fine trophies. 
























iN Mount and keep ducks, deer, 
~~ PA ALL wild-game. Tan skins, 
BAAS make robes and rugs, double 
our interest in HUNTING 
AND FISHING. Have a home museum. 

Yes, FREE, this great 
ree 00 s trange book, with 100 
fine wild-game pic- 
tures. Tells how YOU can become a real TAXI- 
DERMIST, easily and quickly. It is amazing 
shetitiog, of pad. may beng yen oS a eee of 
rasp 
this op oy SEND NOW. A ~~ wi 1 do. 
But WRI TE TODAY —don't fail. State your age. 
N. W. SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY 

DEPT. 3142 OMAHA 2, NEBR., U.S.A. 














Legally trained men win higher 
tions and bigger success in business 
and public life. Greater opportunities now thanever before. 


STUDY AT HOME 


. guide 
More Ability: More Prestige: More Money se by step. You 
can train at home during eyare time. Degree of LL.B e furnish oe 
text material, vatalg da 4 rome, yy ibrary. Low cost, eas 
terms. Get our valuab’ Law Training for Leadership” 


a vr widence. NOY: G. |. APPROVED. 
Unive 17 aa bh Oearborn Street 
a LASALLE EXTENS 71 + «Chicago 5, i, 





MECHANICS . . HOME STUDY 


= up your own skill with facts & figures of your trade 
Audels Mechanics Guides contain Practical Inside Trade 
Information in handy form. Fully illustrated. Easy to 
Understand. Highly Endorsed. Check book you want for 
7 days’ Free Examination. Send no Money. Nothing to 
pay postman. DC arpentry $6 e DAuto $4 (2 Oil Burners $1 





OSheet Metal $1 e¢ OWelding $le ORe frige ration $4 
OPlumbing $6 e OMasonry $6 ¢ (Painting $2 « DRadio $4 
OElectricity $4¢ () Mathematics $2« (Steam E ngineers $4 
OMachinist $4« OBlue print $2eDI diesel $2 e O Drawing $2 

If satisfied you pay only $1 a month until! price is paid. 
AUDEL, 49 W. 23 St., New York 10, N. Y. 


When Writing Advertisers Please 
Mention OUTDOOR LIFE 








OME BRADENTON 


FLORIDA 


“The Friendly City’’ for some of your great- 
est fishing thrills . . . on river, bay or gulf. 
Fun for all the family as well. Come Is 
Spring. Booklets. Write Ww. P. Manning, 
Secty., Chamb of ce, Br nton, 














Florida. 
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because of the better marlksmanship re- 
quired, and the turkeys are increasing. 

The state’s grizzlies have been exter- 
minated. However, since the black bear 
was reclassified as a game animal, with 


| an open season and bag limit, its de- 


pleted numbers have been restored to 
a great extent. In fact, in parts of the 
state it became necessary to permit bear 
hunting for an indefinite period, to 
bring the number down to a safe level. 

Javelinas, or peccaries, range from 
the Mogollon Rim southward, frequent- 
ing river bottoms and sandy washes. 
Commercialization threatened these an- 
imals with extinction, so they were put 


under total protection in 1931. In 1939 | 
in the | 


an open season was declared 
spring, thus giving hunting in the off 
season. In 1946 this open season was for 
the month of March. 

The Gaillard bighorn, native to the 
state, is becoming scarce and is totally 
protected, with refuges’ established. 
Mountain lions are still so numerous in 
Arizona that government hunters are 
employed to keep down their numbers. 
Trained lion hounds are essential to the 
successful hunting of this big cat. 


Northeastern Oregon 


HE WALLOWA MOUNTAINS coun- 

try of northeastern Oregon is a fine 
fishing area but not too easy to get into. 
However, the Union Pacific Railroad 
has a branch line to Joseph, Oreg., and 
there is also a stage line that covers 
this same route. 

At Minam, Oreg., the Wallowa River 
joins the Minam River. There is trout 
fishing in each. The highway follows 


the Wallowa through the Wallowa Can- | 


yon, and you can fish the stream from 
the road. You can also walk up the 
Minam and fish either up or down that 
stream as you prefer. The railroad goes 
through the canyon and joins the high- 
way again at Minam. There is one 
train each way daily. The highway to 
Joseph skirts the mountains and there 
are many streams to fish, but you have 
to hike to get up out 
There are fine fish in the Wallowa Lake, 
near Joseph. 

In that country the water is usually 
too high for fishing until along in July. 
Fora real fishing trip you should ar- 
range to pack into the mountains— 
there is an outfitter at Joseph.—H. L. 
McElroy. 
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The T.V.A. Lakes Again 


HE Florence, Ala., area of the great 

T.V.A. lakes, until recently affording 
splendid fishing, went way below par 
last year. Anglers who formerly found 
that these waters gave great sport say 
that netting is responsible. Permission 
was granted to commercial fishermen in 








of the valley. | 


the spring to net for rough fish, pro- | 


vided that game fish were restored to 
the water. The supposition is that not 
5 percent of the game fish were restored. 


Instead of going to T.V.A. lakes in 
Alabama, therefore, I'd recommend 
either the Pickwick, Tenn., area, or 


(Continued on page 15) 
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Make yours... Litentufs¢ 


The real genuine B. F. Goodrich “Litentuf” Fishing Boots! They’re 
so light, so tough, so stretchable you’ll find they give you miles and 
miles of fishing comfort. Won’t slip, sag or chafe, afd they have that 
wonderful feature, the sponge cushion insole. It makes walking a 


pleasure. . 


Good rich. A —_ 


a 
Rumin Gold-Cocted Flints 

. the only gold-cocted 
fliints mode... plus Rumin 
bive-fieme Lighter Fluid 
cre o sure fire combine 
tien thet moke every 
lighter spork quicker, 
light brighter! 

SOLD WHEREVER 
CIGARETTES, CIGARS 
ND TOBACCO ARE SOLD 


ROCK FLINT CO 


123 Doughty Blvd . Far Rockaway. NY 





| WE PAY MORE, SELL for LESS 
| because we're America’s Biggest Gun 
| Traders. Large 


} to finest 


| Guns 


. insulates against heat and 
cold, too. The tough, cleated outsole 
insures long wear and guards against 
slipping from wet rocks. Here’s a real 
buy in fishing comfort and protection. 
Just remember “‘Litentufs by B. F. 


FIRST IN RUBBER 
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TRADE GUNS! 


or Sell for Cash 
While they're worth BIG Money 






re selection of Rifles, 
Handguns from $5.00 up 

custom-builts. Ship your 
te for generous Cash or 


Shotguns 


guns or wi 


Trade Offer. GET NEW SPRING 
TACKLE CATALOG! Features 
thousands of hard-to-get rods, 
reels, baits, etc.; also outboards, 
golf and athletic equipment 
and Swap List of new and used 


Send 25 cents (refunded with first order). 


KLEIN’S SPORTING GOODS 22°78 West Weghinaton 
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BEST by a Campsit 


BEMIS 
“Dri-Tite’ Tents 




















Sturdily made and waterproofed the 

“Dri-Tite”’ way, these tents keep out the 
weather. They're specially fo with 
sportsmen because ‘“Dri-Tite’’ won't 
“soften and run” in summer, or stiffen 
and crack in winter ... makes tents eas- 
ier to pack and handle. Get a ““Dri-Tite"’ 
Tent and other ‘Dri-Tite’’ equipment— 
sleeping bags, duffle bags, ice bags, ham- 
mocks, etc. They smooth out “rest time” 
when you're roughin’ it. 


Write for DRI-TITE Catalog 


FREE catalog gives 
complete line of 
Bemis tents and 
camping supplies. 
We will also send 
you name of your 
nearest dealer. 


BEMIS BRO. BAG co. 


1) Dri-f st. cours 2, 
Tite/ | MIssouRI 




















403 POPLAR | 
STREET 

















BENNETT (/ ayun- ire 
FIREPLACE UNIT 





















Draws cool pe sg yw level —_ 


BRINGS HEAT wa COMFORT shan 
OF HOME TO CAMP — armed air 
OR COTTAGE 


corner 
Add extra “‘comfort days” each season in your 
camp or cottage by installing a Bennett Warm- 
Aire Fireplace Unit. This is the inexpensive, 
adaptable, easily installed, smoke-free, fireplace 
unit which circulates friendly warm air through- 
out cabins, cottages and homes which lack cen- 
tral heating. 
Flexscreen—the safety curtain fireplace screen 
—is a perfect “teammate” for Bennett Fireplace 
Units. It adds beauty to any fireplace and allows 
you to leave fire unatte ended with safety because 
it protects against flying sparks. Sizes for all 
fn 247" Write for catalog. Bennett-Ireland, 

nc., 247 Bay St., Norwich, New York. 


BENNETT - TRELAND IN 


Norwich, N.Y. 
Makers of Fresh-Aire Fireplace Units 
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homes, 


Everything Simplified 


Not just a book of pictures but a full course of instruc- 
tion. You will make no mistakes because every step is ex- 
plained and shown in picture diagrams. Every problem of 
location, drainage, water supply, etc. is clearly explained. 
Tells how to cut and erect your structure—all about floors, 
roofs, windows, doors,—how to do the whole job from foun- 
dation to chimney top. What to do inside and outside. 
Don’t imagine it’s hard—-when you see the book you'll be 
aching to grab some tools and get to work. Tells all about 


Bungalows 


A big book of definite instructions made for 
If you can handle a hammer and 
saw, there’s no reason why you can’t build a 
bang-up cabin in the woods or a bungalow on 
or shore, or a roadside stand, and 
make one you or anyone would be glad to look 






















Here are complete plans, and step-by-step 
instructions for every stage of the work. De 
signs for numerous log cabins, lodges, tourist 
wayside stands, bungalows. 




















how to estimate all costs 
you 
lumber to use, etc. 
elation in simplicity. 
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mplete Manual Shows How 


This new manual “HOW TO BUILD CABINS, LODGES, 
BUNGALOWS” is the latest complete guide-book on the 


subject. 


Prepared by experts for Popular Science Monthly 


and OUTDOOR LIFE readers—you can be sure it is as genuine 
as such a book can be made. 


Send NoMoney NOW 


No money is required 
with order unless you pre- 
fer. Just send the coupon 
and pay postman $1.98 
plus a low cents postage 
when the book arrives. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed 


If, after examining this 
manual, you are not com- 
pletely satisfied, return it 


and we guarantee to 
promptly refund your 
money. 


Mail This Coupon 


Fes see ee eeeeeee8888 8888888295 


' . 6 
; Outdoor Life, Dept. 27 ' 
1 353 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. : 
@ Send me “HOW TO BUILD CABINS, LODGES, 1% 
i BUNGALOWS’ I will pay postman $1.98 plus a i 
n few cents postage when the book arg If dis | 
satisfied you guarantee to refund my ey if I g 

' send the book back within ten days. «tif 1 prefer ' 
: to pay now send $1.98 with order) ‘ 
' 

: NAME 1 
1 ' 
. ADDRESS ' 
i | 
S CNPt..........ee STATE ’ 
1: | 


Orders from cursttente States must be accompanied by $1.98 
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YOURS FOR BETTER ANGLING ! 7he Wew 


<ISHING TACKLE. DIGEST 


25 postPaip ORDER YOUR COPY By Mail TODAY! 
3 


Amazing New Companion Volume to the Run-Away “Best Seller,” 
THE GUN DIGEST—as Important to the Fisherman as His Tackle 


Here is the first complete, authoritative guide to fresh water fishing tackle. Not a catalog 
nor a dull compilation but a mammoth encyclopedic volume bulging with complete speci- 
fications and hundreds of brilliant illustrations of rods, reels, lures and accessories now 
being manufactured. How to select your tackle, use it masterfully, and care for it correctly, 
is revealed by 16 of America’s foremost fishing authorities. In 140 fact-filled pages (includ- 
ing 8 in beautiful natural color suitable for framing), these outstanding experts answer your 


every tackle problem, thoroughly and 
TWO BANG-UP VOLUMES that tell you: reliably. Yes, they even show you exactly 
1. HOW TO CATCH MORE FISH 


how to become a better fly and bait caster, 
how to catch more fish, how to, tie flies, 
2. HOW TO FIX GUNS AT HOME 
Prahical Mone 



































how to make your own ‘rods, and how to 
repair your tackle. Everything you n 

to know, everything you want to know, 
about fresh water tackle and fishing is 
included in the FISHING TACKLE DI.- 
GEST—yours for better angling. 


KLEIN'S SPORTING GOODS «+ Chicage 6 


“4 GUNS 























I ; 
d , CLIP HANDY COUPON AT ONCE 
4 
o ! KLEIN'S SPORTING GOODS 
a _ 1 229 B West Washington St., Chicago 6, Tl. 1 
i LT enclose Check or M.O. for: 1 
id - FLY FISHING for Trout, Salmon, Bass and ' . Copies ‘Fishing Tackle Digest’ at $1.25 § 
k "1" Panfish—by Frank R. Steel. Shows how, by ' ....Copies “Practical Manual of Guns” at 
O)0"x knowing the surface water temperature, you ve be 1 $1 50 i 
hd certain (1) WHERE trout, bass, salmon, and pan- 5 Bs Pron * * 
140 fish are. (2) WHAT they are doing. (3) HOW to : ae Rab Barren FE — Di ” ! 
Pages fish for them. All the answers to every stream and - oO 128 n t he Gun gest 1 
Pp lake fly fishing problem. 192 pages. Profusely illus- i at 1 
e trated. Cloth bound. 1 Also, please reserve...... copies of the 3rd 
1 a) oD 1 
P } a PRACTICAL MANUAL OF GUNS—by ! neal Beition oles ee 1 
st = Maurice Decker. Shows how, at home, with the } bras f — pubienies mans aoe 1 
minimum amount of Inexpensive equipme t. y 
* can make your guns worth more, baoke Gntaee Ae r) Add 2Sc per copy for shipmentsoutside U.S.A. a 
Handreds ate more efficiently, last longer. Amazingly simple ' MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! Print 
of Phetes instructions on checkering, engraving, bluing, re- i your name and address on separate sheet ' 
pairing, restocking, sight installations, etc. 192 and attach,including remittance, 1 
pages. 15 complete sections. Cloth bound | Pepe pe capi ei secttnadin erage eS SE | 
~ | above Chattanooga, Tenn. Fishing is still Angeles architect: “Do you know any Days River, and three miles north is the 
| good at Pickwick Dam. Savannah, Tenn., place where 200 hunters can get good Tacoosh. Two miles nerth of the latter 
| is near by, and you can get good ac- accommodations for 5 days starting at are Rapid and Whitefish Rivers, which 
y . v 
| commodations there very reasonably. opening of pheasant season?” are only about one and one-half miles 
; d p & p ) : 
\ Boats and natural baits are available at Things happened fast in North Amer- apart. These are _ productive’ trout 
f a dozen good locations. ica’s The streams, and empty into the Little Bay 


For winter and spring baits I prefer 


greatest 
Huron paper 


pheasant region. 
announced that 200 Cali- 


de Noc. 


black-and-white spoons if the water is fornia hunters were coming. An airline, In the spring when the wall-eyes, or 

| clear, full nickel or bright-finish spoons seeing nice business prospects, offered dory as the nativeg,call them, run up 

if cloudy. Small plugs are very effective; charter services. The Los Angeles man the rivers to spawn, hundreds of boats 

| use dark-scale finishes for very clear received a letter offering to lease him a are on the bay all the time, fishing for 


water, and lighter hues if the water is 
discolored. If the water is cold, spoons 
are best if used near the bottom and 
worked slowly. You'll rarely get snagged 
if you use them properly and with pa- 
tience, 


1,500-acre ranch for exclusive use of his 
party, and guaranteeing the limit of 
birds. Then the Chamber of Commerce 
wired him for verification of the num- 
ber of hunters coming, and Lee replied. 
His original telegram had specified two 








them. 

Going farther north, six miles from 
Whitefish River, you'll find the Ogontz 
and Sturgeon Rivers, emptying into the 
Big Bay de Noc. They too are good trout 
streams. To the northwest, between Es- 


Live bait is effective if the water is hunters. canaba and Manistique, and all the way 
y much discolored, but I never use it ex- Lee and his friend got accommoda- to Munising to the north, there are many 
cept when I’m after a wise old big one tions, guide, jeep, and bag-limit guar- scores of wall-eye and Northern-pike 

S in heavy brush or in treetops. Eventhen  antee just the same. lakes. 

. I use a method I don’t advise the aver- It's a good game country, too. When 
1€ i age angler to try—ram a brush pile up there last May we counted 45 deer 
y / with my boat while trolling at a fair rN * WHADA YuH KNOW, and one bear, seen when we were going 

; clip. It’s rough on boats and I know of THINK THEARD & ~] to and fro from our camp.—-Owen Long- 
1€ \ only one motor that can stand it. But it - A ROBIN WHEN 2° berry. 
‘ A S | Got OFF « 
takes a lunker when nothing else will. THE TRAIN,” 
| Summer and fall I use surface baits in 
; | casting, but switch to a fast-trolled plug cohes 
n | of the lively swimming, slow-sinking Good Kentucky Fishing 
type, on occasion. Your bait must be OR smallmouth-bass fishing in Ken- 
_ ; studied and worked so as to bring out its tucky, in the midst of picturesque scen- 

- pte This type of plug is good if Michigan’‘s Delta County ery, I would recommend the Cumberland 

4 yo s rikes are slow in coming and Falls State Park area, about 18 miles 

5 the water is clear. Five or six baits used ITTLE BAY DE NOC in Delta County, from Corbin, Ky. Corbin is 187 miles by 

: Properly are worth a boxful not so Mich., facing on Lake Michigan, has’ rail from Cincinnati, Ohio, and about 200 

: ; worked.—R., EZ. Ledbetter. very good fishing grounds for wall-eyes, miles by bus. The Louisville & Nashville 

' 4 bass, and Northern pike, as well as perch R. R. has a station at Corbin. 

: : caught the year round. The state has two hotels at the park: 

5 South Dakota on the Job Emptying into Little Bay de Noc with- one, open the year around, overlooks the 

. t in a radius of 20 miles are the Ford and river above the falls, and the other, open 

: HE Chamber of Commerce at Huron, Escanaba Rivers, which yield good fish- summer and fall, is located right by the 

1 S. Dak. got the following telegram ing for brook, rainbow, and brown trout. falls. Good meals are served at both, and 

. last season from S. Charles Lee, Los Ten miles north of the Escanaba is I know of no better location in the state 
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DOWN-DRAFT CHIMNEY-ACTION 
»HTERX MADE. DESIGNED EXCLUSIVELY 
FOR PIPE SMOKERS 


Windproof 
A perfe 
cigars too 


lightweight large 


flame t lighter for pipes 
OF vere) 
guaranteed. If your dealer cannot supply 


send $ 0 
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WARD-NIMROD COMPANY’ 
Dept, 19-)2968 Jessamine St., Cinti. 25, Ohie 
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| SAILFISH_ spectacular . . . jumps, 


walks on tail” — averages 50 to 


60 Ib. Taken trolling 
“silver a 






BONEFISH— streamlined 
torpedo”— world’s fastest — taken 
with crustacean bait. 


HunpREDs of business 
men have transferred their 
headquarters and homes to 
Miami Beach chiefly (but 
not always admittedly) be- 
cause of the powerful fasci- 
nation of angling in these 
teeming waters. New, of- 
ficial, illustrated folder tells 
why, suggests unusual “try- 
out” program. Mail coupon. 





Miami Beacu Cu. of Commence, Miaihi Beach, Fla. 
Please send free copy of fithing folder. F-2 
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for a enlet | restful, Schiew © vacation. 

The Cumberland River above the falls 
has both large and smallmouth bass, Ken- 
tucky bass, rock bass, various panfish, 
and all of the catfish tribe—but no pike, 
wall-eyes, gar, or carp. The last four are 
found below the falls. There is good 
water for fly fishing above the falls, where 
the water can be waded. Below the falls, 
in their immediate vicinity, the water is 
too deep for wading, and must be fished 
from the bank or from rocks. I prefer the 
summer and autumn months for fishing, 
as often rains keep the water too high and 
muddy in the spring. 

The scenery is wonderful, and the 
stream is beautiful, set as it is among the 
majestic hills, with pure air blowing over 
the hemlocks and balsams. Practically 
all of the forest and adjacent land are in 
the Cumberland National Forest. 

Another good fishing location is Her- 
rington Lake, near Danville, Ky. Dan- 
ville is on the Southern R. R., only three 
miles from the lake, has bus service from 
Cincinnati, and offers good hotel accom- 
modations. Various camps right on the 
lake furnish room and board. This lake 
is about 35 miles long, with a shoreline 
of approximately 400 miles. It has both 
large and smallmouth bass, striped bass, 
rock bass, wall-eyes, and all the panfish. 
Another good fishing spot is Norris Lake, 
Tenn., 60 miles from Corbin, Ky., and on 
the Louisville & Nashville R. R. There 
are camps furnishing board and lodging 
on this lake also. Norris Lake has a 
shoreline of about 800 miles and contains 
large and smallmouth bass, wall-eyes, 
and all the panfish—H, B. Everman. 


Oregon Bass Waters 


HILE OREGON is chiefly known 

among anglers for its. steelhead, 
salmon, and trout fishing, the state has 
some excellent bass waters. 

The lower Columbia River, with its 
sloughs, gives fine sport with black bass, 
crappies, and catfish. The Willamette 
River, together with certain of its trib- 
utaries which enter from the west side— 
such as the Tualatin, Yamhill, and Long 
Tom Rivers—has lots of bass. 

In the coastal section Devils Lake, 
near the junction of the Salmon River 
cut-off and the Oregon Coast Highway; 
Tahkenitch and Siltcoos Lakes, between 
Florence and Gardiner on the Oregon 
Coast Highway; and Klamath Lake and 
Lost River, in the Klamath Falls region, 
also are productive bass waters. 


Ontario Boat Cruise 


HE Trent Canal System in southern 

Ontario gives the canoeist or boat 
owner a cruise of more than 200 miles 
in safe, sheltered waters. From Lake 
Ontario to Peterborough the canal will 
take boats of 8-ft. draft; the whole wa- 
terway will accommodate any craft of 
6-ft. draft as far as Swift Rapids. From 
there to Port Severn, about 16 miles, the 
route takes you over two marine rail- 
ways accommodating craft of 4-ft. draft, 
up to 60 ft. long, 13 ft. wide, and 20 tons 
in weight. 

Trenton, the starting point of the 
cruise, is easily accessible from Roch- 
ester, N. Y., Cleveland, Ohio, Detroit, 
Mich., or any of the Great Lake ports. 
There is good fishing at almost any 
point along the cruise. The canal part 
is only 33% miles; more than 200 miles 
of the total distance is over rivers and 
lakes. 

Navigation charts for the Trent 
Canal—26 comprise the complete set 


are obtainable from the Gusscihoniien 
Engineer, Trent Canal, Peterborough, 
Ontario, for 50 cents each. Maps of nav- 
igation routes approaching or beyond 
the canal system cover Trenton and ap- 
proaches, Bay of Quinte, Port Severn to 
Present Island, and Waubaushene to 
Western Island. They too cost 50 cents 
each and are obtainable from the Hy- 


drographic and Map Service, Depart- 
ment of Mines and Resources, Ottawa, 
Ontario. 





Fishing Near Boston 


AMAICA POND is only a _ 10-cent 
streetcar ride from downtown Boston. 
Take the Arborway car and get off at 


Pond Street. The pond may be fished 
from either a boat or a pier, and the 
variety of fish is large. There are 


brown and rainbow trout, bass, Chinook 
salmon, pickerel, and several kinds of 
panfish. Worms and minnows sunk or 
trolled deep will produce best early 
in the season. After the water warms, 
and in a southwest wind, plugs for bass 


and pickerel, and flies for trout and 
panfish, are consistently effective. 

The size of the fish is small as they 
are hatchery stock, but I’ve seen or 
taken myself 25-in. rainbows and 5-lb. 
bass and pickerel. A warm, windless 
day is the best, and the pond is less 
crowded on weekdays. The rainbows 
usually are taken near the pier with 


deep-sunk night crawlers or small chubs. 


The pond is small and the water never 
rough, thus making safe boating. Light 
refreshments and live bait are for sale 


at the boathouse. A state fishing license 
is necessary, also a permit card obtain- 
able free from the Boston Park Depart- 
ment, 22 Beacon St., Boston.—Charles 
S. Booth. 


Northern Wisconsin Trout 


OUGLAS COUNTY, in the 

ern corner of Wisconsin, 
ber of nice trout streams, 
son many good catches were 
Many of the streams, including the 
Brule, Little Amnicon, and Ounce Rivers, 
and the Upper and Lower Ox, Leo, and 


northwest- 


has a num- | 
and last sea- | 
made. | 


Catlin Creeks have been stocked in re- | 


brook trout. 
now is re- 


cent years with legal-size 
The success of this policy 
flected in the fine fishing. 

According to Wesley C. Newcomb, 
conservation warden, the Lower Ox has 
yielded a brook trout of 3% lb. Two 
fishermen from Superior caught 30 
brook trout ranging from 10 to 14 in., 
in the Nebagamon Creek last May 22. 
Coleman Creek, Mud Creek, and the 
Black River all produced brookies of 15 
in. or more. 

Anderson Lake, near Lake Nebaga- 
mon, produced many fine trout catches. 
This six-acre lake holds both rainbows 
and brookies, with occasional specimens 
which run from 14 to 17 in. 


Other worth-while waters in the 
county include Bergin Creek, west of 
Wascott; Wilson Creek, near the Brule 
River headwaters; Blueberry Creek, 
north of Lake Nebagamon; the upper 
end of Poplar River; and the Little 


Brule River. 














OUTDOOR LIFE 























































































Fy z Le 
3 ee rei as 
‘ wi oe 
¥ ae f 


She job is finished; the Boss is due 
To inspect the work and pay the crew. 


So these smart fellows, in a trice, 
Cut three rings into the we; 


A gentlé hint... so the Boss won't fail 
To treat them all to Ballantine Ale! 


i wet %. 2 ‘ 
ye Be 


on . i 
ad 
eo 
wey > 0. 


ae 


entury-old favorite... 
it’s America’s 


largest selling Ale 


Back in 1840, when his ale was __ rings left by his glass on the table. 
ripe and ready, Peter Ballantine Today, this famous trade mark 
took one drink, for PURITY, a is your guide to the finest of ale. 
second for BODY, a third for Look for the 3 rings; call for 
FLAVOR... and chose for his “Ballantine”... America’s largest 


trade mark the three moisture selling Ale. 


ele BALLANTINE @) ALE 


BREWED ON THE SAME ure : SINCE 1840 
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DEPENDabIE 


This is the outboard motor that leaves its wake around the 

world. It is chosen again and again for hazardous expeditions, 

heavy water commerce, rugged military use and peace-time 
pleasures. It is a world wide favorite because it is DEPEND- | 
able .. It offers users the simplicity and reliability of twin cyl- 

inder construction. It has all the fine features that contribute 

to brilliant performance. Remember that outboard motoring’s t 
great improvements — Alternate Firing, Reverse, Dual Car- 
buretion, to mention a few—are Johnson developments. 
FREE HANDY CHART: New. Gives full details on the 1947 line. Write for 
it. Johnson production in 1946 reached an all-time high. But demand for Johnson 


motors is still running ahead of shipments. See your dealer about delivery. Look 
for his name under “Outboard Motors” in your classified phone book 


JOHNSON MOTORS, 1100 PERSHING ROAD, WAUKEGAN, ILL. 


SEA-HORSES for 1947 


SMALL ALTERNATE FIRING TWIN 2.51H.P. LARGE ALTERNATE FIRING TWIN 9.8 H.P. 
MEDIUM ALTERNATE FIRING TWIN 5.0 H.P. SUPER ALTERNATE FIRING TWIN 16.0 H.P. 

HEAVY DUTY OPPOSED TWIN 22.0 H.P. ; 
All H.P. ratings are O.8.C. Certified Brake Horsepower at 4000 r.p.m. i 
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A COLLECTOR FOR AN EASTERN MUSEUM WANTED PICTURES OF THE 
BIGGEST FLESH EATER IN THE WORLD, BUT WHAT HE GOT WHEN HE MET 
UP WITH ONE ON A PITCH-DARK NIGHT MAKES HAIR-RAISING READING 


BIG BEAR 


IN THE NIGHT 


by 
HARRY J. LANCE 


HE Philadelphia Academy of Natural Sciences had littered the bars and made each trip ashore an adventure in 

sent me to Alaska with the Atterbury Expedition to smells long to be remembered. But for five days we didn’t see 

do the collecting and taxidermy work. We had spent a single brownie. 

the spring and early summer in the fog and mists of In desperation, seeing my chances for bear pictures slip- 
the Bering Sea, getting specimen seals, sea lions, and a large ping away, I went finally to the expedition leader and asked 
variety of sea birds. But early in August, with the Pribilof his permission to spend a night ashore, sleeping on the river- 
Islands and their teeming horde of fur seals far astern, we bank. I wanted to be on location when the bears came down 
headed toward the panhandle of southeastern Alaska. There to the stream to feed early in the morning. 
we were to collect mountain goats—and there I hoped to I received grudging consent, and about 7 p.m. a couple 
fulfill a lifelong ambition of getting some close-up pictures of the boys dropped me on the beach. They pulled away 
of an Alaska brown bear. in a dory with a few final wisecracks about man-eating 

When we reached Chicagof Island we found the river bears and a taxidermist who was going to stuff brownies in 

banks and bars literally trampled by bears. Unbelievably a new way. When I finally realized that I was on my own, 
huge tracks crisscrossed the sandy flats, showing where I couldn't help wondering if they had been gazing into a 
the giant brownies, largest flesh eaters in the world, had crystal ball. 
converged on the streams for their annual feast of salmon. Adjusting my hip boots and pack, I started upstream. 
At many places along the banks the tall grass was packed Thick tangles of devil’s-club, the curse of Alaskan foot travel, 
down in beds larger than dinner tables. The remains of covered the riverbanks. They made walking out of the ques- 
hundreds of salmon, many only partly eaten by the brownies, tion, so I took to the middle of the stream and waded. It was 
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| don't know how long the brownie and | stared at each other, while his snout twisted inquisitively from side to side and he made up his mind 
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The bear came for me with a roar that was almost a scream, and as its great bulk crashed against the muzzle of my rifle | pulled the trigger 


slow progress, but I kept going and finally, two miles up- 
river, I spotted a small glade covered by a thick bed of soft 
moss. Ten minutes later I was rolled in my blanket, fighting 
a losing battle with hungry mosquitoes. 

I lay there for a long while, trying to decide whether to 
light a fire. Common sense dictated that I should build one 
for safety's sake, but there were also good arguments against 
it. The expedition’s time was nearly up, a fire would be 
likely to scare all the bears to the far side of the island, and 
I wanted to get close to a brownie. I had no notion just 
how close I was going to get before morning! 

It was 9 p.m., and the long Alaskan twilight was begin- 
ning to fade, when I heard a sudden commotion in the river. 
Grabbing the .30/40 Krag that lay beside me, I slowly sat 
up—and there he was! 


PA te 1.000 5 to the books, a big brown bear weighs 1,500 


to 1,600 pounds. As I looked at that fellow, my first 
thought was that bear meat must be awfully light in pro- 
portion to its bulk. He certainly looked like a full ton of 
brownie to me! 

He was in the stream about thirty yards away, head 
cocked to one side as he watched an unsuspecting salmon 
swim toward him. Suddenly he lunged through the water 
and struck at the fish. He missed, and I distinctly heard his 
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grunt of disgust. As he came on, wading slowly downstream 
in my direction, I remembered the farewell remarks of my 
friends and tried to make myself as small as possible. 

Closer and closer he came, still searching for a salmor 
He seemed almost within arm’s length of me when he raise: 
his head, sniffed the air with sudden suspicion, and turne: 
to look directly at me. 


could see beads of water coursing slowly down his fac« 
and dripping from his muzzle. His snout twisted inquisitively 
from side to side. Finally he made up his mind. With a dis 
dainful snort he moved on down the river, continuing his 
fishing without even a backward glance. 

As my pulse slowly returned to normal, my first thought 
was to head back to the ship. He was an awfully big bear 
and he had come far too close for comfort. Then I realize 
that the rest of the party would never believe my story 
They'd be sure I had lost my nerve. So I decided to stick 
out. 

As I lay there in my blanket thinking it over, it seems 
to me that there wasn’t much for me to worry about, any 
way. Hadn't I just had proof that the brown bear was willing 
to live and let live? Hadn't the big fellow approached withi 
thirty feet without charging me? With such comfortin 


ye LONG we stared at each other I'll never know. 
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thoughts I lulled myself into a feeling of security, drifted 
off to sleep, and proceeded to dream about the brownies I'd 
photograph in the morning 


Y DREAMS were interrupted rudely. I found myself 

sitting bolt upright, startled, gripping the rifle with 
both hands, staring into the pitch blackness around me, 
without the slightest idea of what had awakened me. 

There were no sounds except the ever-present noise of fast 
water tumbling over rocks and the honking of a small flock 
of wild geese passing high above. My eyes ached from trying 
to pierce the black curtain of night. 

Suddenly a stick cracked on my right. As I whirled 
toward it I heard another sound on my left. For a second 
or two I pictured myself in the center of a ring of hungry 
bears. I found I was nervously checking and rechecking 
the safety on the Krag. 

All was quiet once more, and I began to believe I was 
imagining things—-when something alive brushed against 
my right foot! 

I yanked it back, and the frightened cries of two bear 
cubs split the night. Instantly from the stream I heard the 
answering roar of the mother. And I'll give you any odds you 
want that there is no sound in the wilderness to match it! 

Growling and roaring in full-throated rage, she charged 
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through the water with a splash and hit the 
bank in a loud clatter of rocks. I knew I was 
in for it. I judged she was fifty feet away, 
and coming fast. 

My mind raced. Should I roll back into the 
underbrush? Should I try for the river? Could I make a 
tree? Ought I to risk firing a shot blindly at the sound? I 
realized that none of those things would save me; my best 
chance was to sit tight. And even in the brief interval I had 
time to damn myself for not building a fire. 

The bear hit me with a roar that was almost a scream. 
I was holding the rifle as far in front of me as I could 
reach, pointing it by sound in the darkness. She crashed 
into the muzzle, and I yanked on the trigger. The gun blared, 
and in the same split second it was torn from my grasp, and 
I was knocked flat. Snorting and slobbering, the bear placed 
a paw on my shoulder, smashed me down hard into the moss, 
and pinned me there. I didn’t even know at the time that her 
teeth had found their mark as well. 


HE stood over me, and blood from her wound streamed 
S down into my face like warm water poured from a 
pitcher. From her coughs and labored breathing, I decided 
she had been shot in the lung. I prayed, silently but fer- 
vently. My mind raced over other cases of bear attacks I 
had heard and read about. I feigned death, remembering 
that had saved other men in a like fix. Many people have 
been killed by Alaskan brown bears, but more have been 
crippled. I recall hoping vaguely that if she mauled me with 
her huge paws, a final and permanent job would result. That 
seemed better at the time than some horrible injury. 

I did not lose consciousness, but I was not aware that the 
bear had taken her foot off my shoulder until I heard her 
thrashing around in the underbrush a few feet away. She 
made a terrifying and dreadful racket, coughing, growling, 
and gnashing her teeth. 


ROLLED over and groped frantically for my rifle. I finally 

located it about fifteen feet away, but my relief at finding 
it was short-lived. Something was wrong—the bolt of the 
Krag seemed to be jammed, and I couldn't eject the empty 
cartridge. Slow, agonizing seconds tieked away before I 
realized that the rifle itself was O.K. My right hand was 
at fault. It had no strength. I couldn’t work the bolt. I felt 
my right hand with the left and found it was badly swollen 
and bleeding profusely. I knew I had been clawed or bitten, 
but I still felt no pain. 

With my uninjured hand I threw a fresh cartridge into 
the chamber. Then I fumbled around on the ground for my 
boots, drew them on, and backed away from the snarling 
bear into the river. 

In my haste to leave I didn’t bother about the pants I 
had taken off when I rolled up in the blanket in the evening. 
All I had in mind was getting away, and trousers didn’t 
seem necessary for that. But I soon realized my error. 
Lacking them, I had no belt or suspenders to hold my boots 
up. They kept filling with water in the deep holes, then 
slipping down ti 
my knees when | 
reached shallower 
places. That 
made hard going 

but I wouldn't 
have gone back 
after the pants 
for all the gold in 
Alaska! 

I remember that 
nightmare trip 
back to the beach 
about as clearly 
as any detail of 
that eventful 
night. I had to 
follow the stream 
all the way. I 
knew the devil’s 
club on shore 
would be even 
worse in the dark- 

(Continued on 





| finally made it to the bay and could see the 
page 107 masthead of our ship far out across the water 
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HOW ONE MAN INITIATED HIS. 
PAL INTO THE MYSTERIES OF 
A SPORT IN WHICH YOU MUST 
BE STEALTHY, OR GET SKUNKED 


HEY’RE different, these magnifi- 

cent mule deer of the open spaces. 

Almost invariably the bucks are 

top-notch trophies regular old 
mossy horns—-simply because they have 
an antelope complex! Unlike other deer, 
they roam the rolling hills and open 
prairies, many miles from the nearest 
tree, and are seldom molested. 

Present-day hunters have come to re- 
gard timbered areas as the best places 
to seek venison, and they are very often 
right. But there are exceptions—as 
any prairie-wise buck hunter can tell 
you! 

Hunting the hardy rascals that fre- 
quent the open, grass-covered hills from 
west Texas to the deserts of California 
is as different from regular deer hunt- 
ing as tequila is from brandy. The Mexi- 
can drink and prairie-buck hunting have 
a more rugged wallop. 

For a fair sample of what to expect, 
take the time Joe Turner and I hied 
’ ourselves to the open spaces near Hachi- 
ta, New Mexico, bent on bagging a 
couple of fine trophies. As Joe’s deer 
hunting had been limited to the north 
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Looking for antelope? No sir; Brown's scanning the terrain for a glimpse of a prairie deer 
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woods, the entire jaunt was something 
of an eye opener to him. 

I must admit that the equipment I 
chose seemed more appropriate for an- 
telope hunters than for men who were 
going after deer. I took a tent, not so 
much for protection against the ele- 
ments, but simply because I like a cozy 
camp. Our rifles were .30/06’s—the old 
dependables of antelope hunters. Field 
glasses also were well up on our list. 
And, because you can’t always be sure 
of getting water on the prairie, we took 
along enough for several days. What 
interested Joe most of all, however, was 
the fuel that prairie-wise hunters use. 

We'd scarcely set up camp at the base 
of an open knoll when I suggested we 
rustle some fuel. Joe glanced out across 
the open country and replied, ‘There 
isn't a thing to make a fire with—we 
should have brought a stove!” 

Cautioning my friend not to jump 
to conclusions, I rustled up a few sticks 
of dead greasewood, then brought in 
an armload of dried cow chips. I soon 
had a fire second to none. 

All day long I'd noticed that Joe was 
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Using iron sights, the author accounted for this specimen at a range of 432 paces 


taking to this prairie hunting in a big 
way, and that night as we lay sprawled 
out near the fire, the stars apparently 
but a few feet above our heads in the 
cloudless sky, he breathed deeply, 
smiled, and said, ““‘Dog-gone if every- 
thing isn't perfume out here. Even the 
air has a perfume all its own!” 

Hearing this, I knew that whether we 
got record trophies or not, the hunt 
would be a success. And that’s the way 
it should be. If it were for game alone 
that I went afield, I’d have hung up my 
guns long ago! 

The first feeble rays of dawn found 
us heading across the rolling hills, on 
our way to match wits with the wiliest 
deer alive. We soon spotted sign, but 
it was several days old. By the time the 
sun poked its head above the eastern 
horizon, we were a mile from camp, ap 
proaching the crest of a low divide. 

When we neared the top of the rise, 
I motioned my friend to wait while | 
dropped to a crouch and eased forward 
to where I had an unobstructed view 
of the land ahead. Then, lying belly- 
flat, I brought up my binoculars and 
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gave the countryside a quick once-over. 
I saw no buckskin, so I motioned my 
friend to join me. 

“That’s sure a funny way to hunt 
deer,” he grinned. 

“Just an old trick that antelope hunt- 
ers—and prairie-deer hunters—use,” I 
explained as we continued on our way. 

We crossed a strip of table-land and 
proceeded up a gentle rise toward a 
small rocky ridge. We spotted several 
fresh tracks, but we approached the 
crest without seeing so much as a jack 
rabbit. This time both of us eased up 
to glass the wide expanse of country 
that lay ahead. No deer. Just as I was 
about to lower my binoculars, I spotted 
something that caused my pulse to 
quicken. Joe saw me jerk alert and he 
whispered, ‘‘See something ?”’ 

“Yep,” I breathed. ‘“‘A buck, a good 
one!”’ 

The animal was half a mile away, 
and his coloration blended so perfectly 
with his surroundings that we’d failed 
to locate him until the very last. Then 
I'd caught a glimpse of him as he shifted 
his position while grazing. 

When Joe caught the fine, tall-an- 
tlered buck in his glasses, he whispered 
hoarsely, “Boy, he’s a whopper! But 
how can we get close enough to shoot? 
A gnat coudn’t sneak up on him out 
there in that open country!”’ 

A small depression zigzagged down 
the slope and passed near the deer, so 
I suggested, ‘‘You swing around to the 
left and come up the draw, and I'll try 
to work in close to him from the oppo- 
site direction. If one of us spooks him, 
maybe the other will get a shot!” 

We dropped back from the crest of 
the ridge, separated, and began the 
stalk. Soon I came to a low saddle and 
began worming my way down the small 
depression. For a time all went well. 
However, I was still some 600 yards 
from the feeding animal when the 
ravine flattened out, making it impos- 
sible for me to approach nearer without 
exposing myself. As I debated what to 
do next, I saw the buck’s head jerk up. 

Something coming up the slope had 
alarmed him-—-and I knew that some- 
thing was Joe! 

Abruptly the sleek buck took out, not 
bounding wildly and gracefully up- 
hill, as mule deer are prone to do in 
timbered country, but slinking away 
as inconspicuously as possible, his fine 
rack laid back along his neck. 

I couldn't see Joe, but I didn’t need to; 
the buck had his number and kept 
stopping from time to time to look back 
over his shoulder. The animal was too 
far away for me to chance a shot at him, 
but I saw that if he kept his present 
course, angling away from my partner 

toward a draw that would take him 
off to the left without exposing his sleek 
coat to my friend—-he would approach 
a bit nearer. 

Lying prone, I leveled my rfle and 
waited. 

Slowly, cautiously, the buck worked 
toward the ravine. Within seconds he 
heared his goal and, although the dis- 
tance was great, I knew it was now or 
hever. I drew a bead on the old boy's 
Shoulder—and you'd be surprised how 
Small a target a deer’s shoulder is at 
& quarter of a mile or more—held 
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my breath, and squeezed the trigger. 

At the roar of the rifle a geyser of 
dust shot up inches ahead of the deer’s 
nose. I’d made a clean miss. And al- 
though the bullet struck in front of the 
animal and should have turned him, he 
leaped straight ahead, apparently in- 
stinctively aware that he must reach 
the ravine before disaster overtook him 
He didn’t make it. My second shot 
caught him low in the chest and brought 
him crashing to the bare ground, stone 
dead. 

I yelled to Joe and he came on the 
run. He didn’t know he’d spooked the 
buck; in fact, he never caught a glimpse 
of it as he worked up the shallow de- 
pression. 

When my friend saw the prime, sleek- 
coated buck, he exclaimed, “Why, he’s 
rolling fat! He’ll dress out 200 pounds!” 

Technically, Joe missed his guess; the 
animal later tipped the scales at 208 
pounds! 

Joe, impressed with the long shot I’d 
made, stepped off the distance while I 
dressed my prize. When he came back, 
he announced it was exactly 432 paces 
from where I fired to where the deer 
hit the ground. That’s one shot I’ll al- 
ways be proud of. It’s not often that 
a running buck is killed at any such 
range, especially with iron sights! 

After tagging the buck and leaving 
him to drain we struck out across the 
rolling hills, hopeful of surprising an- 
other rack for Joe. However, luck was 
against us. We saw little fresh sign, 
and soon circled back to camp. 

After eating a snack we drove over 
and brought in the buck by car—which 
is something that brush-country hunters 
are seldom in a position to do! 

That afternoon we struck out for the 
lower hills, off to 
the north, think- 
ing that perhaps 
the deer had drift- 
ed over that way. 
We guessed 
wrong. We saw 
but two does and 
one fawn. Late 
that evening, 
however, while 
working back 
toward camp, we 
got a lucky break. 
We met Sim 
Smith, a rancher, 
who informed us 
that he’d seen few 
deer in the hills 
of late. 

“They were 
thick as flies 
around here until 
lately,’’ he report- 
ed. “I don’t know 
what's happened 
to ‘em, but I’ve 
seen lots of tracks 
heading west. 
Maybe they’ve 
gone across the 
flat, heading for 
another range of 
hills!” 

The following 
morning, acting 
on this tip, Joe 
and I drove west- 


ward. After rimming two low hills we 
came to a valley and saw a low range 
of hills on its far side, some fifteen 
miles away. By watching well ahead 
and sticking to the smoother spots, we 
made good time. We were all of five 
miles from the nearest hill, skimming 
across a stretch of bare flatland, when 
we approached an island of mesquite 

and almost ran over a herd of deer! 

The animals exploded from the sparse 
cover in all directions and I slammed 
on the brakes. Joe leaped to the ground, 
rifle ready. We counted five does, but 
not a buck was in the crowd. This came 
as no surprise to me—the wise old boys 
are seldom caught napping like that! 
However, as we seemed to be in deer 
country we left the car to scout around 
a bit. 

Fresh deer sign was plentiful here 
in the wide-open prairie; not only did 
we find tracks made by does and fawns, 
but we spotted several four-inch-long 
prints of grandpa bucks. Instinctively 
we proceeded across the flat in a slight 
crouch. Shortly, off to our left, a thin 
row of yuccas loomed. Joe stopped to 
focus his binoculars on the postlike 
plants, and gulped, ‘Three of those dead 
yuccas aren’t yuccas—they’re bucks’ 
whoppers!”’ 

They had not spotted us, but as three 
quarters of a mile of open country lay 
between us and the deer, we spent all of 
five minutes planning the stalk. Our 
best bet seemed to be to drop back to 
a strip of knee-high tobosa grass that 
angled toward the yuccas. It would be 


slow, tedious work, but with luck we 
might approach within shooting dis- 
tance 


Once in the grass, we started to worm 
(Continued on page 106) 





Brown tagged his buck, then set out to find another grandpa for Turner 
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Stevens holds the “evidence” 


EOPLE who go fishing are likely 

to return with tall tales of big 

fish. The stories improve with 

age, but rarely are the fish them- 
selves offered in evidence. This may 
be the case with the brook trout known 
as Pincushion Pete, perhaps the largest 
and most famous squaretail that ever 
snapped a leader in Maine. 

I believe that Pete is still pursuing 
his fly-inspecting activities in the big 
pool at Upper Dam, on the Rangeley 
Lakes. I'm sure that the mounted head 
which you see sketched on this page is 
a fake. I hasten to add that I do not 
doubt the protestations of such anglers 
as “Shang” Wheeler and Wallace 
Stevens. I just think they have in- 
dulged in a little wishful thinking 
and perhaps enjoy some large-scale 
kidding once in a while, and go to great 
pains in the build-up. 

Since I can’t be sure of anyone else’s 
‘version, I'll try to give you the facts 
as I see them—and even my wife will 
tell you that my fishing stories are 
usually based on truth. Actually, I 
have seen Pincushion Pete several 
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of Pete's death. A close-up 
sketch of the head—and snapped leaders—is shown in inset 


PINCUSHION PEIE | 








Twice that squaretail outwitted this oii | 
who dreamed of a return match all the time he 
was stationed in the tropics. Then came word 
the fish had been caught! But had it, really? 


times, and he has at 
least three of my very 
best flies. 

I met him for the first 
time two years before 
the war. I had tied ona 
No. 6 Lady Doctor fly 
and put it out beside tne 
fast water, from’ the 
apron of the dam. It 
was early in the morn- 
ing, and the rising sun 
shone deep into the clear, 
cold water. My retrieve 
was nearly completed. I 
watched the current and 
the rod tip give life to 
the fly just before pick- 
ing it up for a new cast. 
It was then that I saw 
Pincushion Pete. 

Out from under the 
apron he came, majestic, 
slow-moving, the sun 
and the clear water il- 
luminating the black, 
white, and red of his fins 
and the multicolor dots 
on his body. While I held 
my breath, he casually 
moved toward the fly. 
He looked it over care- 
fully, turned up his nose 

and returned with a 
lazy flip of his tail to the cool, dark 
recesses under the dam. 

Joe Stickney, supervisor of fish and 
game research for the state until his 
death a year or two ago, sauntered 
down fo the apron just as I was re- 
gaining my composure. “Walk care- 
fully, Joe,” I gasped, “and stay back a 
bit. I’ve just seen a trout bigger than 
any that ever existed before. He won't 
take a Lady Doctor. Put on something 
else and see if you can catch him. Man, 
he's a real lunker!” 


OE smiled at my excitement and 
J calmly said, ““That would be Pincush- 
ion Pete. Didn't you notice a few flies 
sticking out of his jaw?” Actually I 
hadn't. To me at that moment the 
very existence of such a fish was all my 
mind could grasp; anything else was a 
minor fact, unimportant in comparison. 
Joe tied on a Gray Ghost and flipped it 
expertly into the pool while I stood 
motionless. When the retrieve was half 
completed, out came Pete. He looked the 
fly over carefully, then calmly returned 
to his lair. No further effort on our 





By JOE BATES JR. 


part could budge him for the rest of 
the day. 

The night that followed was a sleep- 
less one. What fly should I use on Pin- 
cushion Pete? How should I plan to 
hook him? Casting from the apron was 
out of the question. Even if hooked, the 
giant trout would return to his hiding 
place and snap the leader on the logs 
under the dam. Obviously, the thing to 
do was to operate from a boat an- 
chored in the pool, and hold him away 
from the dam at any cost. 


yee morning I set up my big 
streamer rod and put on a nine- 
foot heavy leader. I selected a fly 
called a Shang’s Special, named for 
Wheeler and tied by that expert in the 
art of making streamer flies, Mrs. 
Carrie Stevens who incidentally 
spends her summers and ties her flies 
in a little cottage at Upper Dam, 
Maine. Joe Stickney was waiting by 
the Rangeley boat and we cast off into 
the pool just as the sun was lifting the 
fog from the water. We anchored near 
the white spume, a long cast from the 
apron, and Joe lighted his pipe while I 
tried a few false casts. 

The second the fly dropped into the 
water a small salmon hit it, was quick- 
ly brought to boat, and released. The 
next cast drew a blank. On the third, 
the fly lighted a foot or two from the 
apron and darted toward the fast water 
as the ‘swift current guided it along. 
More swiftly than I can tell it; the big 
trout hit, and the reel began to sing. 

“Work him into the fast water,” ad- 
vised Joe, “and maybe you can coax 
him away from the dam. If you can get 
him out in the pool you have a good 
chance of netting him!’”’ But there was 
no stopping that fish. Under the dam 
he went, and with him went my fly and 
leader. 

“Chalk up another for Pincushion 
Pete,’’ Joe moaned. ‘That old trout has 
a system. When he mistakes an arti- 
ficial fly for the real thing, he just 
heads for home and snubs the leader 
around a log. Anyway you figure it, 
all you get is a thrill and a busted 
leader. That fish has been hooked 100 
times. Sampling flies and breaking 
leaders is part of his education.” Joe 
paused and shook his head. Then he 
smiled. “Well, come on. Let’s slip down 
into the thoroughfare and pick up a 
pair of two-pounders for breakfast any- 
way. I brought your light rod along.’ 
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__ the Smartest Trout | Ever Met 


There were few fishermen at Upper 
Dam that September. In the spring the 
“ice is out” cards bring them in droves, 
but in the cool weather of early fall 
the place is relatively deserted. Anglers 
must leave their cars at Haines Land- 
ing, near Rangeley, and take the boat 
up the lake, since there’s no road to 
Upper Dam. At the time I'm telling 
about the little hotel housed half a 
dozen fishermen, and only three of the 
log cabins were occupied. So we had 
the place nearly to ourselves. 

Three days remained in which to net 
Pincushion Pete. I had an old log slab 
all ready for mounting him, and men- 
tally I pictured his hide ornamenting my 
library wall. The fish was not too hard 
to hook. I’d had him on once, and many 
@ man had before me—but the big 
squaretail was still at large, sampling 
fiies and his smaller relatives. 


HEN the dam sluices are open, 

the white water is a _ torrent 
against which no boat can move. That 
white water goes away from the dam, 
and I reasoned that if I could only horse 
old Pete into it, maybe I could get him 
down into the pool and have a fair 
chance of landing him. 

Evening fishing drew a blank, so far 
as Pete was concerned. He was evi- 
dently, bored with flies and fishermen 
in general. A trout or two and several 
very respectable landlocked salmon, 
which under ordinary circumstances 
would have elated me, were scant com- 
pensation for not getting so much as a 
nod from Pete. 

Next morning I put a salmon reel on 
my six-ounce streamer rod, rigged on 
another heavy leader, set the brake as 
tight as the equipment would stand, 
and tied on another Shang’s Special. 

Then Joe and I went out into the pool 
again. We anchored in the same place, 
and I cast out through the morning 
mist to the apron of the dam. The fly 
came down gently, right where Pin- 
cushion Pete was waiting for his break- 
fast—or his morning exercise, as he 
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Sure, Bates could catch trout like this one—but it wasn't Pincushion Pete 


FEBRUARY, 


1947 


probably considered it. And did he hit! 

No other trout, or landlocked salmon, 
could strike a fly as Pete did. There was 
no mistaking that jarring jerk; it 
nearly pulled me out of the boat. Down 
went my rod tip. The stiff rod bowed 
like a buggy whip; the tightly braked 
reel squawked. I put on all the power 
the rod would stand, in a fight to horse 
Pete around, and slowly he came away 
from the dam into the fast water. Joe 
pulled up anchor and slid the boat down 
toward the tail of the pool. For once, 
Pete had lost the first round; quickly 
he changed his tactics! 


E WENT into the fast water and 
|| raced by me, nearly pulling the rod 
out of my hands. I unscrewed the reel 
brake slightly, and Pete was away on a 
frenzied circuit of the pool. Guiding the 
boat was no problem. The current sent 
it after Pincushion Pete and swung it 
around into calmer water. There Joe 
again dropped the anchor, as far from 
shore and the dam as possible. 

The big trout, now so far from his 
area of safety near the dam, seemed 
less decisive. He rushed madly to and 
fro, and the pain in my tired wrist in- 
creased. This way and that he raced, 
boring down into deep water and then 
rushing to the surface to swirl in a 
shower of spray. As the minutes passed 
he grew perceptibly tired; soon he was 
near the boat and Joe had the net wet 
and ready. “Look out,” he told me. 
“That hook has nearly torn out. One 
more run and he'll get 
away for sure!”’ 

It seemed almost as if 
the trout could hear this. 
He bored down deeply, to- 
ward the safety of the 
white water and the dam. 
The line went slack—and 
Pete had won again! 

Sometimes a good fish 
that can't be caught be- 
comes an obsession to the 
angler. As I lay awake 
among the coconut palms 


in New Guinea and the Philippines, I 
thought of that big trout many times, 
and dreamed of the day when I would 
fish for him again. I wrote to Wallace 
asking if Pete was still around. A 
month or two later a package arrived. 
It contained a photo of Wallace holding 
the head of Pincushion Pete, mounted 
under glass, and a framed picture of the 
famous fish, under which some poetry 
of doubtful quality was inscribed. 

The sight made me very sad— at first. 
Then a gnawing doubt crept in. I wrote 
to Shang Wheeler, asking if it were 
really true that Pete had been caught, 
and if so, why they had preserved mere- 
ly the head of such a magnificent fish 
instead of mounting the whole thing, 
That fact alone made me suspicious. 

In his reply Shang, who also had 
tried for Pete when I was at Upper 
Dam, implied, but did not state, that 
the mounted head of Pincushion Pete 
was a fake-—-a fabrication of his own, 
undertaken to amuse his friends. 

He said the last thing he did, before 
leaving Upper Dam, was to go to the 
saw mill and look through the trapdoor 
to see What was in the slack water under 
the dam. One thing I believe—-because 
I have often been there myself—is his 
statement that there, calmly fanning 
their fins in the clear, cold water were 
Pincushion Pete himself—-and two more 
squaretails just astbig! Shang says he 
is going back, and now that I’m in the 
States once more, you can bet he won't 
go alone. I want another crack at Pete! 
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. neither was this specimen, just landed by "Shang" Wheeler 
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Ward takes a breather and urges his dog to keep up the good work 


ERSONALLY, I had never seen Ward Hecker’s rabbit 
hound, Speed, until we drove into Ken McCurdy’s yard 
that cold December morning. I hunted behind him 
only one day. But I'll not forget him if I live 
another 100 years. 
Ward was born and reared in the Lake Odessa country. 
If there’s a better cottontail district anywhere in southern 
‘Mich'van I haven't discovered it. Ward cut his hunting 
teeth on rabbits, the same as I did, and he’s never got the 
bunnies out of his system. He works in a big-city bank 
but Ken, his brother-in-law, lives on the family farm and 
keeps the dog for him. And week-ends while the rabbit sea- 


26 





With ten rabbits already accounted for, the boys head back to the house for a welcome lunch 
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son is open Ward gravitates out there as naturally as a 
compass needle turns north. 

This hunt of ours had been two years in the making, 
many times planned, and many times postponed. Something 
was forever coming up to keep me from going along. Finally 
Ward phoned me one afternoon. I knew what he wanted as 
soon as I heard his voice. 

“What are you doing next Sunday?” he asked. 

“Going rabbit hunting.” 

Ward’s voice fell. “‘Shucks,” he said. “I was hoping—— 
He broke off. “Who you going with?” he demanded. 

“rou.” 

He snorted. “Well, it’s about time!” And then we both 
laughed. “Sure you can make it?” Ward persisted with mild 
akepticism. 

“Tl make it if I have to put up a smallpox sign to keep 
house guests away. I won't even answer my phone again 


” 
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SPEED LOOKED OLD, TIRED, AND BORED. BUT HE KNEW HIS 
COTTONTAILS—AND HOW TO MAKE A DAY AFIELD A HAPPY ONE 


from now until Sunday morning—for anything,’ I promised. 

“Good. Dick Roberts and Bud Warren are going along. 
We'll pick you up at your house at 7 o'clock.” 

It was a cold, cheerless hour when I crawled out of my 
blankets in the predawn darkness Sunday morning. I know 
of few things I like better than rabbit hunting, but by the 
same token I know of few I like less than the soul-shaking 
clatter of an alarm clock. I told myself that men are fools 
to give up their warm beds at such a time and season. But 
while I was mumbling under my breath I was wiggling into 
a suit of long woolen underwear and reaching for a pair of 
heavy socks. When I got ‘em on I felt better. 

The fumes of coffee, floating up from the kitchen where 
an uncomplaining wife was laying the groundwork for my 
day, made me feel still better. By the time Ward, Bud, and 
Dick drove up I was waiting at the door. 


HE winter sun rolled up over the level fields when we were 

halfway to Lake Odessa, shining red as a blood orange 
through the frost patterns on the car windows. The day was 
going to be clear, but not too cold for rabbit hunting. There 
was just enough snow on the ground for tracking. 

We turned into Ken’s driveway and there was Speed, 
chained at the corner of the garage. He was half asleep and 
a big farm cat was rubbing lazily back and forth under his 
chin. The hound looked older than Methuselah and about 
as lively as a hillbilly with hookworms. I began to feel a 
few faint misgivings as to our rabbit hunt. 

Then Ward opened the car door and stepped down. Speed 
saw him—boots, hunting coat, and all. The change was 
wonderful to behold. The hound’s mournful face lighted up 
and he tugged against his chain like a colt resenting the first 
feel of harness. The startled cat lammed for the barn as 
if his tail were on fire; Speed threw back his head like a 
coyote baying the moon and let an uninhibited song of 
impatience and delight roll out across the snowy fields. 

He sang steadily, straining at his collar, while we rigged 
our guns and filled our shell pockets. “What breed is he?” 
I asked finally. 

“Hound,” Ward said, grinning. ‘‘Mostly beagle, but there’s 
some foxhound in him. And I was told when I got him that 
he had a strain of bloodhound.”’ 

I permitted myself one disparaging remark. “His legs look 
short.” 

“I wouldn’t worry about it,” Dick grunted. “He'll last 
longer than we will. I’ll give you odds we have to take him 
off a rabbit track at dark tonight—if any of us has strength 
enough left to catch up with him by that time.” 

I looked across the yard to where the cat was watching 
warily from a crack in the barn door, and decided I wouldn’t 
take the bet. Ward unbuckled the dog’s collar and turned 
him loose. We swung around the barn into a weedy stubble 
that must have been great pheasant cover in October. 
There were a few rabbit tracks beside the first fence. 

“They come up from the swale yonder,” Ken explained. 
“They'll be waiting for us down there in the willows.” 


HAT was an ideal start for a rabbit hunt. Our breath 

hung like smoke on the frosty, windless air. Off to the 
south a band of crows lifted from a patch of timber, their 
flight talk rising in a harsh, discordant clamor. Far away 
across the fields a country church bell began to ring, tolling 
sweet and clear in the sharp morning stillness. 

“Can’t think of anything I like much better than this,” 
Ward commented. 

At the end of the stubble field lay a narrow strip of swamp 
and brush-grown marsh, fringing a half-frozen lake and 
separated from the upland by a steep hillside covered with 
scrub oak. Speed, 100 yards ahead of us, pounded down the 
hill and into the brush. We were still in the stubble when 
he opened on the first rabbit track. 

His voice was throaty and mellow, and before he had sung 
half a dozem.notes I knew the day was going to be good. I 
recalled what Bud had said about him back at the house: 
“He never hurries, but he does a great job.” 

Speed wasn’t cold-trailing. He had the rabbit started, 
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but he was too old at the business to lose his head over that. 
He was working along through the willow thickets and be- 
tween the clumps of dry grass, with cottontail tracks smok- 
ing in his nose, and he was telling us about it every foot of 
the way. 

The swamp was small. Whatever happened would not be 
long delayed. We scattered to take the best stands we could 
find. Dick moved out to the road that cut through one end 
of the swale. Ken and Bud went the other way 

“T’ll go down in the swamp with the dog,” Ward called. 
“You stay up here in the field where you can watch the 
hillside.”’ 

Half a minute later I heard a sharp yell from Bud far 
ahead of him and Ken, beyond gun range, I saw a rabbit go 
bouncing uphill through the scrub in overdrive. For a split 
second I though Speed’s cottontail had gained a long lead 
and doubled back on him. Then I realized this was just a 
stray leaving the country because it didn’t like the music 
the hound was making. Speed was tending strictly to his 
own knitting down in the brush, talking along patient and 
slow. His rabbit was still ahead of him—and not far ahead 
at that. 


HEN a gun spoke out, loud and sharp, from the road, but 

while the echoes were still rolling off across the lake Dick 
made his confession of failure. ‘‘Missed him,” he shouted. 
“He got across the road.” 

That seemed to end the affair for the time being. I turned 
to move down into the swamp, but in the same breath Ward’s 
warning yell came up to me. “Look out!” he called. ‘“‘There’s 
a big one coming up the hill your way.” 

I lifted the 20 gauge and waited. The hillside was empty. 
Then out of the tail of my eye I caught a motion off at my 
left. There was the rabbit, slipping across a corner of the 
field, headed for the shelter of a brushy fence row, likely 
with a convenient woodchuck den in mind. 

When I first sighted him he was loafing along, apparently 

(Continued on page 84) 
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Still fresh, Speed checks in after chasing one bunny for an hour 
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I lost track of my rifle and threw away my shirt. | wanted only one thing—to rest 


OT long ago, in a story of lost mines in the desert, 

I read a description of an alleged death by thirst. 

This was a thrilling but highly imaginative account 

of suffering accompanied by beautiful mirages, and 

ending in stumbling circles and coma. This seems to be a for- 

mula adopted by writers and used over and over again. I am 

Sure most readers will recognize it as having a familiar ring. 

It has also been stated on good authority that eight hours 

or so in the hot, dry desert air without shade or water can 
result in dehydration—-and death. 
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This I can believe, but not the beautiful mirages. And 
my belief is based upon personal experience with all the 
factors involved. There is a more or less short period of 
intense suffering. This is followed by an utter weariness in 
which the suffering is numbed by a dullness of the senses, 
and the victim slips easily into coma and a painless death. 
Perhaps nature has provided such easy descent into all 
natural deaths. Even in old age, death is accepted at last 
as an end to weariness and suffering, by men as well as 
animals, humbly and without struggling. 
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Alone in a blazing California 
desert -- a grim ordeal neither 
he nor you will ever forget! 


The experience on which I base my 
conclusions stems from a deer hunt 
shortly after my arrival in southern 
California in 1930. 

My hunting having been confined to 
the well-watered states of Iowa and 
Minnesota, thirst, as a factor to be tak- 
en into consideration, never entered my 
mind. I walked into the situation blind 
mentally, and came out of it blind 
physically—tthough luckily I soon re- 
covered. 

The deer season in the southern dis- 
trict of California opens in August 
a season invariably without rain and, 
away from the coast, almost unbear- 
ably hot in any place except the high 
mountainous regions. I had been invited 
to accompany my friend Chuck to a 
cabin on the edge of the foothills, where 
an arm of the San Bernardino National 
Forest, in the form of a high ridge, juts 
into the desert. Chuck—Charles R. 
Hummel of Los Angeles—was also a newcomer and knew 
no more than I did of the country in which we were to 
have a try for deer. 


With the deer on my 
shoulders, | fought 
desperately to climb 
up the canyon's side 


HE cabin, where we were to meet several other hunters, 

was built on the boundary of the forest a mile or so 
below a clear, cold spring that ran from the side of the 
mountain only to end in the dry sand of the desert below. 
A small concrete reservoir had been constructed near the 
cabin to retain as much water as possible for the use of 
the occupants. It was, at this time of the year, nearly 
dry—and no water other than the spring and the reservoir 
was available for many miles in any direction. 








A winding fire road had been built by the U.S. Forest 
Service up the side of the mountain, througn clumps of 
creosote bush and cactus, past the spring, and on to the pine 
woods on top. However, this road was closed to automobilists 
and blocked by a solidly padlocked iron gate. As the hunting 
territory was all above the spring, it was necessary to walk 
some three miles up the road, climbing all the way, before 
the fun could begin. A number of deer used the spring for 
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water year after year; but the place was not generally known 
and the hunting was invariably good. 

Leaving Los Angeles about midnight, Chuck and I ar 
rived at the cabin at 3 in the morning and found four other 
men already at breakfast. A doctor from Hollywood was yet 
to arrive but, after waiting for thirty minutes, we decided 
to leave a note for him to follow us—-we wanted to reach the 
mountaintop at daylight. 

Four of the party--the cabin owner and three friends— 
were to proceed to the top of the road above the spring. 
Chuck and I would pick likely stands on opposite sides of the 
road while the others descended the mountainsides, driving 
the deer toward us. It was a system used year after year 
with great success. The slopes of the mountain were cut by 
deep, brush-filled arroyos with overhanging banks which 
offered shade to the deer in the hottest hours of the day. 


S WE left the cabin I noticed that Chuck and I were the 
A only ones who weren't carrying gallon canteens—a 
fact which I remarked upon. We were told that since we'd 
be near the spring we could get a drink there if necessary. 
No more canteens were available and, in our ignorance, we 
had not provided any for ourselves. 

A mild breeze, warm from the hot sands of the desert, 
greeted us as we left the cabin, and just over our heads 
hung the stars, clear and bright with a brilliance seen only 
in the desert. They looked almost within reach. 

Skirting the gate, we climbed slowly up the winding fire 
road and, wet with perspiration, arrived at the spring. We 
had a drink of water, and a cigarette. Smoking was taboo 
from here on. Then leaving the spring, we continued up 
the narrow road. Finally in the gray light of dawn we ar- 
rived at the point where Chuck and I were to leave the 
road. It was perhaps 200 yards down a steep cliff to the 
head of the canyon, and I had been instructed to follow 
along the rim until well away from the road. I was then to 
find a vantage point overlooking the bottom of the canyon 
and the opposite sides, as two of the party would drive 
down toward me from the top of the ridge. 

Since there was no canyon on the other side of the road, 
Chuck was to watch the slopes near the mountaintop as 
the remaining two members drove down toward him. The 
doctor was to stay on the road (assuming that he arrived 
in time) and watch both sides. 

After looking over the terrain, I slid and skidded down 
the steep cliff to the head of the arroyo. There I turned 
and looked back. Chuck had waited until I was down. We 
exchanged a salute, and turned to the business at hand. 
The others in the party were already beyond my sight 
around a turn in the road. 

(Continued on page 81) 
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Doc DuComb and the bear which took on at least eight bullets before quitting 


HIS little tale illustrates a cou- 

ple of well-known adages. The 

first is that grizzlies, like gold, 

are where you find them. The 
second is that shooting game around 
the edges simply doesn't pay off——par- 
ticularly when it has as mueh vitality 
as a grizzly bear. 

This account really begins in a room 
of a plushy hotel in Edmonton, A\l- 
berta. It ends in a basin above timber- 
line in the wild, desolate Rocky Moun- 
tains of northern British Columbia. 
When Doc DuComb—-an Illinois physi- 
cian who accompanied me to the great 
Stone-sheep country of northern Brit- 
ish Columbia—-and I met at Edmon- 
ton after traveling a few thousand 
miles from different directions to that 
rendezvous, we had a day to squander 
before hopping the plane that night to 
Fort St. John and the final leg of our 
journey up the Alaska Highway in a 
taxi. 

Like-all big-game hunters we spent 
that day killing assorted bull caribou, 
rams, moose, and grizzlies there in the 
warm shelter of a comfortable room. 
Doc’s prime objective on the trip, it 
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seemed, was a grizzly bear. He had 
shot only one—in Alaska, many years 
before. 

He had, however, taken a couple of 
good Stone sheep in the very area 
where we were to hunt again. Since I 
was pretty well caught up on my 
grizzlies, we then and there made an 
agreement: If we jumped a bear when 
we were together, it was to be Doc's 
and no argument. 

Almost two weeks after we had sat 
there talking about the hunt that was 
to be, we were camped on Lapp Creek 
in exactly the same spot where L. S. 
Chadwick had stayed when he killed 
the record Stone sheep some ten years 
before. Our outfitter, Frank Golata, 
who had been with Chadwick on that 
trip, showed us the very block of wood 
on which the great head had been 
photographed after Chadwick brought 
it in. 


EHIND us lay many days of hard 
going by packtrain. We had pushed 
our horses through bogs and muskegs, 
down steep hillsides where the moss 
and lichens were as soft as feather 


beds. We had forded rivers so deep 
the horses had had to swim. So far it 
had been almost all traveling, with 
very little hunting. Now we were near 
the head of the Prophet River. Over a 
high rugged pass and at the foot of 
great glaciers was the head of the 
Muskwa_ River—final goal of the 
Stone-sheep hunter. Not only had the 
No. 1 Stone been killed from this camp, 
but from the door of the cooktent we 
could see the Rocky Mountain slope 
where the No. 2 trophy had been shot. 


E GOT into the Lapp Creek camp 
WG saci in time to get the tents 
pitched, the saddle pile made secure 
and covered, and the air mattresses 
blown up before dark. The next-day 
we would hunt, after much weary 
travel. We were both keyed up to see 
good rams; and already, that after- 
noon as we were riding in, we had 
seen sheep—-a herd of ewes, lambs, 
and young rams that had walked 
around unconcernedly on the face of a 
cliff so steep that they seemed to defy 
the law of gravity. 

Most of the hunting in those north- 
ern British Columbia Rockies has to be 
done entirely on foot. Camps are at 
low altitude and the mountains are 
extremely high and steep, with very 
brushy lower slopes. The big timber- 
line basins north and west of the Lapp 
Creek camp are, however, an excep- 
tion. That’s why the next morning we 
were able to start off on horseback 
Frank Golata, the outfitter; Mac, the 
second guide; and Doc and I. 

Just after we left camp and had 
climbed a steep hillside, fate—in the 
shape of a big bull moose—began to 
operate. About 800 yards away across 
the canyon we saw a very white ob- 
ject. It was beside a stunted black 
spruce that stuck up from a sea of 
willows. When I first saw it I thought 
it was a bleached, broken limb of the 
spruce, but in a moment I saw it move 
slightly. In an instant four pairs of 
glasses were on it. “It’—or rather 
they—-were the antlers of an enormous 
bull moose! 


HROUGH the glasses we could see 

him browsing there on the tops of the 
willows. In a little while our binocu- 
lars showed us another and smaller 
bull moose. For a long time—half an 
hour at least—-we sat there on the hill- 
side glassing the bull. I seriously de- 
bated going after him, but we finally 
decided that if we just remained pa- 
tient we could probably see an even 
bigger one, as there were moose 
tracks and droppings everywhere, and 
many of the black spruces were badly 
barked and battered where big bulls 
had been polishing their antlers. 

Until we decided to pass up the bull 
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he had paid no attention to us, but as 
we got on our horses and rode off he 
saw us for the first time. Away he 
went diagonally up that steep hill with 
his long-legged, easy trot, plowing 
through high thick willows like a bat- 
tleship at sea. With his big hump, 
long bell, short neck, and great white 
antlers he was a majestic and formida- 
ble-looking sight. 


HE smaller bull took flight too and 
also climbed above danger. The last 
thing we saw of them they went over 
the ridge and into the next basin look- 






out the hard way when 
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ing like something out of another age. 

“This is a great game country,” 
Frank Golata told us as we rode off. 
“T think there are more moose in here 
than ever. It used to be wonderful 
sheep country too, but how it is now I 
don’t know.” 

“Any chance for a 
asked. 

“Well, it’s hard to say,” Frank said, 
shaking his head. “I have never seen 
a grizzly killed in here, but I see 
grizzly sign almost every time I come 
through. One of these days I’m going 
to run into a bear in this next basin.” 

Little did we 
know how right 
Frank was. We 
had walked and 
ridden a couple of 
miles perhaps. 
Frank was ahead 
ag and I was just be- 
, Ra hind him. Doc and 
: Mac were about 
forty yards behind 


bear?” Doc 


At left, Mac and Doc 
7 g@ ‘es look for the wounded 

a bruin. Below, DuComb 
% and | are examining 


the hard-to-kill prize 





us. We were well above timberline and 
patches of scrubby arctic willow alter- 


nated with open slopes covered with 
smooth moss and lichen. We had just 
over a rise when Frank halted, 

Instantly I saw what stopped him. 
About 150 yards directly ahead of us a 


come 


grizzly was strolling unconcernedly 
along. I turned, motioned to Doc to 
come forward. He piled off his horse, 


grabbed his rifle out of the scabbard 
and joined us. 
“Bear!” I said. 
“This is my shot,” Doc replied. 
“Go ahead and take him!” 


OTH Frank and I had our glasses 
B trained on the bear. Doc dropped to 
one knee. I heard the rifle crack and 
the animal went down, whirling to bite 
either at his abdomen or at his foot— 
I could not tell which. In an instant 
the grizzly was on his feet again. 
Once more Doc shot, but this time I 
saw the moss fly up at least a foot 
under the bear. 

Some thirty feet from the bruin 
there was a patch of willows— 
just high enough to hide him from 
view. I had no yen to get mixed 
up with a grigzly that was wound- 
ed and hiding, and neither did 

(Continued on page 100) 

















One by one we finished off the survivors. This bull was hiding in some tall grass, surrounded by natives, when | spotted him from an anthill 
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HE PLAIN called lIezhya, running 

down to the Kafue River, lies on 

the vast flats twenty miles from 

Namwala, a government station 
in the British colony of Northern Rho- 
desia. The plain lies in the domain of 
Chief Shimbizhi of the Baila, a native 
South African tribe. 

In the rains Iezhya is a_ useless 
swamp; in the dry season its coarse 
seared grass hides parched earth which 
at the touch of Shimbizhi’s sacred torch 
becomes bare and blackened ground. 
Yet of all the country within Shim- 
bizhi’s borders, it is this barren plain 
which he holds most dear—for at this 
time the tall grass hides enormous herds 
of buffaloes; and the chief is a meat- 
hungry hunter. 

The Baila are a brave tribe. Fighting 
is born in them—close-quarter fighting 
in a mélée of blood and steel. Here 
friend knows friend by the topknot of 
hair and the missing two front teeth, a 
characteristic of the tribe and necessary 
recognition marks in battle, when black 
bodies are bedaubed with colored mud 
from ‘head to foot in fantastic patterns. 

The Baila are tough. The male child 
has his two front teeth knocked out 
with a rough hammer and chisel. The 
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initiation ceremonies consist of beat- 
ing, stoning, and fighting, and he who 
cries with fear or pain is labeled a cow- 
ard and beaten the more. 

The Baila are hunters—with bow and 
poisoned arrows, with ancient muzzle- 
loader, and with spear. They hunt lions, 
leopards, elephants, and—most danger- 
ous of all—the buffalo. 


OING on the annual buffalo drive at 
Iezhya with the Baila is an unfor- 
gettable experience. If it seems to you 
savagely cruel, remember that buffaloes 
are classed as vermin in populated areas 
such as this, and for good reason. They 
ravage the native gardens, they spread 
the dreaded tsetse fly which carries 
death to men a. cattle. Moreover, the 
beasts resent hur.an interference. In 
the little cemetery of Namwala lie good 
men whom buffaloes have gored and 
trampled to death. And so the native 
custom of an annual drive to keep down 
the size of the herds has the full support 
of the colonial government, which in- 
deed would like to see the herds in this 
part of the country eliminated alto- 
gether, and sends its game rangers out 
to help the Baila kill as many beasts as 
possible. 
But first let me tell of things you are 
not permitted to witness; for the buf- 
faloes are not driven from Iezhya until 





the spirits of the plain have been ap- 
peased—and these gods do not want the 
worship of foreigners. Headmen Mu- 
limbwa and Chuka are the officiating 
priests, and Chief Shimbizhi must pay 
homage with them. He dare not fire the 
plain until they give word of the spirit’s 
consent. 


OW much they consult the gods and 
how much their experienced eyes 
appraise the dryness of the grass, the 
state of the wind, the position and size 
of the buffalo herds before giving the 





This bedaubed huntsman was ready for anything 
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White men and natives, rifles, spears, 
fire-crazed herds... here’s a chance to 


share in an exciting annual stampede! 
By H. FRANKLIN 


go-ahead signal is a matter for con- 
jecture. Your guess is as good as any. 

The hunters, too, must observe the 
necessary rites. At dawn, before they 
set off, each must pray to Iezhya’s 
spirits for success. Squirting water from 
his mouth onto a piece of tobacco placed 
under the center pole of the hut, he 
prays: 


"T\RINK water, you spirits here. 

Today we go forth to battle. 
Stand by them who go upon Iezhya 
plain. Do not be angry or sullen; let the 
people hunt well. We want to kill buf- 
faloes, but let none of us be slain, nor 
burned, nor speared.” 

Leaving the hut, he then sounds on a 
buffalo horn a salutation to Shandalu, 
the principal spirit of the plain, and the 
villagers join in with a great clamor of 
horns and drums. 

Hundreds of other hunters have al- 
ready spread themselves in a wide cor- 
don across the plain. The tall grass 
rustles in the breeze. There is silence, 
and patience too, for the plain is still 





heavy with dew and the hunter must 
wait for the wind and the sun to dry it. 

On this day the white visitors—-my 
friend George, the government ranger, 
and another party—were on their way 
from the government station by then. 
We crossed the river in dugout canoes, 
observed by curious hippos, and reached 
the edge of Iezhya. The first smoke had 
begun to rise from Nabulongwe to the 
north. The drive was on! 


ROM Ibelo in the west, from Nama- 
FR. in the east, thick and billowing 
clouds of smoke soared upward. Half 
the sweep of the horizon was ringed 
with immense masses of smoke—white, 
coppery, and black, swirling in inter- 
mingling spirals. 

We sat and drank beer in the grass- 
fenced inclosure of shelters on the edge 
of the plain, polishing the lenses of our 
cameras, squinting down our rifle bar- 
rels, and remembering the famous year 
when a very distinguished gentleman 
attended the drive and there was a two- 
mile gap in the cordon below the fires. 
Left unprotected, the hunter was tram- 
pled to death by the onrushing buffaloes. 

The horseshoe ring of leaping flames 
and smoke drew near slowly; and the 
cordon was strung out so the natives 
could coérdinate operations from the 
tops of anthills, which were hundreds of 
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yards apart. The idea was to cre- 
ate a bottleneck some two miles 
wide, and free of fire. All the 
buffalo herds would be driven 
toward us by the leaping flames 
and stampeded through this gap. 

Not wanting to be late, we set 
off across the plain for our 
post. Windborne sparks had 
started sporadic blazes in the 
dry grass ahead, so that we 
had to pick our way around 
many flaming stretches. But 
our native guides—-though 
barefoot—-managed to lead us 
safely to a well-situated ant- 
hill. Thoroughly besmirched 
with ashes by this time, we 


clambered up the hill—and 
were treated to one of the 
grandest sights of its kind 


on the African continent. 


















Native spearmen stood atop the anthills like statues 


HROUGH the smoky haze 

ta sun gleamed redly over miles of 

blackened plains in the background. Be- 

fore us lay the narrow unfired gap of 
tall yellow grass, waving and rust- 
ling in the breeze. Huntsmen stood 
at their vantage points like ebony 
statues—-each holding a bunch of 
long spears, each shading his eyes 
from the sun with a hand. Mo- 
tionless they stared, watching for 
a breakaway of the buffs, which 
could be seen in the distance lum- 
bering toward us. 

Soon the galloping beasts came 
close enough for us to distinguish two 
large herds, and an occasional lone bull 
striking out by himself. About a mile 
away and flanking the animals we could 
just see the bobbing heads of Baila 
spearmen, waiting for a chance to hurl 
a steel-bladed shaft at a straggler. 


The nearest herd, we judged, would 
pass half a mile to the west of us. I was 
wondering if the guards on the anthills 
would be able to deflect the racing 
brutes directly toward us when the 
game ranger next to me shouted: 

“Now's your chance!” 

Two huge bulls ,bad broken from a 
patch of tall grass not 100 yards away 
and were thundering straight for us. 
Shakily I raised my movie camera. The 
ranger and George obligingly but impa- 
tiently held their fire while I exposed 
some film. In my haste I'd forgotten to 
adjust the lens opening and the focus- 


ing, but I kept at it anyway. Through 
the view finder I could see that the 
buffaloes were intent upon our de- 


struction 
But at fifty yards they swerved sud- 
(Continued on page 75) 





The district commissioner prevented the hot-headed Baila natives from wrangling over the spoils 
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Did Wings Over New England 


WHERE THE RUFFED GROUSE HOLDS HIS COURT 


PAINTING and SKETCH 
by FRANCIS LEE JAQUES 


HERE is a hillside in Maine where silver birches grow in friendly 
fellowship with stately white pines. In autumn the sunlight is 
filtered through the yellow leaves of the birches, flooding the slope 
with translucent golden light. Where the hill joins the valley, 
swamp maples, their leaves blood-red, glow like bonfires. Winding through 
the wooded valley is a stream, its waters dark, its surface dotted with 
fallen leaves floating airily along, lazily turning. Some will lodge against 
a beaver dam, others will go on and on, seeking a rest which is hard to 
find. As you walk along, the ruffed grouse flush up on roaring wings. 

That hillside, with its grouse giving vigorous life to the melancholy 
loveliness of a dying season, is like some ten thousand others in Majne, 
New Hampshire, and Vermont. Francis Lee Jaques, noted wildlife artist, 
set up his easel in just such a spot, to catch a beauty that is fleeting, yet 
has been repeated seasonally for endless ages. The scene he captured 
on canvas is reproduced on the opposite page. 

The ruffed grouse is as much a part of Northern New England as the 
forests, and the thousands of lakes and ponds. Walk along an old back 
road, where an occasional gray farm building with sagging roof tells of 
humans who have left to find a more generous soil, and you'll startle 
ruffed grouse from their dust baths. On a summer day, follow a winding 
woods road, where saplings are springing up in ruts made by wagons 
years ago, and it will be strange if you don’t see a hen grouse with her 
growing brood. And when wild grapes are purpling on vines that clamber 
over mossy stone walls, walk near them if you’d surprise this king of 
all our game birds. 

You quail and pheasant hunters, do you doubt the grouse’s royal 
station? Try him on these sunny hillsides, green, gold, and scarlet with 
autumn. See if your heart doesn’t turn over when, with thundering wings, 
he gets up before you. See if you can stop that mad flight before he zips 
behind those pines or spruces, and is gone for good. Quail and pheasant 
hunting are child’s play compared with the pursuit of this fine bird. 

In the spring, as you move slowly along one of the tea-colored New 
England streams, casting for the hungry trout, you hear a thump, thump 
thump, as if someone were beating a big hollow log with a club. The 
thumps accelerate, until they sound like the roll of distant drums or the 
rumble of a far-off thunderstorm. That is a harbinger of spring, the 
drumming of the cock grouse, his fanlike tail spread, his head uplifted, 
crest raised, ruffs erected and gleaming like metal. To other cocks it is 
a challenge. To hens it is an invitation. ; 

When winter comes, there are snow and fierce cold in those Northern 
forests, but the ruffed grouse is indifferent to them. At that season visit 
an upland field at the forest’s edge, near a birch or perhaps a venerable 
apple tree. On the snow you'll see the dainty impressions of the grouse’s 
feathered snowshoes, which he dons each fall. You'll find that grouse have 
been budding the birches and pecking the seeds from frozen apples and 
wild-rose pips. Perhaps, if you’re lucky as you shuffle along on your own 
webs, you'll flush a grouse from the snow where he has taken shelter. 
He bursts from his little igloo, and the snow flies as from an explosion. 

At any season the ruffed grouse in Northern New England will thrill 
you. Without the “pa’tridge” those woodlands would never be the same. 
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Askins with the two toms he 
can talk about in gabfests 
for years to come, when it's 
his turn to hold the floor 


LTHOUGH I had killed a good 
many turkeys in my time, I had 
never bagged a truly outsize 
gobbler. I was the fellow who 

invariably got a young twelve-pounder 

superb table fare undoubtedly, but 
small. So the ambition grew within me 
to bag at least one really king-size tom 

some hoary old patriarch, with a 
beard dragging in the pine needles, 
which I could brag about in years to 
come, 

Big turkeys are like big fish; their 
weight never shrinks in the telling. Gob- 
blers which weighed eighteen pounds at 
the time of their demise have been 
known to scale twenty-two pounds after 
a year, twenty-six pounds at the end 
of two seasons, and with the passage of 
time to assume world’s-record propor- 
tions. I wanted a turk like that. 

For it is deadly to a hunter’s morale 
not to be able to hold up his end when 
the turkey-shooting clan foregathers. 
Not long ago I listened to the details 
of how, after a masterful search and 
Stalk, a great gobbler was brought to 











me 
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bag—an eyebrow- 
raiser weighing, if 
I was to believe the 
chronicler, all of 
thirty-nine pounds! 

When you associate with turkey hunt- 
ers, as I do, you must match such 
stories. They hold you in low esteem un- 
less your reminiscences hark back to at 
least one twenty-pound tom. But until 
recently my largest turkey weighed 
fourteen pounds, and as a result I was 
a gunner without honor among my fel- 
lows—like a young Indian brave who 
has yet to prove himself in battle. 

Well, the war compelled a four-year 
postponement of my turkey-taking am- 
bitions; but when I was finally free to 
do so, I headed for my favorite turkey 
grounds, in the Sangre de Cristo Moun- 
tains of northeastern New Mexico. At 
last, I assured myself, I'd get my tom 
such a monster one that I wouldn't 
have to lie about its size. And I'd keep 
an eye out for black-tails too, for in 
that section the hunter can search for 
both turkeys and deer at the same time 
without changing his tactics. 

I rode out of camp the first morning, 
crossed the canyon bottom, and rimmed 
to the south slopes of the valley. In 
years gone by, the oak brush just be- 
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For four days Askins (right) had hunted elk—with turkeys on his mind 


low the top of the ridge had offered good 
cover and plenty of food for turkeys. 
So upon noting a large crop of acorns, 
after an hour’s climb, I visualized more 
than one flock of fat birds. 

I proceeded cautiously, finally squat- 
ting near the edge of a thicket which 
commanded a wide view of the sur- 
rounding cover. To my left was an 
open patch of grass through which a 
trickle of water meandered. Immedi- 
ately in front was a stand of oak which 
was sparse enough to permit me to see 
into it for about 100 feet. On my rignt 
flank I could look down on half a dozen 
small clearings. 

The hours dragged by. At noon I 
ate a sandwich and watched a coyote 
busily engaged in digging out a gopher. 
I could have killed him (and wanted to), 
but a shot might have been ruinous to 
my turkey hunting. 

After two more hours I gave it up and 
returned to my horse. The country was 
large and the crop of acorns a bumper 
one. I realized that the task of getting any 
turk at all, to say nothing of a Goliath, 
was no longer to be taken for granted. 

Upon reaching the canyon floor, 
where the sun daily beat and the chill 
frosts of the mountain night touched 

(Continued on page 97) 


HE WANTED GOBBLERS TO BE PROUD OF—NEVER DREAMING 
THAT A HUNGRY COYOTE WOULD ALMOST BEAT HIM TO IT 
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Hunting ‘em on damp days is a waste of time—they're holed up in thickets and brush piles 


OR years now I have read—and 

written—articles on how to shoot 

quail, but what I want to know is 

how to find those birds. You and 
I have learned, ofttimes to our chagrin, 
that bobwhites can be plentiful and yet 
unfindable. Two men may hunt pre- 
cisely the same territory under identi- 
cal weather conditions. One finds birds 
aplenty, the other finds precious few. 
I want to know why! Is there a sort 
of technique to locating birds— a tech- 
nique based on intimate familiarity with 
their haunts and habits? 

I had much rather read than write 
about this subject, but apparently few 
writers have had the rashness to tackle 
it. What I don’t know about it would 
fill a book. On the other hand, what I 
do know often takes the sag out of my 
bag and adds immeasurably to the 
pleasure of the hunt. 

With the hope of comparing notes 
with other hunters, I venture to set 
down a few things I've picked up, 
often at the cost of embarrassment or 
long and useless tramps afield, in the 
twenty-five years I have been culti- 
vating the acquaintance of the bob- 
white. 

Are there a few rules that might be 
followed with reasonable prospect of 
success? Well, yes. But I am not guar- 
anteeing that every bevy of quail will 
conform to the rules. Heck, no! There 
are nonconformists, precedent breakers, 
and fools among birds as well as among 
those of us who hunt them.’ 

To find birds you've got to go where 
they are. Not where they ought to be. 
Not where you'd like them to be. 
Not where they would be easy to 
shoot. You’ve got to go where they are 
at that particular time of the day, 
that particular stage of the season, 
and in that particular kind of weather. 
You’ve got to know your quarry as a 
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ward heeler knows his constituency. 

There are times when a. wise 
man refrains from hunting, when he 
stays home and regales his spouse. 
For instance, it is useless to start 
hunting early on a benumbingly 
cold, brittle, and heavily frosted 
morning. Birds are loath to leave 
the roost, and who can blame them ? 
They may be caught in bed as late 
as 10 o’clock on such mornings. And 
they seem to emit little scent when 
huddled together in such a compact 
and inert mass. Dogs may overrun them 
entirely, or get too close before detect- 
ing their presence. 

So on such a morning you may lie in 
bed an hour or two longer. Or you may 
doze about the kitchen stove and give 
your pancreatic juices a chance to act 
on your breakfast, with the assurance 
of forfeiting little sport thereby. 

All you’ve missed is a fruitless tramp 
and a sniffy head cold. And a pair of 
half-frozen ears so sensitive that when 
a recalcitrant branch snaps back and 
clips one—well, I’ve seen it fetch tears 
to the eyes of manly and upstanding 
citizens. Be as sensible as the birds 
you're hunting; stay in bed. Some morn- 
ings are preordained for sleeping any- 
way. 


UT IF, regardless of the precepts of 

philosophy, the admonitions of your 
wife, and the dictates of common sense, 
you must start early, be sure to hunt 
the sunny exposures first. And con- 
tinually caution your dogs lest they 
overrun a laggard covey. 

But if the morning is warm and 
sunny, you’ve got to get up betimes. 
Bobwhite and his fussy fellows are 
hustling for breakfast almost at the 
crack o’day. Indeed, I have found them 
afield almost too early for good shoot- 
ing in such weather. 


HAVILAH BABCOCK 
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Another excellent time for the quail 
hunter to stay indoors is right after a 
heavy downpour or an earth drenching 
fog, when the weeds and fields are 
dripping wet. Unlike the mourning 
dove, the bobwhite has a marked aver- 
sion to getting wet. In such weather 
birds will ensconce themselves under 
overhanging banks, fallen | gs, brush- 
piles, honeysuckle thickets-wherever 
a dry covert may be found. Certainly 
they will stir abroad as little as pos 
sible, and will feed only when desper- 
ate. And they may remair. holed up 
for days in such weather. 


O WHEN the outlook is on the sod- 
den side, bow to the inevitable and 
stay at home. It is a fine tire to rein- 
state yourself in the good graces of your 
wife by looking after the household 
odds and ends that you, as a well- 
meaning householder, have been intend- 
ing to look after ever so long. Every 
hunter ought to have a rainy-day pro- 
gram to fall back on. 

I have never found quail hunting 
especially good in very windy weather 
either. A moderate, prevailing wind is 
unobjectionable. In fact, I like it. Birds 
circulate freely and their scent is dis- 
seminated so that the dogs find them 
easily. But if the day is gusty and blus- 
tery, with high capricious winds, birds 
will move about precious little. They are 
likely to be on the leeward side of 
things, or holed-up in unfindable places. 
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And you will get little shooting if 
you do chance upon them, because a 
boisterous wind makes them jittery and 
hair triggered. They nervously double 
their guard, as if realizing that the 
commotion about them renders them 
more vulnerable to attack. Certainly 
they are overtense, flush easily, and fly 
unpredictably. So if you have that kind 
of weather, stay at home and play 
checkers with your children. And tell 
them about your prowess at school in 
the olden days. If they are young 
enough, they will believe your fireside 
epics. If you tell these tales often 
enough, you'll believe them yourself. 


UNTING in extremely dry weather 
is vexatious business too, as I 
verified a few seasons ago. South Caro- 
lina and Virginia had suffered a pro- 
longed drought that seared all vegeta- 
tion and left the ground as dry as pow- 
der. Under such conditions, you can come 
amazingly close to birds and miss them 
altogether, regardless of how sharp your 
dogs are or how closely you hunt. Your 
dogs can pass within a few feet—not 
yards—of a skulking covey without 
detecting its presence at all, yet the 
singles will almost unfailingly flush 
wild and give you few decent shots. 
On opening day I back-tracked a 
few steps to retrieve a handkerchief 
and stepped into twenty birds, al- 
though four good dogs had just passed 
unsuspectingly within twenty feet of 
the spot. Birds were capricious, and 
dogs well-nigh helpless, in the bone-dry 
and dust-laden fields. We had to step on 
a covey—and pray that singles would 
hold until we got there. Surely a man 
can’t rightfully censure his dogs for 
overrunning birds under such condi- 
tions. We finally got a respectable bag 
by using a pair of rampaging young 
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buckaroos to run them up, and a pair 
of ginger-footed old ladies to gumshoe 
the singles. 

The only suggestion I can offer for 
drought hunting is to stay close to your 
dogs and be ready for all sorts of un- 
guessable antics on the part of the 
birds. Does this jibe with your dry- 
weather experience? 


NOTHER time when the wise man 
A refrains from hunting is in the 
middle hours of the day. From around 
12 noon to 3 p.m., I should say, birds are 
not moving. They might have sneaked 
off to their regular watering place, for a 
covey follows a schedule in this respect. 
They might be wallowing and dusting 
wnder a fallen log or beside a rotting 
..wdust pile. Or they might be drows- 
ing and preening themselves in some 
sunny spot. Wherever they are and 
whatever they are doing, they are not 


your bag of quail, 


based on a quarter century of learning 
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You'll step into quail unexpectedly on 
seared ground, as Babcock did when 
he back-tracked for his handkerchief 
—near where four dogs had passed 
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When the morning's bitter cold, stay in 
bed. That's what the birds are doing too 
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likely to be anywhere that will do you 
and me any good. It’s a recess for them. 
Take a hint and follow suit. 

Stretch out in a sunny spot yourself 
and leisurely eat the snack your thought- 
ful dame has prepared, giving a morsel 
now and then to the faithful dog at 
your feet. Then relax, speculate on life 
and its imponderables, and doze for an 
hour or two. This is the only sensible 
thing to do. Don’t squander your ener- 
gies fretting and fuming. 


O THRESH about feverishly during 

this lull is a waste of effort you will 
rue in the choice afternoon hours yet to 
come. How often do our overanxious 
fellows fret themselves and their dogs 
into exhaustion in the dead noon hours, 
only to ; ay for it by lack of smartness 
and precision later when birds are on the 
move. So rest, weary wayfarer, and per- 
adventure take a little cat nap. You 
will wake refreshed and ready for what- 
ever lies ahead. And brother, you will 
live longer too. 

Thus far we have been talking mostly 
about when not to hunt. Now let’s see 
just what are the best hunting hours of 
the day. These vary somewhat with 
weather, feeding habits, and other local 
factors. Some hunters prefer the morn- 
ing hours, others the late afternoon. 
Some say birds feed more actively in 
the forenoon, having accumulated an 
overnight appetite. Others insist that 
they feed more briskly in the afternoon, 
in anticipation of an overnight fast. 
Every hunter is entitled to whatever 
opinion his own experience justifies. 


pb poet Browning has the peregri- 
nating Pippa wax lyrical about the 
giories of early morn. And “the morn- 
ing’s at seven,’ she sings. But not for 
bird hunters. I'll take the last two 
hours before dark myself. This is the 
peak of the day. If undisturbed, birds 
have worked their way far afield, leav- 
ing a leisurely, meandering trail that 
can be easily picked up. They are likely 
to be far enough from base to permit 
good singles shooting too. Intent on 
their feeding, they hold well. The air 
is mellow and resonant, the dogs have 
their second wind and second nose, 
and like as not a springiness has crept 
into the hunter's gait. 
(Continued on page 78) 
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Conservation's Big Day! | 


UST one year ago, with the collab- 
oration of a group of distinguished 
conservationists, scientists, and 
educators, OUTDOOR LIFE launched 

a free and open competition to develop a 
Conservation Pledge which would in- 
spire all Americans to save our natural 
resources. 

Last December 7, in a striking cere- 
mony held in the famous open-air Syl- 
van Theater, near the Washington 
Monument, in Washington, D.C., the 
pledge which had been adjudged the best 
among the many thousands of entries in 
that competition was formally pre- 
sented to America for adoption by all 
the people. 

Hence, it has now become America’s 
Conservation Pledge—watchword of our 
country’s millions whom it has awak- 
ened at last to the vital need for safe- 
guarding the irreplaceable natural 
treasures which are the lifeblood of our 
nation. 

As guest of honor at the public pres- 
entation ceremony, Secretary of the 
Interior J. A. Krug, head of the govern- 
mental department which is a custo- 
dian of our natural wealth, accepted the 
Conservation Pledge from OUTDOOR LIFE 
on behalf of the American public. In a 
stirring appeal for united action by 
every individual to save our God-given 
riches, the Secretary said: 

“I believe that we can make a most 
auspicious start today by adopting this 
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To inspire every man, woman, and child to 
safeguard our natural resources, the Con- 
servation Pledge, result of OuTDOOR LIFE’S 
competition, is presented to the nation! 


Conservation Pledge. It will help us 
build a solid foundation of public under- 
standing. It will impress upon all of us 
what that much-used word, conserva- 
tion, really means. It will make us 
realize how vitally important it is to 
our future security and well-being that 
we bend every effort to safeguard our 
natural wealth.” 

The climax of this event came when, 
as an example to Americans every- 
where, Secretary Krug and the numer- 
ous government officials and other dis- 
tinguished guests on the stage arose, 
raised their right hands, and joined with 
the audience in the first public recitation 
of America’s Conservation Pledge. 

On that same day people all over the 
country listened to the inspiring words 
of America’s Conservation Pledge by 
radio. Under Secretary of the Interior 
Oscar L. Chapman appeared with Ray- 
mond J. Brown, editor of OUTDOOR LIFE, 
and L. L. Foreman, author of the pledge, 
in an epoch-making program which was 
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heard over the network of the National 
Broadcasting Company. The response, 
which came from listeners in every sec- 
tion of the country, gave evidence of the 
tremendous public interest in this, the 
first nation-wide movement ever under- 
taken to make all America conserva- 
tion-minded. 

Most significant of all were the enthu- 
siastic letters which came from schoo) 
officials and from the leaders of numer- 
ous patriotic and civic groups. They 
requested copies of the Conservation 
Pledge and gave assurance of its prompt 
adoption by the organizations under 
their charge. 

Wednesday, February 5, was desig- 
nated as Conservation Pledge Day for 
schools and all patriotic groups. This 
was the result of a suggestion which 
was enthusiastically indorsed by Secre- 
tary Krug in his speech at the outdoor 
ceremony and by Under Secretary Chap- 
man in his radio address. Both officials 
recommended that on that day, in their 
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Washington ceremony—first public recitation of the Conservation Pledge. Left to right, foreground, A. E. Demaray, Associate Director, Nationc! 
Park Service; L. L. Foreman, Santa Fe, N. Mex., pledge's author; Raymond J. Brown, editor of Outdoor Life; and Secretary of the Interior J. A. Krug 
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classrooms or assemblies, all school chil- 
dren, after reciting the Pledge of Alle- 
giance to the Flag, follow with the Con- 
servation Pledge. To insure the success 
of this movement, OUTDOOR LIFE pro- 
vided schools with convenient-sized 
reproductions of the great colored photo 
mural of the pledge, which was unveiled 
in the national capital. 

Never before in the history of Amer- 
ica has there been such an opportunity 
as that which now exists to enlist every 
man, woman, and child in the all-im- 
portant cause of saving our natural re- 
sources. Until the Conservation Pledge 
was conceived by OUTDOOR LIFE, and de- 
veloped, in the true American tradition, 
by means of a competition which was 
free and open to all, no means had been 
found to drive home to the public the 
dangers menacing our natural wealth. 
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Today we have a powerful 
and constant reminder in 
America’s Conservation 
Pledge. Already it has cap- 
tured the imagination of 
millions of Americans, driven 
deep into their minds the 
realization that our natural 
resources are not inexhaus- 
tible—that we are jeopardiz- 
ing our very future as a na- 
tion by letting these treas 
ures slip away. And it has 
inspired the individual citi 
zen with a patriotic determination to 
have a hand in saving them! 

Let us now make the most of this 
unprecedented opportunity—let us bring 
every American, young and old, into this 
fight against the carelessness, the waste, 
and the misuse which have character- 
ized the treatment of our natural re- 
sources in the past. 

America’s Conservation Pledge should 
now be adopted and lived up to by every 
individual who has the future security 
and independence of his country at 
heart. It should be the rallying cry of 
an unflagging battle to drive the threat 
of want from America and keep her a 
land of plenty. Wherever Americans 
assemble—-in schools and at all patriotic 
gatherings—this pledge should be regu- 
larly recited as a most appropriate ad- 
junct to the Pledge of Allegiance to the 
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Government officials and other guests on the Sylvan Theater stage watch unveiling 
of the Conservation Pledge as Secretary Krug (left) urges its adoption by all 








Flag. For there could be no greater 
demonstration of loyalty than our firm 
determination to protect the country we 
love from becoming a nation in need. 

Having sponsored and financed the 
project which has now started Ameri- 
cans upon their first great concerted 
effort to safeguard our natural re- 
sources, OUTDOOR LIFE will carry on a 
vigorous drive to enlist every individual 
in this cause which means so much to 
the future of America. 

In conducting the Conservation Pledge 
competition, we had the whole-hearted 
support of federal and state conserva- 
tionists, school authorities, scouting or- 
ganizations, sportsman’s clubs—natural 
leaders in any conservation effort—and 
influential Americans in virtually every 
walk of life. We have already been as- 
sured of the same powerful support in 
our efforts to have the Conservation 
Pledge adopted and regularly recited, 
not only by school children but by all 
patriotic groups, young and old, in every 
corner of this land of ours. 

We invite everyone to take an active 
part in this all-important effort to build 
a more alert, a more conservation- 
minded nation. This movement has now 
grown far beyond the initial project 
which it was our privilege to originate 
and sponsor. It is no longer to be re- 
garded as OUTDOOR LIFE’S campaign. It 
belongs to all America! 
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Gunning can be swell near the mouth of the Rio Grande, for that's where several flyways merge 


NCE upon a time I stood on 

Redhead Ridge and broke in 

a brand-new autoloading shot- 

gun. That was in the days 
when redheads flew over that famed 
Texas ridge in a majestic series of 
waves which made a network that 
literally covered the sky as far as the 
eye could see. It was also in the days 
when the bag limit was more than you 
could comfortably carry back to your 
base of operations, and there was no 
plug in the gun’s magazine to handicap 
you in getting that limit. 

When the first flock of chunky little 
speed demons veered off and started 
their dive for the water, I felt as 
though I had to start shooting in self- 
defense. It seemed that they were actu- 
ally diving at me. I guess a redhead, 
plunging down to water, is probably the 
most bullheaded creature that ever 
flapped a wing. Neither gunfire nor 
shouting nor the waving of a hat will 
make him change his course more than 
a few feet, once he has definitely de- 
cided to make a landing. I suppose this 
is one of the reasons there aren't so 
many redheads with us now as there 
are sprigs, for instance. 
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But this very habit of the redheads 
makes shooting them, once you're in 
range of such a flight to water, some- 
thing that you will remember for years 
to come. 

I let fly at the flock of redheads that 
swept in toward me. One—two—three— 
four shots, and I noticed with amaze- 
ment that a duck fell out of the flock 
with each shot. The thought flashed 
through my mind that I might be get- 
ting a little help from my friend Buck- 
shot, who stood over to my right; but 
I didn’t have time to probe this possi- 
bility, for the ducks were still coming 
in, and I still had a shell in the gun. 
I leveled off at the tail-end Charlie as 
the flight breezed away, ready to fling 
the fifth and last charge. 

I pulled the trigger 
jammed. 

That was many, many years ago. But 
I wake up nights even now wondering 
whether I would have bagged that fifth 
duck. I feel certain I would have, but 
Buckshot, always gazing glumly at the 
damper side of life, says I am just 
bragging. In fact, he insists I bragged 
about getting four straight, and re- 
marked at the time that plenty of high 


and the gun 
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HE WANTED TO WATCH 
FROM A SINGLE FLIGHT, 
AND SURELY A HUNTER 
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tides would wash the shoreline before 
I’d ever do it again. 

What burns me up is that he was 
right. 

Of course, it’s now impossible to turn 
the trick, the laws governing bag 
limits and gun plugging being what 
they are. But the worst part of it is 
that the redhead himself has conspired 
to defeat me. He hasn’t even given me a 
reasonable chance to bag three out of a 
flock with three shells the law allows 

It’s not because I haven’t tried. I 
am on his trail every year, for he is 
my favorite duck, bag limit or no bag 
limit. And the main reason I am so 
fond of him is that I love to stand and 
watch him fly. There is something 
stirring, something like the rhythmi 
flow of life itself, in his tireless move- 
ment between salt and fresh water. 

I marvel at the way each flock will 
get up from a big raft out in the bay 
and follow the exact route of the flock 
which preceded it, even though that 
first flock may be entirely out of sight. 
There will be about fifty redheads. They 
will lift from the raft, circle as if they 
intended going in one direction, then 
swing back and come buzzing toward me 
where I am hidden in a pit at the edge 
of an island half a mile from the raft. 

They bore straight toward me with 
the rapid beat of wings that distin 
guishes the redhead from the sprig as 
far as the eye can see. And as they 
close in, I scrunch down lower and 
lower in the pit, tensely gripping my 
gun. Here is the moment I have waited 
for, I figure. Here is action at last. This 
flock seems determined to come straight 
over me, and I am ready. Certainly 
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THREE DUCKS AT ONCE, 
FALLING TO HIS GUN... 
CAN DREAM, CAN’‘T HE? 


STILWELL 


there must be one flock out of the 
hundreds moving that morning that 
will fly straight over this neck of land. 

Nearer and nearer they come. I am 
almost ready to rise up out of the pit 
and start shooting. Here is my chance 
to make up for that last shot when the 
gun jammed. 

But the redheads fool me again. At 
the last moment, when they are per- 
haps a trifle less than 100 yards from 
me, the leader gives the signal, and 
the flight veers sharply to my right. 
Then they follow the shoreline around 
the point of land, flying always just out 
of range, lift another forty yards into 
the air for safety, and cross the land 
to fresh water. 

Once more I’m left sadly holding my 
gun. But that’s the redhead for you, 
unless you trick him or find a spot 
where he is so close to water he will 
dive wildly no matter what you are 
doing. 

I live down at the very southern tip 
of Texas where we are blessed with one 
of the greatest concentrations of red- 
heads to be found in this nation. The 
birds move down along their various 
flyways and jam into a sort of funnel 


before crossing the Rio Grande and 
spreading out over wider feeding 
country in Mexico. 


In the good old days the shooting at 
Redhead Ridge surpassed almost any- 
thing a hunter could dream up, even 
if he took off a full day and seriously 
put his mind to the job. Hunters by 
the hundreds stood on the ridge and 
bagged redheads by the thousands. 
There were no roads and few auto- 
mobiles then, and many people went 
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In the tules, hunters can shoot their limit of puddle ducks—sprigs, widgeon, and teal 


in wagons, camped near by, and left 
with the wagons loaded with game. 
All you needed was the right weather 


maybe a light norther with a little 
drizzle, if you hit the morning flight 
when the birds moved in waves of 
countless thousands from the bay to 
fresh water, or just a strong south- 
easter, if you hunted in the afternoon 
when they were on their way back. 
Just something to slow them down a 
bit. The ridge itself furnished ample 
cover for the hunter. 


3ut in the march of progress a ship 
channel was dredged through the ridge 
and it drained the lakes to which the 
redheads had, for untold centuries, 
perhaps, flown for their fresh water 

When that day came, the redhead 
went international in his habits and 
started watering in the big bays on the 
Mexican side of the Rio Grande—that 
is, all but a few die-hards who found 
small watering spots on our side. The 
great flights moved to and fro across 
the river, high, wide, and handsome. 
Smaller flights, fortunately, remained 
strictly on a nationalistic basis. 

Buckshot and I decided to follow the 
redhead into this foreign southern land. 


We crossed the Rio and searched out 
his watering place. When we found it, 
we stood and gazed in awe. I am no 
man to count ducks, having had little 
experience at it, but when I see a raft 
of redheads perhaps a mile long and 
certainly a quarter of a mile wide—a 
raft that at first looks like an island 
then I know I am gazing upon quite 
a few ducks 

It was quite some time before Buck- 
shot and I became convinced that the 
rumbling noise we heard came from the 
redheads. We stood and watched, noting 
the path of the flights. The redheads 
came in high and went out high, even 
though there was a fairly sharp north- 
east wind blowing and a trace of mist 
now and then. This was a big lake and 
there were no ridges-—just flat country. 
It takes a ridge to lure big flights of 
redheads into suddenly sweeping down 
toward water that looms suddenly in 
their line of vision. 

There was one ray of hope, and Buck- 
shot and I basked in its warmth as we 
trudged out toward a lagoon. It was a 
fence line, and a fence is often as good a 
blind as a man needs for duck hunting. 

(Continued on page 87) 
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By 
JIM CHAPMAN 


RED went past me as if he were 

just three jumps ahead of a 

cranky old she-bear with triplets. 

So I dug in my toes and started, 
too. I hadn't seen what he had, but I 
knew what it was. Furthermore, I 
knew that it wasn’t behind us on that 
Alberta prairie. 

Twenty yards ahead was a little hill, 
and we raced toward it. Somewhere 
on the other side would be a big prairie 
hare, or jack rabbit, and he'd be leav- 
ing those parts as though he'd just seen 
something dangerous. And he _ had. 
Fred would shoot a rabbit before break- 
fast every morning, if he had time. 

I got to the top of the hill in time to 
see the first bullet from Fred’s .22 
strike low and behind. He pumped in 
another shell and tried again. The 
bouncing rabbit, looking as big as a 
pillow, was quartering away about 100 
yards distant. Those long, effortless 
bounds of his were carrying him at 
better than twenty miles an hour, and 
he was still in second gear. Suddenly 
forty grains of lead slammed ‘into him, 
and he turned a somersault, kicked a 
couple of times, and lay still. 


“Nice going!” I applauded. “It took 
44 





A hare in fall coat (above) is hard to see. Those at top 
left changed before snow fell—and made two hunters happy 


good shooting to stop that one.” 

The big prairie hare of the West is 
indeed a tricky target, and yet, on a 
small scale, he is very much like big 
game to hit. Never was there a more 
perfect animal for the hunter who 
wants to brush up on his shooting 
before the opening day of the season. 
Hares will sharpen your reflexes—and 
how! 

This pocket-edition mule is a game 
animal in his own right. You don’t 
have to hunt him long to find that out. 
He’s got brains, and he uses 'em. What’s 
more, he’s fast. You’ll go a long way 
to find anything faster. On the North 
American plains there’s only one wild 
animal that can beat him in a straight 
run, and that’s the pronghorn antelope. 


[UNE UP ON 
PRAIRIE HARES 


They are tricky and tough, and a 
man needs keen eyes to bag them 


Just beginning to shed his dark fur, the jack above is mighty wary 


A jack rabbit can leave a fox 
or coyote behind any day of 
the week. The only way 
those varmints can catch 
him is by surprise or by co- 
6perative strategy. 

Years ago I cut my hunt- 
ing teeth on the big bounc- 
ers, and I soon learned that 
they had a trick or two 
tucked under those long 
ears of theirs. Here’s 
sample of one stunt they 
pull: 

One fall, a friend and I 
found ourselves with a cou- 
ple of hours to spare, so we 
went out to see if we could 
bag one or two jacks. After 
fifteen or twenty minutes, we moved 
one out of a clump of sage, but he 
ducked behind a ridge and got out of 
range. 

As he hopped away, the hare didn't 
appear to be the least bit frightened. 
In fact he gave the impression that 
he trusted us implicitly and was merely 
doing us a favor by getting out of the 
way. As unconcerned as a pet dog 
trotting home from a night’s excursio! 
he finally hopped over a ridge about 300 
yards away and disappeared. 

Meanwhile we walked on as though 
we weren’t in the least interested 
big white hares. We were playing his 
game. But the instant that that hares 
bobbing rump was out of sight, the 
bluff ended. I raced to a near-by 
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boulder and climbed up on it, craning 
my neck. The rabbit was transformed, 
too. 

I was in time to see him take the 
last of three or four great leg-stretch- 
ing bounds to get up speed, then race 
off at right angles to the course he had 
originally been following. 

My vantage point commanded a view 
of quite a bit of country, so I stayed 
where I was. Sure enough, after a 
while I saw the hare hurrying down 
a hollow, so far away that he was only 
a dot. Soon he stopped, sat upon his 
haunches, and surveyed his back-track 
for perhaps two minutes. Then, ap- 
parently satisfied that he was not being 
followed, he hopped a few yards up 
the hillside and soon made _ himself 
inconspicuous in a burrow mouth 
where, it’s worth noting, he could 
still watch his recent trail. 

We circled and a short time later 
came over that hill on top of a very 
surprised rabbit. He launched out of 
the burrow like a rocket heading for 
Mars, and when he landed he had the 
throttle wide open. My friend’s rifle 
cracked, and the bullet made a direct 
hit. The jack skidded a good ten feet 
and left a trail of fur on the crisp 
brown grass. 

I’ve seen prairie hares pull this same 
gag on dozens of occasions, but some- 
times they vary it by using another 
trick as well. One winter morning I 
saw a coyote scare a rabbit out of some 
long grass at the edge of a slough. 
Low hills ranged around this pothole, 
and the rabbit tore up one of tl 2m with 
the coyote not far behind. Soon the 
rabbit’s speed began to tell, and it 
wasn’t long before there was fifty yards 
between them. When the rabbit went 
over the hill, the pursuing coyote 
turned several degrees to the right, 
so as to pass over the summit thirty or 
forty yards from where the rabbit 
had gone. 

Plainly this coyote knew that hares 
often made right-angle turns. So he 
made a guess, but he guessed wrong 

and discovered that he was dealing 
with a much smarter rabbit than he 
had thought. 

The point from where I watched was 
on higher ground, and I was able to 


follow the drama. A _ short distance 
over the hill the rabbit seemed to 
hesitate. Perhaps its sensitive ears, 


which are tuned as much for vibration 
as for sound, warned it that the coyote 
was not following straight behind. In 
any event the hare stopped and stood 
straight up on its hind legs, and while 
in this position made a number of 
short leaps into the air. By doing this 
it discovered the angle the coyote was 
taking and immediately raced away in 
the opposite direction. A moment later, 
when the coyote found what had hap- 
pened, he gave up the chase and trotted 
off. 

Hares frequently act in a similar 
manner while watching hunters. It’s 
quite common. Sometimes they merely 
Stretch up and watch, and when they 
do this they have to move their hind 
feet continually in order to keep their 
balance. 

Hunting these animals proves to be 
a study—a proposition not unlike hunt- 
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ing deer. For instance, in a location 
where rabbits may be found one week, 
there may be none the next. You've 
got to keep an eye upon the condition 
of the country. 

When the ground remains bare dur 
ing November and December, the hares 
seem to disappear. The truth is that 
they are hiding. During October they 
grow their pure-white winter coats, 
and they are painfully aware of them. 
Golden eagles and other birds of prey 
are partly the cause of this color con- 
sciousness. 

One brown November day I saw four 
eagles sailing over the same square 
mile of country that I was hunting on. 
A month earlier, it would have been 
remarkable to have seen even one of 
them in that region. 

Half an hour later, I 
the birds dive toward a hillside 
about half a mile away. A rabbit 
jumped out, but he didn’t get five 
yards before the eagle had him. 
Two more of the huge birds ap- 
peared and settled near by. Per- 
haps a fight developed, but I didn't 
wait to The event had jolted 
my memory, and I set off at once. 
I knew where I'd find rabbits that 
day. 

The one rabbit that the eagle 
got was probably a foolish young- 


saw one of 


see. 


ster. The old bucks know enough 
to get into heavy cover when they 
find their coats are not blending 


with their surroundings. 

The region where I went was 
dotted with thick clumps of sage, 
small patches of buck brush, and 
a few straggling bramble patches. 
Ordinarily prairie hares don’t like 
such country. They prefer the 
rolling grassland, relying upon 
their protective coloration as they 
crouch in their “forms” on some 
rocky knoll. 

I circled the 
watching the edges, and scuffed 
into the buck brush and clumps 
of sage. When frequenting such 
cover, jack rabbits lie low, and 
you have to kick them out. 

Suddenly a big jack threshed out 
of some scrub almost under my 
feet and escaped. I'll make no 
excuses; I simply didn’t shoot 


patches of briar, 











A big one lit out like a rocket heading for Mars, and my friend's rifle snapped up quickly 


Straight. But 
by dusk | 


lady luck was kind and 
had six, and they were a 


load. The average jack rabbit of the 
northern plains weighs from six to 
eight pounds. Try carrying half a 


dozen sometime. 

It’s not much use for a hunter to kid 
himself into thinking that he has seen 
a rabbit before the rabbit has seen him. 
It's far more likely that the rabbit 
began hoping two minutes before that 
the hunter wouldn't see him. No wild 
animal is more adept at the art of 
' Treezing 

A prairie hare has the happy ‘ability 
of being able to see in almost every 
direction at once. His eyes are so set in 
his head that he can even see most of 
the country which lies behind him. No 
matter from what direction an enemy 

(Continued on page 102) 


Half a dozen hares make a good load for any man 
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Red kept working the lake from dawn to dusk, 


" OU can’t do any fishing in the 
Black Hills,’”’ derided Milton 
(“Red”) Watt, a fellow Ne- 
braskan of mine whose rusty 

thatch gives indication of a smoky 

temper close to the surface. ‘“Why 
don't you take your vacation where 
you can get something out of it-—-meat 
for the pot, sport for the soul, and the 
best swimming for 300 miles around?” 

“Why is it that ignorance always 
speaks with such a loud voice?” I 
complained, to no one in particular. 

“We can leave Omaha early in the 
morning, and by dusk you'll have more 
brain food than you can use in a 
month,” he came back irrelevantly. 
“You can catch bass—-and maybe 
perch, sunnies, catfish, and bullheads. 
And,” he hurried on as I opened my 
mouth, “they always make fine eat- 
ing out of that deep cold water.” 

I had actually planned a vacation in 
the Black Hills of South Dakota—for 
trout fishing mostly. But Red is a per- 
suasive talker and about as persistent 
as they come. So we finally settled on 
leaving Omaha, Nebraska, on Friday, 
planning to fish all day Saturday and 
part of Sunday. It was late twilight 
when we reached the gravel-pit lake 
that was our destination, but Red set 
up his rod just the same, while I split 
wood. 

Then, since it was too warm to stay 
near the fire I'd built in the fireplace, I 
went out and sat on the doorstep—and 
swatted vigorously at cruising squad- 
rons of mosquitoes. After I'd repelled 
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By 
BERT POPOWSKI 


about fifty sorties with insignificant 
damage to the raiders, I heard Red 
coming in. He had bass, all right— 
four of them, with two crowding the 
two-pound mark. They were already 
cleaned, so I set on the coffeepot and 
then gave Red’s catch a salt-water 
rinse while he washed up. 

“Good,” I mumbled past a cheek- 
bulging mouthful, half an hour later. 

“Never mind the compliments,” he 
answered. “Eat-up and go to bed, so 
you can catch your breakfast.” 

But I fooled him. Next morning I 
found some eggs and a can of maple 
sirup, and by the time he was lacing 
on his boots I had the coffeepot bub- 
bling contentedly on a back burner and 
French toast on his plate. He didn’t 
need any invitation to fall to, and by 
alternating shifts at the frying pan we 
were ready to start out just as the sun 
touched the tops of some high cotton- 
woods across the gravel pit. 

“This bass fishing in gravel pits I 
got to see,’’ I remarked, as I followed 
him along a well-worn trail. “Do they 
tail-dance on the water, like a real 
live rainbow? Do they heat up your 
leader so you have to dip it in the 
water to keep it from burning? Those 
Black Hills trout do!” 

Red just grunted and lengthened his 
stride. 

“I haven't had a peep out of you in 





and his persistence paid off in some husky fish that | had to admit were almost as good as trout 


fifteen minutes,’’ I complained, as we 
readied our rods. “What’s the matter 

ashamed of your bass fishing? What 
kind of plugs do you use? Or do you 
use live bait? What’s in that sunken 
bait box?” 

“Whoa!” he stopped me. “One at a 
time. We'll try some of these popper 
plugs first. If that doesn’t bring ’em, 
we'll dip into the bait box. And if I 
don’t show you more bass than you 
can eat in a week, I'll go swimming 
with you.”’ Since Red is allergic to cold 
water—and sunburn—I knew that was 
a man-sized offer. 

He handed me a cork-bodied fly-rod 
plug with a rubber skirt and headed 
around the rim of the lake, dunking 
a similar contraption on the end of 
some twenty-five feet of line. I dipped 
into my tackle box for a couple of my 
favorite fly-rod plugs, snagged them on 
my hatband, and started off in the op- 
posite direction. When we met, an hour 
later, he had a lone one-pounder. 
was skunked. 

“Keep on going,” he commanded 
“We'll meet at the car and change t 
bait, if you haven’t caught anything b) 
then.” 

“I don’t see as you’re getting hump- 
backed from your catch,’ I jeered. 

“I catch mine late in the day. Then 
they’re fresher for the frying pan.” 

To make it short, I had a nice strike 
in the shallows, but it surprised me so 
I didn’t hook the bass. Then I caught 
a pair of small ones, one near enough 
to the car so I held it up for Red to see 
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before scornfully tossing it back in the 
lake to grow a little more. 

“Take. this bait bucket and scoop 
about three dozen minnows out of the 
bait box,” he told me. “And pick out 
fat ones; these*bass are particular.” 

“You sure they’re old enough to 
know how to eat?" I demanded. 
“Seems like the two I caught hadn’t 
been turned off the bottle yet.” 

This time we teok our stance—on 
our posteriors—at a steel culvert drain 
that served as a four-foot connection 
between the main lake and a seepage 
feeder. I noticed that Red rather 
hipped me away from a spot directly 
’ in front of the culvert, and I shortly 
learned why. I was still threading on 
my minnow when he yelped. His line 
cut briefly into the lake, the rod tip 
twitching savagely. Red scrambled to 
his feet and led his catch to a clear 
; area in front of a tiny sand beach. 
There he bulldogged that bass for a 
minute until it submitted to gilling. 

When he got back to the culvert ne 
stopped short. I was sitting non- 
chalantly on the very spot that he’d 
been polishing with the seat of his 
' pants. I’d made the right move, too, 
for I'd been there only a minute before 
my rod twitched sharply, and I had a 


bass an. Both fish were ideal for the 
frying pan—upward of a pound in 
weight. 

By the time we'd cleaned out a 


larger live-bait box to hold our catch, 
the sun was hours high and centering 
us at point-blank range. The dozen 
keepers we had by then satisfied me, 
so I walked over to a sloping bit of 
beach, stripped down to swimming 
trunks, and cooled out. The surface 
water was like liquid velvet, but I had 
only to drop my feet a yard or so be- 
low the surface to learn why the bass 
were so full of fight. 

“How deep is this pit?” I asked, 
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The author let himself be talked out 
of a trout-fishing trip—and got the 
surprise of his life close to home 


pulling on a shirt and joining Red at 
his old stand atop the culvert. 

“About sixty feet in the middle. It 
drops off mighty sharp on three sides, 
but shoals up over there beyond the 
narrows. But the young bass have 
plenty of cover, for it’s full of Christ- 
mas trees.” 

“Christmas trees?”’ I exclaimed. 

“Exactly. About three years ago 
they bought up all the surplus Christ- 
mas trees, besides picking thousands 
of used ones off the city dump, hauled 
‘em out here, and piled ’em on the ice. 
When it melted, the trees got water- 
logged, sank, and have since furnished 
the finest kind of shelter for fingerlings, 
bass food, and “ad 

Red’s line started hemstitching the 
lake to interrupt him. After a savage 
battle, he dropped 
a 21% - pounder 
into the live box 
and rebaited. 

‘‘Four years 
ago,”’ he resumed, 
“they stocked a 
lot of bullfrogs, 
but the flood this 
spring swept 
most of ’em 
away. I have * 
seen a few sur- : 
vivors, but not ; 
many. Perch and 
sunnies were 
planted too, and 
some cats and 
bullheads came 
in with the flood. 
Also, I’m_ sorry 
to say, a few gar 
and snappers.” 

Red proved up | ie 
on it all, for in "9 
the afternoon we 
added sunnies 
and perch to our 


The big scrapper Red is 
holding at right tasted 
swell when cooked over 
the open fire seen below 
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Here is the lunker | managed to tie into. Ht 
is almost two and half times frying-pan size 


Beneath these quiet waters lurk some of the 
fightin'est largemouths an angler ever caught 





catch, and I snagged a small catfish 

that I threw back to grow. A bit later 

the slack in Red’s line ran out sud- 

denly, and he grabbed the rod. Fora 
(Continued on page 94) 
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Andy and Freckles take time out to talk things over. For a hunt that had two strikes on it at the start, this one was beginning to look O.K. 


By CLAUDE MEDEMA 


HEN the pheasant season in southern Michigan 

was fourteen days old, I cooked up a week-end 

hunt with three friends. None of us expected 

much; there weren't too many birds to begin 
with, the fields and fence rows had already been pounded 
hard, and the best hunting was past. But I reasoned we 
could scare up enough cock birds to make it interesting, and 
maybe we could learn a few things about ringneck trickery. 
The scarcer they are, the smarter they get, it seems. 

Harold, Jack, Andy, and I would make up the party, shoot- 
ing over three good setters—-Peggy, Freckles, and Knob. 

Jack and I drove out of Muskegon to rendezvous with 
Andy and Harold north of the village of Bath, 100 miles east. 
Across the fields we could hear a flock of crows bickering 
as we parked behind Harold’s car in the appointed farm- 
yard. Everything was just the way it always is at the 
start of a pheasant hunt. Ringnecks or no ringnecks, I was 
mighty glad we'd come. 

Andy had made our arrangements with the neighboring 
farmers, so we freed the three setters and headed for a field 
of weedy soybeans across the road. Right away we were 
reminded that this was not a good year for pheasants. The 
fields were as silent as a tomb. Twice distant guns barked 
out, but the normal barrage of the pheasant country was 
lacking. I had seen a dozen hunters at one time in a weedy 
field like the one we were approaching. Now there was not 
another human in sight as far as we could see. 

“Guess the guys with sense figure it’s not worth while this 
late in the season,” Andy commented. Then he added dryly, 
“Glad we're not sensible.” 

Halfway through the soybeans we made a surprise con- 
tact. One of the dogs veered into a patch of dead grass with 
a lively show of interest. A bird had fed there a little earlier 
but had moved out, likely at the noise of our approach. The 
setter nosed around for half a minute, came out of the grass, 
and made his circle, head high, feeling for scent. Halfway 
around he got it and slammed into a stand. 

The bird lay for ten seconds. Then there was a stir of 
movement in the weeds and the clatter of a pheasant getting 
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under way. But the soft whicker of the wings spelled hen 


unmistakably even before the low, slanting sun lighted up 
the plain russet pattern of her plumage. 
“Mark!” Andy called a second later. “Freckles!” “We 


swung around to see the second dog over by the fence, stand- 
ing stanch on point. He held it perfectly and Andy, nearest 
him, walked in. A second hen whirred from the weeds. 

Out of the tail of my eye I saw Peggy make game fifty 
yards in front of us. Knob caught her signals, raced in, 
picked up the scent, and circled out to pin the pheasant down. 

“Look out!” Jacked called in sharp warning. “Bird 
running!” “That’ll be a cock,” Harold shouted. ‘There's 
bound to be one——”’ 

That was as far as he got. Twenty yards ahead of the 
dogs a crafty old ringneck, squawking in mixed alarm and 
anger, cleared the bean tops with his long wings flailing. 
The sun’s rays turned him bronze and green and chestnut, 
and touched his snow-white collar as if in deliberate betrayal. 


OR the first ten yards he was my pheasant, but I led him 

too far—or ngt far enough. Then, on the heels of my shot, 
Harold’s 12 gauge thundered its heavy report. The bird 
folded up and smashed down into the weeds. One of the 
dogs found him and brought him back. 

It made a good beginning. ‘It even looked as if birds might 
be easier to find than we had expected. But the silent fields 
all round warned us not to set our hopes too high. I had 
learned long ago that in pheasant hunting an easy start often 
means a hard finish. 

We left the soybeans to try a strip of buckwheat at the 
edge of a cornfield. Buckwheat is good pheasant cover, but 
this strip was flooded from the fall rains and the best we 
could turn up was a little band of jacksnipe. We watched 
them corkscrew away; then we swung toward the corn. 

It was thick and weedy—a tough place to work the dogs, 
but also a likely hangout for a stray ringneck or two. 

“Jack and I'll go on ahead and cover the end of the field,” 
Andy suggested. “If there are birds in there they'll be 
likely to sneak out on the ground, with the cover as heavy 
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as it is. Most of ’em know by this time it isn’t healthy to 
fly unless they have to.” 

The two men started down the side of the corn.. Just then 
we missed Knob and realized he had gone in on his own. 
A second later there was a distant wing clatter. Far ahead 
of Jack and Andy two magnificent cock pheasants lifted out 
of the weeds, cleared the corn tops, and sailed away. 

It was easy to see what had happened. The dog had 
routed them out and,they had legged it down the corn rows 
until they had a good lead before taking off. That's ancient 
ringneck strategy, and nine times out of ten it works. 

“Old-timers,” Harold muttered disgustedly. ‘Look at 
’em go!” 

“Nothing left now but the smart ones,” I agreed. 


HE two pheasants kept on in straight and level flight. 

We watched them until one disappeared over a distant 
fence row. Then the second planed down into a weedy 
ditch bank, half a mile away. 

“We'll get him yet,” Andy called back. 

The ditch made a belt of cover 100 feet wide, grown up 
with willows, tall grass, and goldenrod. I had seen times 
when such a strip was likely to be good for a dozen pheas- 
ants, but all we expected now was the lone bird we had 
marked down. 

We deployed in skirmish formation, two on each side, and 
sent the dogs slashing in and out of the weeds and willow 
clumps between us. We pussyfooted along, guns ready, con- 
fident we would see action. We covered the quarter of a 
mile of ditch, yard by yard, but nothing happened. At the 
far end Harold announced our common verdict. “He skulked 
out,” he said. 

We tucked our guns under our arms and turned away. 
Then, over my shoulder, I saw the setter bitch stand sud- 
denly in a pocket of weeds no bigger than your living room, 
her head pulled around sidewise as if by an unseen magnet. 
In the same instant the pheasant left the ground, knowing 
the jig was up. 

He rattled all of us, and nobody waited for anyone else. 
A five-shot string crashed out in a hurried blast of sound. 
At the fifth shot the bird spun head over heels in the air 
and fell. 


E TRIED a sugar-beet field after that, on the odd 

chance that pheasants might have taken refuge there 
because such fields are not much hunted. But the hunch 
failed to pay off, so we went on to a dry swale that covered 
two or three acres, a standard place for ringnecks when 
there are any in the country. 

Freckles made a find at the edge of the swale but this 
bird also was too smart to face the guns. The dog broke 
point and shuffled ahead a few steps. Andy checked him 
with a sharp word and he stood again, but not for long. 
(Continued on page 86) 
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Although the fence rows had already been pounded hard, we gove them o good working over. With Knob helping, Harold and Jack combed this one 





What if the season had been 
poor? They had the fields— 
and the birds—to themselves 


Andy picked up the one | downed and put it in my game pocket for me 
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MAKE YOUR OUTDOOR 


HAT there’s a whole lot 

more to getting good 

pictures than just click- 

ing a shutter many a 
sportsman has found out. For 
one thing, owning expensive 
equipment is no guarantee 
that it will produce breath- 
taking results. A simple box 
camera is capable of turning 
out a masterpiece. What then 
is the matter with so many of 
the pictures made—those you 
just glance at—if the fault 
doesn’t lie with the camera? 

The answer is, they were 
taken by people who didn’t 
look and think enough before- 
hand. Snapping an unplanned 
picture is as chancy as firing 
a shotgun blindly at a covey 
of quail. 

Right now I can hear 
mutterings: ‘Posed shots, 
phooie”’! Such a criticism is 
well justified, in the case of 
most amateurs, because their 
pictures are stiff and unnat- 
ural. So let’s consider ways 
to make a planned photo look 
unposed. 

First, don’t permit your 
subject to stare at the camera 
—for in doing this he draws 
attention away from the main 
point of interest, instead of 
becoming a part of it. So 
when a friend is engaged in 
something interesting, it 
seems natural to show him 
absorbed in his work. 

But even though he doesn't 
glance at the lens, the picture 
may still appear unsatisfac- 


A well-planned shot of people do 
ing things won't look stiff and 
posed. Note that the angler was not 
permitted to stare at the camera 


Unusual sunrise or sunset pictures are easy to take. For striking results with moderately fast film, expose at about 1/50 of a second and F/I! 
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SLALLALL 


By HOWARD J. HENDERSON 


tory. When you tell a person to “hold it,” how can he help 
looking strained and frozen? Instead, get him to run 
through the motions of whatever he is doing a couple of 
times. This will lessen his self-consciousness, and you can 
make the exposure when he looks at ease and natural. 

One sure way to heighten the interest in any group of 
pictures is to take them from various angles of view, for 
you'll find that a series of shots all made from the same 
height—such as eye or waist-level—-have a deadly sameness 
ibout them. So clamber up on a stone wall now and then, 
or drop down on your knees; use any position that will 
1dd drama to a photograph. 

Also remember to picture your companions from the side 
and back occasionally. A man walking down a tote road 
with his dog can be photographed interestingly from behind, 

(Continued on page 83) 
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You must be both alert and quick with that 
shutter release—not just plain lucky—to get 
a shot like this one, which caught an 
eager setter licking its chops expectantly 








Clear, sharp close-ups will make 
the story of your hunting trip 
more interesting. Take care to 
focus on the sv’ ject accurately 







Use a low angle of view for dramatic effect; 
and slip a medium-yellow filter over the lens 
to “bring out" contrast in the sky and clouds 
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Staggered, but still full of fight, the wounded bull lunged, struck the author with the tip of one big horn, and knocked him down in the grass 


OME years ago, while a corporal in 
the U.S. Cavalry serving on 
northern Luzon in the Philippine 
Islands, I was stationed at Fort 

Stotsenberg, north of Manila. 

One Christmas week Sgt. Wheeler, 
Sgt. Turner, Saddler Elkey, and I 
wangled a five-day pass. We planned 
to spend the holidays hunting-——mostly 
for wild hogs and small native deer 
in the wooded hills northeast of the 
fort. And of course we took Mike along. 

So that you'll understand about Mike, 
let me explain that in those days a 
cavalryman rode a horse, not an ar- 
mored car or a jeep, as he does now. 
We had our drill period in the early 
morning, for the heat at midday was 
almost unbearable. After drill and the 
subsequent “stables,” the men not on 
guard duty played cards, read in the 
recreation room, or took a nap. 

But being an ardent hunter, in spite 
of the heat I often took my little .22 


ILLUSTRATION BY H. B. VESTAL 


soon accumulated quite a collection of 
hides and stuffed bird skins which I 
kept in tin boxes under my bed. 

Most of the dogs we had around the 
barracks were worthless native mon- 
grels, but Mike—part Airedale and part 
collie—had come from the States on an 
Army transport. He liked to hunt birds, 
so despite the blistering heat he would 
often crawl out from his cool lair be- 
neath the barracks and tag along behind 
me on my jaunts. 

And now Mike trotted right beside 
the horses as we rode to the camp site 
with our pup tents and supplies. Then 
the mounts were led back by a couple of 
troopers who were to return for us at 
the end of our five-day vacation. 

While we were eating dinner the first 
night we had a visitor—-a Negrito from 
a small village near by. The island of 
Luzon was peopled mostly by men of 
Malay stock; the little members of the 


around the fort. After the usual saluta- 
tions our pygmy caller squatted near 
our campfire and reported that a soli- 
tary old bull carabao (the native water 
buffalo) had charged through his vil- 
lage the day before, injuring a woman 
and wrecking a number of huts. 

Now, carabaos are domesticated. One 
can see them everywhere in the Philif 
pines pulling heavy carts or plows in 
the rice paddies. Small boys seated « 
their backs guide them by a cord at- 
tached to a ring in the animal’s nost 
They are big, black, hairless beasts 
weighing 1,200 pounds or more. The) 
have a great spread of horns similar t 
those of the African buffalo, excep! 
that the former are flat instead 
round, and lack heavy frontal bosses 

We didn’t place much stock in the 
pygmy’s tale and forgot all about 
when, after begging for a little Amer!- 
can food, he departed as silently as ht 
had come. 


rifle and roamed the near-by forests black race were found only in the region Three days passed. Then, on th 
north of the post. There I morning of the fourth day 
found many strange and CAN ONE BLAST FROM A SHOTGUN KILL I left camp, followed 

beautifully colored birds, Mike. I planned to explor 


bands of monkeys, and 


snakes— including the king 
cobra and the python. I 
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A CHARGING, 


1,200-POUND CARABAO? 
THIS MAN’‘S LIFE HUNG ON THE ANSWER 


a thickly wooded ridge about 
two miles from camp, across 
(Continued on page 123 
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FOLDING DECOYS OF WATERPROOF CARDBOARD FLOAT LIKE DUCKS 





ILDFOWLERS who have long 
W. cussed the weight of convention- 
al decoys should be interested to 
learn that there is now on the market 
a set of twelve decoys which come 
packed in a kit slimmer than a brief 
case and weighing a scant four pounds. 
Made of waterproofed cardboard, the 
decoys leave the factory as fiat, 
stamped-out patterns. Instructions are 
printed on the bottom of each “duck” 
for assembling it much as if it were a 
paper fort—-a simple job which takes 
only a minute or two. Watertight seams 
at all vertical folds prevent the hollow 
imitations from filling with water. 
They are made to resemble hens and 
drakes, and are printed in natural 
colors from photographic reproductions 
of real birds. Unlike many types of 
folding decoys, these are not mere 
silhouettes, but make up into three- 
dimensional figures which appear de- 
ceptively lifelike from all angles. 
Several thousand specimens were 
tested, with encouraging reports, before 
the manufacturer went into production. 








Oe 


An assembled mallard decoy sits on the container in which twelve 
of the flat, precreased patterns of waterproof cardboard are packed 





After the surplus cardboard has been stripped 
from around the pattern, it is folded along 
the factory-made creases so as to make them 
limber, After this, the assembling is simple 


Floating pertly on the water are 
a hen and a pair of drake mal- 
lard decoys. They're light-weight 
—and highly economical as well 
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Decoy is held together by tabs which lock in slots after insertion. 
Note the front flap marked “Fold in"; it really keeps the water out 
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J. Malcolm Greany wrestled his 
unwieldy equipment over dizzy 
Alaska crags — all to get these 
amazing pictures of Dall sheep 
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You need just three things to capture 
on film such striking studies as this 
one of a trio of four-footed mountain 
climbers—the iron nerves of a para- 
trooper, the skill of a professional 
tightrope walker, and plenty of lens 
know-how. It's not the job for a softy 





Mountain sheep scary? Not if you know how to approach ‘em, reports Greany, who's worked within fifty feet of them at times. His way is simple— 
he just moves slowly and remains in sight, even for the final stalk. Like the ewes above, the critters soon take him for granted, he says 


c-l-i-m-b-e-d to turn his lens on these pure-white specimens. Sure they're interested; they're listening to Braun's movie camera whirl 
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Now for a ram. The photographer caught this fellow, a comparatively small one, against the skyline just as the group of ewes at the right began 
to take out for greener pastures. Don't let his dusty coat and rust-colored back fool you: He's just as much a Dall as any all-white specimen 


* 


After five action-jammed hours climbing, sweating—and making his outstanding pictorial record of elusive animals in their lonely mountain- 
top homes—Greany spotted these loafers taking their ease in the afternoon sun. Nothing to do till their next feeding time later in the day! 
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A TRUE TALE, TOLD IN PICTURES 


MOOSE WE COULDN'T SHOOT 


This Happened to Me / 

















WE PAY CASH 
FOR ALL TRUE 
ADVENTURES 
THAT CAN BE 
TOLD THIS WAY 











wo pays Berore 
THE OPENING OF THE 
MOOSE SEASON IN QUE-[z> 
BEC PROVINCE, CANADA, 4 e+5-3 
WE WERE RETURNING bo # 
TO CAMP, ABOUT 6 PM.) 57 
HAVING BEEN TROUT KiAE, 
FISHING 1S MILES \ 
UP THE NARROW AND E 
CROOKED JEANOTTE 
RIVER BETWEEN LACE 
EDOUARD AND THE 
BATISCAN RIVER. 
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BULOVA 


17-JEWEL (RUBIES) 


> TYPE A-I1 
U. 5. ARMY 

AIR FORCE 
BULOVA 
WRIST. WATCH 


Army 
Air Force 
Nomen- 
clature 
on Back 


e The Watch that Timed Air Corps Pilots, 
Navigators, and Bombardiers! 

e Non-Magnetic Hair Spring 

e Unbreakable Crystal 

e Stainless Steel Case 

e Sweep Second Hand 

e Shock-absorbent, Water-repellent 

e Flexible Metal Band 

e 17-Jewel Movement 

e Used—Reconditioned like New for 


| 95 


Plus 107 
Fed. Excise Tax 


TOTAL $21.95 


Now ... at About 
One-Third Regular 


Market Price, Only 
DELIVERED ANYWHERE IN U. S. A. 





lf this merchandise is not all that we say if is, return 
it within 48 hours of receipt and your money will be 


fully refunded. 


‘The Great 


WAR SURPLUS STORES, Inc. 


1395 Milwaukee Ave., Chicago 22, Illinois 





The Largest stock of war surplus merchandise in America 
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NEW WAR SURPLUS 
RELEASE SCOOPS 


BRAND NEW 


OFFICIAL NAVY 
AIR CORPS 


LEATHER 
FLIGHT 
JACKETS 





e Full Zipper Front 

e Invisible Knit Wristlets 

e Waist Take-Up Straps 

e Ventilated Under Sleeves 

e Two Huge Button-Down Pockets 

e Sheep Shearling Lined Throughout, 
Including Sleeves 

e Elbows and All Seams Reinforced 

e Sizes 38 to 48 

Now... at Less 95 

Than Two-Thirds 

Gov’t. Cost, Only 

DELIVERED ANYWHERE IN U.S.A. 


PCS SS SSS SSS SS PS SSS Se Sees eee 


MAIL COUPON TODAY FOR PROMPT DELIVERY TO: 


The Great WAR SURPLUS STORES, Inc. 
1395 Milwaukee Ave., Chicago 272, Illinois 


Please send me these items in the following quantities: 
Watches at $19.95 ea.(plus 10% Fed. Excise Tax) Total $21.95 


Jackets, sizes, at $24.95 each 


(No C. O. D.'s. Send P. O. Money Order or Check. Illinois 
Residents Add 2% Retailers’ Occupational Tax). 


a - es a re ee 
Address 
City a ss 
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viet! Don‘t Scare the Fish 


What, and how, do they hear? Science finally 
comes up with the answer to that question— 
and proves that it pays anglers to be cautious 


HE man of the house is out fishing 
from May to November every year, 
whenever he thinks there's a chance 
of getting a bite. One day his wife 
goes with him. Her new fly rod, new hip 
boots, and bewildered air make it plain 
she wouldn't know a trout from a tad- 
pole unless they were both fried in but- 
ter and garnished with parsley. And the 
first thing she does is embarrass him with 
a question he can’t answer positively 

“Can the fish hear me?” 

He tells her some of his experiences, 
and repeats the fish stories that have 
enlivened campfires alongside lakes and 
trout streams for centuries. But at last 
he admits that he just 
isn't sure. 

Well, until very re- 
cently an ichthyologist 

a man who spends 
his life learning about 
fish—-would have been 


just as embarrassed. 
For a couple of thou- 
sand years the ques- 


tion has been debated, 
and only in the last 
decade have scientists 
been sure they were 
on the track of the 
correct answel! 

Back in Aristotle's 
day, around 350 B.C., 
people were agreed 
that fish could hear. 
That's what the great 
philosopher taught, 
and amateur experi 
menters in subsequent 
ages seemed to concur. 

For instance, cen- 
turies later there were 
the trout and carp in 
a pond at Kremsmu- 
enster, a Benedictine 
abbey in upper Aus hw 
tria. At feeding time _ 
the monks used to 
sound a drum and all the fish gathered. 
Later they used a bell, and still the trout 
(though not the carp) responded to feed- 
ing call. 

But a man named Kreidl then began 
to wonder if the fish were being given 
a fair trial. He made some tests swing- 
ing the bell with the clapper muffled so 
that it wouldn't ring—and the fish still 
gathered to be fed. And when he held 
the bell still, but made it ring, they 
showed no sign of having heard. 

Of course, that didn’t prove that fish 
can't hear. It only showed that these 
particular fish were being trained by 
what they saw, not by what they heard. 
But then zodlogists confused the issue 
still more by announcing that fish do not 
have any hearing organ comparable to 
what you see in mammals. 

Certainly to say that fish don’t have 
ears like ours would be no news to fish- 
ermen. But what the scientists meant 
was that even the earlier idea—that fish 
have a well-developed inner ear like 
that found in some reptiles and amphib- 
ians—was wrong. This inner labyrinth, 
too, they found undeveloped in fish, and 
apparently the only way in which it 
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resembled the inner ear of other crea- 
tures was that both serve as a center 
for balance and movement. 

Still the results weren’t conclusive. 
It was considered possible that fish 
have some other hearing mechanism not 
at all like that of man or the common 
birds and animals. So in Germany the 
last 15 years witnessed a series of really 
detailed studies. 


They were the work of a scientist 
named von Frisch, and they clearly 
proved that fish can hear. 


Von Frisch had begun by teaching 
bullheads to come for feeding at the 
sound of a whistle. To eliminate sight 

















0 silly; he keeps telling people he caught that fish with a spoon!" 


as a factor, the fish were anesthetized 
and then blinded by cutting the optic 
nerve. Still they reacted to the whistle, 
proving that they could detect sound 
waves. 

That led logically to the question of 
whether the notes they heard were in 
the same range as those that man can 
hear. A student of von Frisch’s named 
Stetter carried on these later tests, 
using, besides the bullhead, a European 
minnow—Elritze, the Germans call it. 
He found that this minnow could hear 
any sound between 16 and 6,272 cycles 
a second and that the even more versa- 
tile bullhead reacted to sound vibra- 
tions as high as 13,000 cycles a second. 
Some fish could hear better than others, 
Stetter found, and a few were just as 
sharp of hearing as the average man. 

The next step was to see whether fish 
could distinguish different notes. These 
differentiation tests were made by using 
some notes to signal feeding time and 
others for warning or reprimand—the 
idea being to teach the fish what each 
tone meant. On the feeding note, fish 
made a successful search for food. But 
if they searched after a warning note 


was sounded, they were tapped on the 
snout with a glass rod. 

Most fish, it was found, can tell the 
difference between notes that are an 
octave apart. Some were even sharper 
in their musical sense. 

A few of the fish also showed phe- 
nomenal memories. One, for example, 
learned four different tones—two for 
feeding and two for warning—and also 
that the sound of a rattle was to be con- 
sidered a warning. Tested 146 times with 
one or another of these sounds, the fish 
gave the right response all but four 
times. And some fish retained their 
musical memory for weeks. 

The natural question 
of how fish hear with- 
out “ears” was next 
explored. It’s possible 
for man to detect low- 
pitched sound by fee! 
ing the vibrations on 
his skin. Can fish d 
as well? Von Frisch 
and his coworkers 
found that, while fish 
seem to hear the low 
notes that way, cer- 
tainly this fact alone 
does not constitute the 
whole answer by any 
means. 

The high notes, they 
learned, are heard by 
fish in much the same 
way that they are 
heard by man. Fish do 
have “ears,” after all 
in the inner ear the 
researchers found 
surfaces bathed in 
fluid and faced with 
small pebbles of lime 
which, their studies 
seemed to show, vi- 
brate in response to 
sound waves and carry 
a reception of sound 
along to the nerve endings. 

The next point, of course, is how do 
vibrations reach this stucco recorder? 

The job that is done for man by the 
outer ear is handled in either of two 
ways for fish. In any fish, sound can 
travel through the bones to the inner 
ear. But in the fish that hear best, the 
swim bladder serves as a sound pick-up 
chamber, and is connected by three bony 
links—known as the Weberian appara- 
tus—to the center of hearing. 

The fact that some sorts of fish are 
not blessed with this three-bone chain, 
forming a direct link to the inner ear 
may explain why research men—and 
fishermen—have arrived at so man) 
conflicting conclusions about hearing 
among fish. 

Anyway, scientists are much neare! 
agreement now, and that’s good news 
for the angler whose wife, at the start 
of this article, asked that poser. 

At least he can tell her that fish do 
hear. A lot of them, he might report 
hear about as well as man. And he might 
add that most fish can distinguish be- 
tween notes that are an octave apart 
which is better than some of us can di: 
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Want an outboard for better fishing? Turn your eye again 
to the motor on this man’s boat. It’s as right as it looks... 
a thoroughbred in every inch and ounce and fine detail. 
It’s got the stuff fishermen like! A wonderful smoothness 
that flows from four precisely balanced pistons — fowr, 
no less! Finger tip handling ease and obedient responsiveness 
from surging top throttle down to a gentle trolling glide. 
The first “pilot model” of this motor was built in many thou- 
sands, 38 years ago. Fishermen loved them! In dozens of 
succeeding models all the answers to fishermen’s wishes — 
hundreds of solid advancements, refinements, features — 
were unhurriedly developed, proved, perfected. Inevitably 
they add up to completely satisfying performance .. . pet- 
formance that is waiting for you in each of Evinrude’s 7 great 
models. See your Evinrude dealer. Write for complete 
catalog — address EVINRUDE MOTORS, 
5419 N. 27th St., Milwaukee 9, Wisconsin 

In Canada: Evinrude Motors, Peterboro, Ontar 
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Syinrude give 
you a 
great fishing 


features « .? 





I these \ 


OUTBOARD 


Moiet 


for dO years... 





A complete line to choose from 

7 models—the right motor for 
every kind of service. Famed 
starting ease engineered into every model. 
W Exclusive 4-cylinder performance in 
three outstanding motors. (Pictured on 
boat above, the popular Zephyr, a light 
Four in “everyman’s size.”) Co-Pilot 
steering, trouble-proof centrifugal pump 
cooling, Simplex Starters standard (five 
models). @ Revolutionary New Weed- 
less Drive on Sportwin and Sportsman 
left). @/ These models also offer full 
reverse with 360° steering. Write today 


for complete Evinrude catalog. 
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Copyright 1946, Jos. Schlitz Brewing Co., Mi/waukee, Wis. 


THE BEER THAT MADE MILWAUKEE FAMOUS 
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Best grizzly medicine is bullets like the two 





at right that do not break up on cor+= * with 
the game. On broadside shots they'll go clear 
through, leaving a good blood trail. On rear- 
end shots they'll penetrate deep into vitals 


ANY persons who haven’t had 

especially intimate dealings with 

the critters seem to go through 

life harboring the impression 
that bears are very tough characters in- 
deed. It is surprising how common is 
the notion that the black bear is a for- 
midable animal which would just as 
soon tear a careless hunter apart as look 
at him. It is astonishing how many in- 
quiries a gun editor gets as to the suita- 
bility of various rifles for bears, and it 
is downright astounding to learn how 
many sportsmen think they ought to go 
bear hunting carrying a powerful hand- 
gun besides a rifle in order to save their 
own hides in the clutch. 

A tame “park” blackie which has lost 
all fear of man can be annoying and 
even dangerous, and now and then a 
female black bear with cubs will go 
after a human being. About 999 black 
bears out of 1,000, however, will do any- 
thing in the world to avoid a fight with 
a man. A black is small, timid, and 
not particularly tenacious of life. Now 
and then a very large, fat, male black 
bear (particularly if he’s a garbage-fed 
park bear) will weigh 500 or 600 Ib., but 
the average black weighs between 200 
and 300. Many of them weigh less than 
150 Ib. 

Usually the black bear is no harder to 
kill than a white-tail deer and doesn’t 
have much more fight than a rabbit. In 
Wyoming a couple of years ago, a man 
was attacked by a female black bear 
with cubs. He clubbed her to death. 

Any good deer cartridge is also a good 
black-bear cartridge. With a well-placed 
shot a .30/30, a .30 Remington, or a 
250/3000 will kill a black very neatly. 
Since black bears, particularly in the 
East, are usually shot in timber and 
often when they are running from some- 
one else, so that good placement of shots 
is exceedingly difficult, a fairly powerful 
cartridge for bears only is a good idea. 
In the woods of the East, I’d put the .348 
Winchester cartridge with the 200-gr. 
bullet at a muzzle velocity of 2,550 foot 
seconds right at the top of the list, along 
with the .300 Savage with the 180-gr. 
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Picking a Rifle for Bears 


bullet at 2,380, and the 35 Remington 
with the 200-gr. bullet at 2,200. 

A strongly constructed bullet that will 
shoot clear through a bear on a broad 
side shot or penetrate deeply on a rear- 
end shot helps matters. In the fall, the 
bears that deer hunters jump are usual 
ly very fat, and even with a .35 caliber 
bullet the hole at the point of entrance 
rarely leaves a blood trail because the 
fat seals it up, like the self-sealing gas 
tanks on a fighter plane. 

In the West and the Canadian Rockies 
where one often shots at black 
bears at very long range across canyons 
or on river bars, any of the good sheep 
or mule-deer rifles does nicely—the .270 
Winchester with the 130-gr. bullet, the 
7 mm. with the old 139-gr. bullet, the 
.30/06 with the 150 or 180 gr., the .300 
Savage with the 150 gr., and even the 
little .250/3000 with the 100-gr. bullet 

Once I shot two black bears in one 
morning with a .30/06 and the 150-g1 
Remington Bronze Point bullet. I was 
in canyon country where bear sign was 
thick because there had been a tre 
mendous pinon crop that year. I got 
up on a point overlooking a wide shelf 
on the other side of a deep canyon. Pres 
ently I saw a so-called “cinnamon” bear 
(his hair almost as light as Betty 
Grable’s) come out of a manzanita thick 
et on the shelf and walk over under 
pinon tree. He was a little more than 


gets 


200 yd. away, and when the old .30/06 
Springfield of mine cracked he went 
down. 

A few seconds later, while the shot 


was still echoing and reéchoing through 
the canyon, I was startled to see anothe 


JACK O'CONNOR 














Editor 








bear, a coal-black one this time, come 
tearing around the point and along the 
shelf, running straight toward me, as if 
the devil were after him. I held the 
gold bead low on his chest to allow for 
his forward motion-—-and the shot broke 
his neck. That bear must have rolled 
over and over 25 times. 

Another time I took a shot at a run- 


ning black bear with a .270 Winchester 
using a 130-gr. Silvertip bullet. The 
bear was struck too far back, just for- 


ward of the diaphram. As usually hap- 
pens when a bear of any sort is hit 
hard, this one rolled like a ball for 


about 30 yd., then got up and ran out 


of sight into the timber like a scared 
rabbit [The bullet had gone clear 
through, leaving an exit hole 2 in. across, 
and the blood trail was so wide and 


bright that it looked as if someone had 
been carrying red paint in a bucket with 
i hole in it 

The trail went into deep woods and 
then disappeared into a mass of down 
timber. I was so sure that the bear was 
in there, dead, that I got down on my 
hands and knees and followed it in 
through the maze of tree trunks. 

The overcast, the timber 
iLround the windfall was high, cutting off 
deal of light, and down under 
logs it was really dark. I was 
crawling along, not seeing much, when 


KY was 


i great 


those 


[ heard a growl and discovered that my 
face was about 3 ft. from that of the 
bear. The rifle practically went off by 


tself, and I almost tore the windfall 
down getting out of there 
That's a black bear for you! If it had 


been a wounded grizzly it would have 


This big grizzly was laid low by the 200-gr. Barnes spitzer bullet, handloaded for the .30/06 
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torn me to pieces. On the other hand, if 
it had been a grizzly, I wouldn’t have 
crawled in there! 

Once in Mexico I hunted with several 
companions in an isolated range of 
semiarid mountains that were simply 
lousy with long-legged, mangy little 
black bears. I killed one with one shot 
with an 87-gr. .250/3000 Savage bullet, 
and the others killed them with every- 
thing from a .25/35 to a .30/06. The 
bears certainly clung no harder to life 
than the white-tail deer we were hunting 
at the same time, and I don’t think any 
one of them would have dressed out at 
much more than 150 Ib. 

In hunting a bear of any sort, a hand- 
gun is pretty much of a useless append- 
age. If the hunter can’t polish off a bear 
with a much more powerful rifle, he 
isn’t going to have much chance with a 
pistol or revolver. A .30/30 delivers 1,830 
foot pounds of muzzle energy, and a 
.30/06 gives close to 3,000. The powerful 
357 Magnum revolver turns out only 
800 foot pounds, the .45 Colt 429, and the 
45 Colt Auto a mere 378. 

The only incident I have ever heard of 
in which a handgun saved a man from 
a mauling came about when the bear 
wasn't even being hunted—one of those 
things which can happen only once ina 
couple of lifetimes. Wesley Brown, a 
guide, of Fort St. John, British Co- 
lumbia, was cutting trail ahead of a 
pack outfit when he looked up the hill 
in front of him and saw a big black 
bear about 50 yd. away. Brown didn’t 
pay any attention to it and went on 
chopping. The bear growled and gave no 
ground. Brown continued to chop. 

Then the bear charged. Brown ran, 
with the bear right on his heels. One 
of the other guides happened to have a 
handgun, and as the bear went by he 
shot it in the head. An instant later, 
Brown turned and split the bear’s skull 
with an ax. 

Why did the bear act that way? No 
one knows. It was as untypical as the 
same conduct on the part of a rabbit 
would have been. 

The black bear, then, is usually a timid 
animal and one that is no harder to kill 
than a deer. But a grizzly is something 
else again. He is much larger than a 
black bear, arid he can carry a lot of 
lead, particularly if he is enraged. Un- 
less the first shot strikes an absolutely 
vital spot, he takes a lot of killing. 

The few remaining grizzles in the 
United States are profoundly afraid of 
man, but back in the wilderness of the 
Canadian Rockies, the Yukon, and Alas- 
ka, grizzlies are literally the kings of the 
mountains, afraid of nothing. Some of 
them will run off when struck by a bul- 
let, even when they know where it 
comes from. Others, however, will not 
and when a big grizzly decides to liqui- 
date a hunter, said hunter gets the thrill 
of his lifetime. 

Grizzlies are usually located with field 
glasses and then stalked. In the spring 
they are hunted when they are feeding 
early in the morning and late in the 
afternoon on the slides where the new- 
sprung grass and weeds are coming up. 
In the fall, they are usually taken when 
they are digging for marmots and 
ground squirrels in high basins above 
timberline—something which they usual- 
ly do after the frost has ruined the ber- 
ries and just before the bears go into 
hibernation. 

Many shots at grizzlies are at fairly 
long range. Actually they should be, 
since a grizzly is an unpredictable and 
potentially dangerous animal. A _ bear 
knocked over at 200 or 250 yd. is far less 
likely to cause trouble (or to give the 
hunter the shakes) than one shot at 50 
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O'Connor looks over a black bear he shot with his .270, using the 130-gr. Core-Lokt bullet 


yd. I have shot two grizzlies at fairly 
long range—one at about 200 yd. and one 
at about 400—another at about 150, and 
two at less than 100 yd. I must confess 
that [I am an enthusiastic believer in 
having at least 150 yd. between the 
hunter and the grizzly before operations 
start. 

I have shot only one grizzly with a 
.270. I have also seen one killed with a 
rifle of that caliber, and I am certain 
that with any of the heavily constructed 
controlled-expansion bullets, that caliber 
is perfectly O.K. for the big bears. From 
its action on moose and caribou, I am 
sure that the 160-gr. Barnes bullet made 
of copper tubing would be excellent, ca- 
pable of smashing shoulder bones and 
penetrating into the vitals. The 150-gr. 
soft-point bullet takes all the fire out of 
the .270 and does not give nearly so deep 
penetration as the 130-gr. Core-Lokts and 
Silvertips. All that can be said for the 
150-gr. soft points of old-fashioned con- 
struction is that they handicap a fine 
modern caliber. 

Because the bones of a grizzly are 
heavy, the rib cage is thick, and the 
muscles are powerful, the man who goes 
after these big bears should use bullets 
of fair weight and strong construction. 
The latter is more important in giving 
deep penetration than bullet weight or 
even sectional density, by the way. 

I shot a small grizzly with the 130-gr. 
Silvertip in a .270. One bullet broke a 
shoulder and went clear through, the 
other blew the heart to pieces and also 
went through. Two fairly large grizzlies 
shot with the 180-gr. .30/06 Remington 
Core-Lokt were also punctured from port 
to starboard, In one case, when I was 
shooting at a bear on a river bar, I 
could see the bullets that went clear 
through kick up sand on the far side 
of the bear. 

A very large grizzly killed with 200-gr. 
Barnes spitzer bullets in a .30/06 was 
shot broadside at close range. The bul- 
lets did not go clear through, but all 


were on the far side just under the 
hide, and had stretched it so violently 
that when it was dry it showed lumps 
where the bullets had expended their re- 
maining energy. 

A grizzly, particularly if he is mad and 
scared, gives up the ghost much more re- 
luctantly than a blackie. All bears have 
the curious habit of tumbling over with 
even a poorly placed shot, and I have 
seen them fall and roll when shot only 
in the foot. For that reason, it is a smart 
idea to put a couple of well-placed bul- 
lets into a bear even after he is down 
and presumably as dead as a kippered 
herring. 

Once I saw a companion knock a bear 
down twice at about 150 yd. The second 
time the bear fell, the lad gave a whoop 
of victory and congratulated himself on 
having annexed a bear. Just then the 
bear got up, dashed into the brush, and 
Was never seen again. Another chap took 
a pop at the hind end of a grizzly. The 
brute fell, and the hunter went over to 
skin him out. Fancy his disappointment 
when he found nothing except a blood 
trail that eventually petered out! 

The ordinary grizzly wants nothing to 
do with human beings, and even if he 
is wounded he'll run. But there are 
enough grizzlies that are tough guys to 
make hunting them interesting. Now 
and then one will maul a hunter, and oc- 
casionally he’ll kill him. In the Yukon 
I examined the scars of an Indian who 
had been worked over by a grizzly and 
whose life had been saved only because 2 
courageous companion ran up and shot 
the bear in the head. I have no yen to be 
chewed on myself. 

Many grizzlies have been killed with 
rifles of the .30/30 class, and my friend 
Jack Holliday even killed one with a .22 
Varminter using the tiny 41-gr. bullet. 
Ernest Miller, the Montana outfitter, 
takes grizzlies on with a .257. However, 
it is a good idea to shoot the big bears 
with rifles of considerable power. 

In the .30/06, strongly constructed 180- 
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gr. bullets like the Core-Lokt and the 
Silvertip are excellent, and I personally 
much prefer them to the 220-gr. bullets 


because of their flatter trajectory and 
the consequent greater ease of making DOES ORE THAN KEEP 
hits at fairly long range. 
The .270, with the controlled-expan- 
sion 130-gr. bullet, is perfectly all right; 


also with the Remington Core-Lokt 150 3 
gr., which I have used but which is not 
yet on the market in quantity. The .348 (7) 


W.C.F., particularly with the 250-gr. Sil- 
vertip, should be excellent, and the .30/40 
Krag and the .300 Savage will also do 
the business with well-placed shots. The 
300 Magnum with the strong 220-gr. bul- 
let at a muzzle velocity of 2,610 foot 
seconds should be ideal, and if anyone 
feels better about grizzly hunting if 
armed with the big .375, and is not both- 
ered by the hefty recoil, he should by all 
means use it. 

The rules for grizzly shooting run 
something like this: 

1. Use a rifle of considerable power 
with a bullet that will give deep penetra- 
tion. 2. Try to place the first shot so as 
either to kifl or disable the bear. 3. Keep 
shooting until you’re sure he is dead. 
4. Never shoot at a grizzly above you 
on a steep hillside. 


TOUGH LUCK WITH 
A NICE RIFLE 


® I am always getting lefters from gay 
and offhand chaps who have rifles of 
undetermined caliber and who jauntily 
shoot various cartridges in them. If the 
cartridge will chamber, more or less, and 
go bang when the trigger is pulled, they 
believe they are all set. Often they get 
away with it, but sometimes they don’t. 

Here is: what happened to George N. 
Cowles of Stoneham, Mass. Brother 
Cowles knew better. What happened 
came about through a little carelessness. 

Anyway, Cowles was the possessor of 
a fine, light 7 mm. Mauser. He was out 
on the range sighting it in, along with 
a man who had a .30/30. To quote: “I 
inserted one of my friend’s .30/30 car- 
tridges in my rifle, thinking it was one 
of the 7 mm. cartridges I had neglected 
to pick up when changing places with 
him. I took careful aim and eased off 
the trigger. 

“The result was one 7 mm. Mauser 
sporter with the telescope sight blown 
to pieces and crimson rivulets running 
down my face!” 

Explanation: A .30/30 will chamber in Kreml] Hair Tonic stands for modern, 
a 7mm. Mauser, but its .308-in. diameter 
bullet is greatly oversize for the .285-in. natural-looking hair grooming. Keeps 
groove diameter of the 7 mm., and pres- ~_ . : 
sures are terrific. Headspace is Very hair in perfect order from morn till 
long, and the head of the case is not : 4 . : 
supported. The net result is an explosion. night with a rich, attractive lustre 
Brother Cowles was lucky not to have 7 i easy. Kreml 
lost his eyesight, since blowing a head yet never looks or feels poy: aa 
off a case is bad business, even when 
the case is used in a rifle of the proper 
caliber. 

After the first World War, many a 
good .30/06 was blown up because care- —easier to manage. Use it daily for a 
less lads used German 7.9 military car- - . 
tridges in them. Citizens using .300 Sav- cleaner scalp—for better-groomed hair. 
age cartridges in 7.7 Arisakas, .25/35 
and .250/3000 Savage stuff in 6.5 Ari- 
sakas, and the lord knows what all in 


; various undetermined German calibers ¢ - 
please note! Qh 
A Inc. 
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"i FOREIGN GUNS Bae —— + Keeps Hair Better-Groomed Without Looking Greasy — a 

Ort wmunwte’ Relieves Itching of Dry Scalp—Removes Dandruff Flakes (c 

* ®* The mysterious markings on “liber- EBS i. = ; ncaa — 
. ated” European shotguns have apparent- Listen to ''The New Adventures of Sherlock Holmes’’ every Monday 


ly puzzled many readers. Many of these 


: - night coast-to-coast on ABC network. See local newspaper for time. 
Markings—such as various letters or 
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NOW AVAILABLE 


America’s favorite compressed air 
rifles for indoor or outdoor shooting are back 
again! Available in .22 Cal. Single Shot and 
Magazine Loading types. At your dealer—or order 
direct. Ask for Crosman SUPER-PELLS too--the 
better ammunition for all compressed air rifles, 
available in .177 Cal. and .22 Cal 
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ANOTHER MAX COOK VALUE 





4%-in. 
sobre blade, 
8 in. 


overall SPECIAL 


Complete with 
Teoled Leather 
Sheath 


OFFER! 
Add 10c for 
postage and 

insurance 


Sharp, hand-ground blades 
with carefully set edges, 
made from tough special for- 
mula electric furnace steel. 
Perfectly balanced, exclusive 
double-tang construction, 
with streamlined end knob 
permanently riveted to tang 
“It’s a pleasure to CUT with 
o WESTERN!” 


it’s Free! 
MAX COOK'S Big 
First Post-War CATALOG! 


Chuck Cull of bergeins for fishing... 
huntin:) and ell other types of rts 


SUPPLY Ss LIMITED @vete popee thertege 
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monograms, stars, circles, crowns, 
proof marks. Others, however, tell quite 
about the gun. For instance, if 
your pet double is marked “18.4 CHOKE 
18.3” on each barrel, the bores, meas- 
ured at a point between 15 and 30 cm. 
from the breech, are between 18.3 and 
18.4 mm. in diameter and are full choke. 
f it has the figures “12-70” in a circle or 
a “C,” it is a 12 gauge with 70 mm. 
(2%,-in.) chambers. Similarly, a 16 gauge, 
with 2%-in. chambers, would be marked 
“16-65.” 


The normal chamber length of Euro- | 
in., and if the chamber 


pean guns is 2% 
length is not stated it is presumably of 
that length, which means that using 
American 2 9/16, 2%, and 2*,-in. shells 
is not a very sensible idea. If the barrels 
are thick enough, a good gunsmith can 
lengthen the chambers slightly; but 
since most European loads do not de- 
velop American pressures, it is wise to 
stick to the lighter loads—3 to 344, drams 
of powder and 1% oz. of shot in the 12 
gauge, 2% to 2% drams and 1 to 1\% oz. 
in the 16, and 24% to 2% drams and % 
oz. of shot in the 20. 

If the barrels of that “liberated” Euro- 
pean gun of yours show wavy lines 
(which many people mistake for en- 
graving, by the way) they are of lami- 
nated, Damascus, twist, or skelp con- 
struction and are not with any 
modern smokeless powder load. Lay off 
of them! 


safe 


Organizing a Club? Get 
Outdoor Life’s Handbook 


S A SPECIAL service to anglers and 


hunters who wish to organize clubs, 
OutTpoor Lire offers a new 
How to Form 
authoritative and informative guide, pre- 
pared by Frank J. Valgenti Jr., attorney, 
sportsman, member and former presi- 
dent of the New Jersey Fish and Game 
Commission, 

This handbook contains 
rections for starting and maintaining 
an association of anglers and hunters, 
including programs for the various com- 
mittees, constitution and by-laws, and 
instructions for preparing a certificate 
of incorporation. 

Because OutTpoor Lire is eager to ex- 
tend all possible aid to sportsmen who 


complete di- 


wish to work together for the better- 
ment of conservation and sport, How | 
to Form a Sportsman’s Club is made 


available to all 
individuals at 


interested groups or 
cost of only 10 cents to 
cover handling and mailing. To obtain 
a copy, simply write to Sportsman’s 
Service, OutTpoor Lire, 353 Fourth Ave., 
New York 10, N. Y., and inclose 10 cents 
in coin or stamps. 


LOU SMITH 
ON SINGLE TRIGGERS 


® Back around the turn of the century 
there used to be a good many squawks 
about shotguns with single triggers 
“doubling’’—that is, letting off both bar- 


rels so fast that they apparently went | 
All the bugs were not | 


at the same time. 
out of single triggers then, but the 
mechanisms have since been improved, 
and today one hears little about this 
fault. 

Every now and then, however, a man 
comes along on whom the single trigger 
seems to put a hex. A friend of mine 
with a high-class double used to let off 
both barrels at once on an average of 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


and | 
are merely inspectors’ marks and | 











handbook, | 
a Sportsman’s Club, an} 






















IT'S Je von 2 









Semple Copy 25c¢ 


NEWS 


A new magazine 
for the 
man & Collector 


Sports- 


In it we present 
authoritative art- 
top-nosch — 
departments and 


icles, 


-feature stories. 





Write to 
GUNS MAGAZINE, Dept. 8-3 
BELLPORT, NEW YORK 
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Store or Order Direct 
Satisfaction Guaranteed 
We furnish pad and install 
on your gun for $7.50; 
includes Butt Refinishing. 


DEALERS AND JOBBERS WANTED 
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GUN WORKS 


Dept.’’0’' 1220 So. Grand Ave. 
Leos Angeles 13, California 











What Can Give More Real PLEASURE? 
Now, it’s simple to build... | 
just get a HANCOCK SKELETON UNIT and | 
build your masonry, around it... any design | 
you like. Unit includes all necessary iron 
work—welded frame, fire-grate, cooking grate, 
hot plate, draft doors and solid front. Ovens, 
. 7 barbecue spits, etc., op- 
tional accessories. 
m Write today for complete in- 
formation, enclosing 1]0c¢ (ir 
= coin) for large, 4-page Plan 
Sheet — ‘HOW TO BUILD 
OUTDOOR FIRE- 
’— containing work- 
ing drawings for a variety 
_. of designs 


HANCOCK IRON WORKS 


196 W. PIKE ST., PONTIAC 14, MICHIGAN 
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.. Also cartridge belts, shell cases, western 
saddles, other saddle leather products. Made 
by pioneer Western saddle makers since 1857. 

Ask your dealer or write for catalog. 


THE GEORGE LAWRENCE CO., Portiand 4, Ore. 
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Meodernize Your Gun! improve Your Score! 
Most durabie grips made. Positively unoreak- 
able! Fer Colt, Smith & Wesson. Hi-Standard 
Ortgies, Luger & Mausers in a wide choice of 
beautiful designs in ivory, pearl, Walnut, onyx, etc 
Low prices. FREE CATALOG. Dealers Wanted 


SPORTS, INC., (Mtrs.) 5501 Broadway, Dept. C-2, Chicago 40, 
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about four times in a round of skeet, yet 
I could take his gun and shoot a round 
without its happening once. He finally 
had to send his gun back to the factory 
and get double triggers installed. My 
Winchester Model 21 with single trig- 
gers has doubled on me only once in 
many thousands of shots, and that once, 
I am sure, was my fault. It is, I admit, a 
rather disconcerting experience! 

Anyway, I get occasional letters from 
men for whom single triggers simply 
will not work, no matter what make of 
gun or design of trigger they try. I al- 
ways advise them that they are chasing 
the rainbow, that no single trigger will 
work for them. 

Here’s the explanation given by Lou 
Smith, who has been building Ithacas for 
many years: “An occasional man simply 
cannot handle a single trigger, and I 
am sure that all gunmakers have come 
to that conclusion, whether they will ad- 
mit it or not. This chap who thinks he 
is jinxed undoubtedly hangs on to the 
trigger in such a way that it cannot move 
to its forward position before being 
pulled a second time, or in such a way 
that the single trigger does not auto- 
matically lock the second seer during 
the fraction of a second when the so- 
called involuntary pull is taking place. 

“This involuntary pull is brought about 
by the first load pushing the gun back 
against the shoulder. The gun then re- 
bounds forward so that the trigger con- 
tacts the finger. That touches off the 
second barrel!” 


SHORT SHOTS 


® For the love of Mike, when you write 
in please be sure that your name and 
address is included. You’d be surprised 
at the number of letters I cannot answer 
because no address is given or they are 
not signed. 


® Several months ago, in answer to a 
question in Shooters’ Problems, I stated 
that the Browning-designed Fabrique 
Nationale pistol “was made in great 
quantities in Belgium for the German 
army.” Now I’m printing the following 
letter—from Val A. Browning, president 
of the J. M. & M.S. Browning Co., Ogden, 
Utah—in order to correct any possible 
false impression the statement may 
have created: 

“Your answer is correct, as far as it 
goes, but it might give the impression 
that the ‘great quantities’ of Browning 
F.N. pistols, designed by my father, were 
made in Belgium for the German army 
with the consent of Browning or F.N. 
No license has ever been granted to the 
Germans for the manufacture of Brown- 
ing weapons, and no military arms of 
our design have ever, to my knowledge, 
been sold directly or indirectly to them. 

“However, when the Nazis invaded 
Belgium, they took over the F.N. plant 
at Herstal and produced for themselves 
more than 200,000 of these pistols. Nat- 
urally, this was done without our con- 
sent, and I am sure that you sympathize 
with our desire to avoid any impression 
that we willingly supplied guns to the 
Germans.” 


® J. W. McPhillips, 285 Mastich Avenue, 
San Bruno, Calif., is furnishing ammu- 
nition in all manner of European cali- 
bers, such as the 7 x 64 mm., the 8 x 60, 
the 7 x 57-R (the “R” stands for rimmed) 
and even the 7 x 64-R. He also furnishes 
7.9 (8 x 57) rimless cartridges, which 
many commercial Mauser sporters and 
the Model 98 German army rifles call for. 
If you’ve got troubles, maybe he can 
help you.—Jack O’Connor. 
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WHAT A HAPPY MY FOLKS WORRY 
ENDING TO A NASTY]! IF I'M LATE. MAY | 
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Gi THAT THIN GILLETTE. 




















FOR SLICK-LOOKING SHAVES THAT 
REALLY RATE, GET ACQUAINTED WITH 
THIN GILLETTES. THEY'RE THE SMOOTHEST- 
SHAVING, LOW-PRICED BLADES YOU EVER USED. 
THATS BECAUSE THIN GILLETTES FIT YOUR 
GILLETTE RAZOR PRECISELY ANO PROTECT 
YOU FROM THE HARSH, IRRITATING EFFE 
OF MISFIT BLADES AND FAULTY 
SHAVING METHODS. ASK FOR 
THIN GILLETTES 
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CARTRIDGE RE-LOADING 


.) For Rifles and Pistols 


me USES 

we - ‘THE PACIFIC’ 
Over 10,000 Now in Use 
$27.50 to $38.50 
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WITH A 


/* POLY-CHOKE 


| id, ON YOUR GUN 


Don't envy a good wingshot— 
BE ONE! Your shooting improves 
with a POLY-CHOKE because 
youll always have the correct 
choke for any load, any range. 
under any conditions. No matter 
what game you're hunting, you 
can shoot the gun you know and 
like the best. 






For 12-16-20 
Gauge Guns 









Completely Installed 


Return postage paid $14 
9 GUNS IN ONE 


A twist of the wrist gives you instantly 
what you need, from open cylinder to extra 
full choke You have 9 GUNS IN ONE! 
Many damaged barrels can be made en- 
tirely serviceable with a POLY-CHOKE. 


3-Day Service If You Wish. 
Write for Free Shipping Carton 
and folder on Poly-Choke. 
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GRAND NEAR ROBINSON 
OKLAHOMA CITY 2, OKLAHOMA 
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@A complete cottage or $987. 


! z 
1ome, pre-fabricated at Size 20’ by 20’ 





the factory for quick 
erection. All building  “ntington, tnd. 
materials furnished except masonry. 


Finishes as a 3 room cottage with insula- 
tion board ceiling. Additional board fur- 


nished for sealing side walls at extra 
cost Larger sizes also available. For 
complete details and exact specifications, 
write or wire 
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Fodder for the Walther P-38 


Question: A friend of mine has returned from 
service in Europe with a fine Walther P-38 pis- 
tol and a good supply of assorted 9 mm. car- 
tridges. Since I think a lot of this guy, I have 
prevailed upon him not to use any of this fodder 
till we find out what kinds are unsafe. Please 
tell us what types of German ammunition 
should mot be used in a P-38.—Walter L. 
Becker, Ill. 


Answer: According to W. H. B. Smith, 
author of a book entitled Walther Pistols, one 
should avoid any 9 mm. Luger cartridge whose 
case has a green-painted head. This is a proof 
load, and its continued use will not do a hand- 
gun any good. 

Another unsafe 9 mm. cartridge is the Italian 
submachine-gun cartridge. This can be identi- 
fied by the dull, zinclike finish of the round- 
nose bullet. It is intended for use in the 
Beretta submachine gun. 

A third dangerous type of ammunition, ac- 
cording to Smith, is the black commercial car- 
tridge made for use in the Luger carbine. 

Incidentally, any owner of a Walther pistol 
will find Smith’s book exceedingly interesting 
and valuable.—J. O’C. 


Rebarreling Savage Model 99's 


Question: If I were to rebarrel my Savage 
Model 99 to some other caliber, what other 
changes would have to be made on the rifle?— 
Charles D. Henderson, Vt. 


Answer: It is the policy of the Savage Arms 
Corp. not to rebarrel a Model 99 to any other 
than the original caliber. Various custom gun- 
smiths can do the job; but just how many 
changes would be necessary would depend on 
what the original caliber was and what it was 
changed to. The 99 action, however, cannot 
handle cartridges of greater length than the 
.300 or the .250/3000 Savage. If yours is an old 
one, chambered for a rimmed case, the maga- 
zine would have to be changed, as well as the 
extractor.—J. O'C. 


Recoil of Popular Cartridges 


Question: Can you give me the number of 
foot pounds of free recoil in each of the fol- 
lowing cartridges: .250/3000 Savage with 100- 
gr. bullet, .300 Savage with 150-gr. bullet, 
.300 Savage with 180-gr. bullet, and .35 Reming- 
ton with 200-gr. bullet.—Harry C. Dawson, Mass. 


Answer: The recoil of the .250/3000 Savage 
with the 100-gr. bullet is about 6 foot pounds. 
That of the .300 Savage with the 190 gr. is about 
11 foot pounds and with the 180 gr., 11% foot 
pounds. The .35 Remington has a recoil of about 
13 foot pounds with the 200-gr. bullet.—J. O’'C. 


Leading in a New Shotgun 


Question: I have fired only about 10 shells 
in my new 12 gauge Winchester Model 12, but 
already the barrel is badly leaded. I swabbed 


it out with solvent, but couldn’t get rid of all 
the lead. I have heard that one can use ordinary 
mercuric ointment to remove leading from shot- 
gun barrels. If this is so, how does one go 
about it?—J. F. Miller, Ill, 


Answer: I am sorry to hear that you are 
running into leading trouble with your new shot- 
gun. I think it will decrease, however, since 
the shot passing through the bore will polish it. 
Most new guns lead slightly. 

May I suggest that you get yourself a brass, 
not steel, brush of the proper gauge, saturate 
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JACK O’CONNOR will be glad to help you get the best results 

from your firearms—rifle, shotgun, or pistol. 

tions to him in care of this magazine, inclosing sufficient postage 
for his reply, which’ will be sent you by mail 


Problems 


Address your ques- 


it with powder solvent, and go to work on the 


bore. I am quite sure that this will take out 
most of the lead. If the leading is especially 
severe, coat the bore with mercuric ointment 


which you can get at any drug store. Let it re 
main for a week or so. The mercury wil! ama! 
gamate with the lead, and you can then usually 
wipe all the lead right out.—J. O’C 


Checking a .30/06 Mauser 


Question: Please tell me if it is safe to use 
.30/06 commercial ammunition in a Waffer 
fabrik Mauser sporter marked ““A-G. Obendorf— 
A. M. Neckar—7.6 S”? From these markings I 
assume that the rifle is 7.6 mm. caliber (.30 
but I am not sure that this means it will take 
regular .30/06 fodder.—Chanles C. Nathan, Md 


Answer: I couldn't tell you from here whether 
to use .30/06 ammunition in that Waffenfabrik 
Mauser or not. I have seen some of those rifles 
chambered for the .30/06 marked ‘7.6 U.S.” but 
none marked “7.6 S.” I think the only thing 
for you to do is to have a good gunsmith make 
a sulphur cast of that rifle chamber and measure 
it. If it appears to be .30/06, have him check 
the headspace with both minimum and maxi 
mum gauges. If it passes these tests, it will be 


O.K. to use.—J. O'C. 


.25 Remington to .257 


Question: I have a .25 Remington Model 31 


rifle and would like to know if it can be cor 
verted to .257 without rebarreling. Since there 
are no gunsmiths near my home, I would a; 


preciate getting the names of some who could 


do the job, if it is possible-—Lewis Berg, 
N. Dak. 
Answer: Yes, it is possible to convert a 


Remington to a .257 by rechambering, altering 
the bolt face and extractor, and lengthening the 
magazine. According to my dope, the twist for 
.25 Remington is 1 in 10, which is O.K. for 
.257. However, it runs in my mind that some 
.25 Remingtons were made with a_ sharper 
twist than 1 in 10. You should have a gun 
smith check on this detail before going ahead 

Almost any good gunsmith could do the jot 


for you. I suggest that you get in touch with 
W. A. Sukalle, 1120 E. Washington St 
Phoenix, Ariz.; P. O. Ackley, 160 Elm St., 


Jenkintown, Pa 
Providence, R. I 


Trinidad, Colo.; Paul Jaeger, 
or Johnson Automatics Inc., 


~f, oC. 


Glass-ball Targets 


Question: I have been practicing rifle shoot 
ing at various-sized glass bottles thrown int 
the air and have become fairly good on smal! 
diameter olive bottles. Now I’d like to try my 
hand at uniform-sized glass balls, such as wers 
formerly used in circuses and Wild West shows 
Can you tell me where I can buy them?—Ed 
ward W. Simonds, Idaho. 


Answer: In the old days of trapshooting 
feather-filled glass balls were used as targets 
However, I am sorry to say that I do not know 
of any outfit that makes them now.—/J. O’C. 


What Size Shot for Crows? 


My brother and I have found that 
crow hunting in eastern Kansas and western 
Missouri is great sport, but we have had a 
hard time deciding what size shot is best t 
use in our 12 and 16 gauge guns. We have 
been told to use everything, from No. 4’s t 
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No. 7%’s. Last fall we used a high-power load 
with No. 6’s, but had little luck knocking over 
crows. What size shot do you recommend?— 
George A. Briggs, Kans. 


Answer: In order to reach out for those 
crows I suggest that you pattern your guns 
with either No. 6 or No. 7% shot to see which 
size the guns pattern best. Also try out dif- 
ferent brands of ammunition 

A crow at 40 or 50 yd. is a pretty small 
target, and if your shot pattern is not evenly 
distributed, you will probably not get enough 
shot in a vital area to kill consistently. It is 
a whole lot more desirable to find a brand of 
ammunition and a shot size which give good 
distribution than it is to use a lot of power if 
your gun won't handle it properly.—J. O’C. 


Shooting With Both Eyes Open 


Question: Am I correct in thinking that the 
only right way to shoot a rifle, pistol, or shot- 
gun is with both eyes open? It takes me three 
or four seconds to line my sights on a stationary 
target, keeping both eyes open, while on a mov- 
ing bird like a clay pigeon, it is well nigh im- 
possible. However, a half squint with my left 
eye does the trick. My eyes, incidentally, test 
20-20, with no defects whatever. I am trying to 
shoot in the proper way, so do you think I 
should practice with both eyes fully open?— 
Victor F. Kovacs, N. J. 


Answer: Theoretically, the best way to 
shoot a rifle, pistol, or shotgun is with both eyes 
open. However, many men shut their left eye 
entirely, and many more squint the left eye a 
little to sharpen up their vision in the right. 
For whatever the reason, 7 find that in shooting 
a rifle I usually squint my left eye slightly. 
I do not squint, however, when using a shotgun. 

At least in theory, shooting with both eyes 
open acts as a range finder. It should enable 
one to judge quickly and fairly accurately how 
far away the game is, how fast it is moving, and 
the direction in which it is headed. I would 
always advise a man who is just learning to 
shoot to keep both eyes open, but if he has his 
shooting habits fixed and is doing all right, I 
don’t think he should worry about changing.— 
J. Orc. 


Reloading 8 mm. Mauser Cases 


Question: I have some 8 mm. German am- 
munition that was given to me by a friend, but 
since I am pretty sure that most, if not all, of 
it is intended for use in a machine gun, I am 
afraid to use it in my Mauser 98. So I intend to 
pull the bullets, empty the cases, and then re- 
load them, using the original primers, with 170- 
gr. soft-point .32 Special bullets 

Please tell me if this idea is O.K. and what 
kind and amount of powder would be best to 
use.—Hal B. Landrum, Tex. 


Answer: It is perfectly O.K. for you to re- 
load the original military cases, and you are 
wise in not using them as is. However, since 
they have Berdan-type primers, you cannot re- 
load them again unless you can get some more 
Berdan primers and special decapping tools. 

Probably the best powder for use in the 8mm. 
Mauser is du Pont No. 4064. If I were you, I 
would not use more than 48 gr. of it. That will 
give the 170-gr. .32 Special bullet a muzzle 
velocity of about 2,550 foot seconds. I would not 
try to drive it any faster, since I am afraid it 
would disintegrate badly. That bulle ‘as a 
rather thin jacket and is designed for a muzzle 
elocity of 2,260.—/. O’e. 


Altering Metal-case Bullets 


Question: Several months ago you _ sug- 
gested to some soldiers who were stationed in 
Japan that they file the points off regular M-1 
bullets so that they could use them for hunting 
Japanese bears. Isn’t it a fact that the Army 
has warned against doing this, since there is 
danger that the lead core of the bullet will 
blow out, leaving the jacket in the barrel? — 
Ed Fraher, N.Y. 


Answer: I have warned many times against 
the practice of filing the points off full-metal- 
case bullets with unprotected bases. In the 
first place, ammunition thus altered is not so 
reliable as regular sporting ammunition. In the 
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GUN SHELL PRIMERS 


Special 7 x 50, All Leather Prism Binocular 
Cases, brand new, will fit any 7 x 50 or 
10 x 50 Prism Binocu- 


Mallard Decoys life size lightweight, Kapok, fiber 
covered very durable resembles actual live duck 
Val. $25.00 per dozen 





White plastic lens and extra green lens. 
Shatterproof, 
motoring, skiing, 
etc. $3.50 value 


All Rubber U. S 
Gov., Slip on 


and rifle. 


13 S. 16th St., Phila. 2, Pa. 
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By Bert Popowski 


Written by an authority who has hunted crows for 
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second place, there is a remote possibility of 
having the core blow out, leaving the jacket 
stuck in the barrel, with obvious results. 

In reality, however, I should not hesitate to 
use bullets so altered—in an emergency. And 
those lads in Japan were facing an emergency— 
they wanted to hunt bears and were several 
thousand miles from a source of sporting am- 


munition.—J. O’C. 


‘Scope-sight Troubles 


Question: I recently bought a Lyman Alaskan 
*scope and Stith mounts for my .300 Savage, 
and I haven't been able to shoot a decent group 
with it ever since. There are several things I 
want to know about using a ‘scope. 1. Do you 
hold the cross hairs on the center of the bull or 
at 6 o’clock. 2. How much does each click on 
the adjustment buttons change the point of im- 
pact at 100 yd.? 3. What is the best way to 
focus the ‘scope so it is just right for my eye? 

I seem to be the only one around here who has 
a ‘scope. All the shooters I know say I was 
foolish to buy one, that only an expert can use 
them, and that they’re good only for shots at 
standing game.—Earl Leach, Wis. 





Answer: I am sorry to hear that you are 
having trouble with that ‘scope, but I think 
| things will work out O.K. In the first place, 
make sure that all screws and nuts are tight 
on the mount. Hold the cross hairs where you 
want to hit. In other words, hold them on the 
center of the bull. In your case, I believe that 
a 2-in. white center for the bullseye will help. 

Each click on the Lyman Alaskan has a value 
of one minute of angle—that is, 1 in. at 100 yd., 
2 in. at 200, and so on. 

To focus a ‘scope, rest the rifle on something 
solid and have your target 100 yd. away. Turn 
the eyepiece out until the view is fuzzy, then 
turn it in slowly until the target looks sharp and 
clear. Lock it in this position with the locking 
ring, and the ’scope should be perfectly focused 
for your eye. 

Don’t let anyone tell you that a ‘scope is 
good only for shots at standing game. It is 
one of the fastest of all sights. I have shot 
literally dozens of head of running game with 
‘scope-sighted rifles. Keep at it, and I’m sure 
you'll like that Alaskan.—J. O’C. 


Magnums Aren’‘t Lightweights 


Question: I want to get a lightweight .257 
rife for my wife, for use in deer hunting in 
northern Minnesota. I note that both the Win- 
chester and Remington .257’s weigh more than 
8 lb. Yet you have often mentioned a light- 
weight .257 Magnum. Please set me straight on 
this.—Harold Powelson, La. 


Answer: I was not referring to the .257 Mag- 
num when writing about the lightweight arms, 
but to the ordinary .257 Roberts. The Magnums 
are based on the Magnum case, and a really 
light rifle in that caliber is out of the question, 
because of the considerable recoil. 

If you want a lightweight rifle in .257 I sug- 
gest that you get a Springfield, or a light Mauser 
action (marked G 33/40) and have it fitted with 
a light 21 or 22-in. .257 barrel, with a custom 
stock. Any one of a number of custom gunmak- 
ers could do the job for you.—J. O’C. 


“Standard” Rifles 


Question: I should like to have whatever in- 
formation you can give me on a .30 caliber take 
down rifle made by the Standard Arms Co., 
Wilmington, Del. It is a pump action, but has 
a Mauser-type magazine that unlatches at the 
bottom. It looks very much like the service 
Browning Automatic Rifle (B.A.R.), except that 
it is not nearly so heavy. 

The owner tells me that this rifle was involved 
in a lawsuit with Colt, years ago, and so cannot 
be made any more 

Can you give me the dope on it?—Armstead 
Curtis, Md. 





Answer: Those “Standard” rifles were made 
both as straight pumps and as semi-automatics 
that could be converted to pumps. They were de- 
signed for the Remington rimless line of car- 
tridges—.25, .30, and .35. 

If they were made under any infringement of 
the Colt patent, I have never heard about it. 


My understanding is that manufacture ceased 
because they were such terrible turkeys they 
swiftly acquired a bad reputation and could not 
be sold. I have seen many of them on the second- 
hand shelves of sporting-goods stores, and 
almost all of them have broken parts and will 
not work 

These rifles were manufactured for a while 
around 1912, and in less than two years the 
company was in the hands of a receiver. I have 
had a great many queries about them and have 
always advised owners to lay off of them, even 
if they are in functioning condition at the time 
of purchase. They have a bad record, and spare 
parts are unobtainable.—J. O’C. 


.22 Match Rifle for Small Game 


Question: I own a .22 Savage Model 19 
N.R.A. match rifle and would like some in- 
formation about it, since I have never seen one 
like it in any gun catalogue. The stock extends 
all the way to the end of the barrel, and it is a 
beautiful piece of work. I intend to use it for 
crows and squirrels and wonder what ‘scope 
would be best for such shooting.—George 
Alarie, Navy. 


Answer: The Savage rifle you have was first 
made right after the first World War, and dis- 
continued in 1933. Since it is exceedingly ac- 
curate, it should do very nicely for small-game 
shooting. I would suggest a 2%4X ’scope with 
cross-hair reticule—something like the G-88, the 
Lyman Alaskan, the Weaver K-2.5, or the Texan. 
—J. O’Cc. 


Heavy-duty .38 Handgun 


Question: Will the .38/44 Heavy Duty Smith 
& Wesson revolver handle any .38 Special 
cartridge, or is there a special .38 caliber car- 
tridge made for this gun? I have a chance to 
buy one of these handguns, but do not want it 
unless it shoots the common .38 Special am- 
munition.—Jack Oden, Ala. 


Answer: Yes, that revolver will handle any 
.38 Special cartridge, but it was especially de- 
signed to handle the high-velocity .38 Special 
ammunition which, as loaded by some com- 
panies, is also known as .38/44. The term 
.38/44 simply means that the gun is a .38 caliber 
on a .44 frame, and all the hot-shot .38 Special 
ammunition should be used only in heavy-frame 
revolvers. 

The high-velocity .38 Special stuff gives a 
158-gr. bullet a muzzle velocity of 1,115 foot 
seconds, whereas the old-type .38 Special gives 
the same bullet only 870 foot seconds. 

As you no doubt know, the .38 Special is made 
up in a great variety of loads, including mid 
range stuff, wad cutters, and so on.—J. O’C 


Choosing the Best Shot Size 


Question: What load and shot size do you 
recommend for a 12 gauge to be used on ducks 
at long and medium ranges, and what loads 
and shot sizes for a 16 gauge used on pheasants, 
quail, and other upland game?—Bertram W 
Wilson, D.C. 


Answer: For long-range duck shooting I pre 
fer No. 5 or No. 6 shot, whichever the gun pat 
terns best. It is a wise idea to try different 
brands of ammunition, and different power 
loads, to see which is most efficient in your 
particular gun The same thing applies in 
choosing the right shot size for upland game, 
although for pheasants I would prefer No. ¢ 
or 7% and for quail 7% or 8.—J. O’C. 


Fodder for an 8 mm. Mauser 


Question: I recently acquired a foreign 8 mn 
rifle and two boxes of cartridges. It is a han 
some sporter with a set trigger, smooth actior 
and perfect bore. There is no lettering of any 
kind, except to denote that the bore diameter is 
7.91 mm. Can you give me any information about 
this weapon? 

One of the boxes of cartridges is Winchester 
8 mm. Mauser with 170-gr. boattail soft-point 
bullets. The other box is Western 8 mm. Mann 
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licher-Schoenauer, with 200-gr. soft-point bul- 
lets. This second box is marked ‘Caution: 
These cartridges are adapted only to the 8 mm. 
Mannlicher-Schoenauer rifle (Model 1908).’"’ Can 
If use them in my rifle?—John P. Blaschak, Pa. 


Answer: That sporter was evidently made 
from a Mauser 98 military rifle. The correct 
American-made cartridge is known as the 7.9 or 
8 mm. Mauser; it is loaded by most American 
loading companies with a 170-gr. bullet for a 
muzzle velocity of 2,550 foot seconds, and with 
a 236-gr. bullet for a velocity of about 2,100. 

Beware of those 8 mm. Mannlicher-Schoenauer 
cartridges. They are not correct for your rifle 
at all, but only for the 8 mm. Mannlicher- 
Schoenauer Model 1908. They are known in Eu- 
rope as the 8x56, and have a shorter case than 
the 8 mm. Mauser, or 8x57. You would stand a 
good chance of blowing up the gun (and possibly 
yourself) by using them.—J. O’C. 


Leading Flying Ducks 


Question: A friend of mine recently made the 
Statement that at times a shooter must lead a 
flying duck by as much as 50 ft. in order to hit 
it. I maintain that, within practical shotgun 
range, you can never lead a duck by 50 ft. and 
not overlead it. What is your opinion? —Jack 
Longwitz, Wis. 


Answer: I have never led a duck by 50 ft 
yn't think I have ever led one by more than 
20 ft. If a duck is so far away that I have to 
lead him by more than 20 ft., I don’t shoot at 
him. As a matter of fact, I think that very few 
le have the skill with any sort of shotgun to 
dope out the proper lead at a range of more 
than 50 yd 

In your argument, you are right when you 
qualify your statement by Saying 
tical shotgun range,”’ which is the same thing as 
Saying that if a man is so far away be has to 
lead a duck by that much, he shouldn't shoot 
at it 
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However, your friend is right, too, since it 
is theoretically possible that a man shooting at 
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a flock of fast-flying ducks at 80 yd. with a big 
10 gauge Ithaca Magnum 
swinging gun anyway, 
weight) might have to give a 90-ft. lead 


which is a slow 


because of its gre 
to connect For shooting like that, however 
most people would need a range finder.—J. O'C 


On Using German Ammunition 


Question: I have some German army amn 
nition that is supposed to be the 
my Mauser sporter 
any of it I'd like to know how I can be certain 
that it. is O.K I don’t want to blow mysétf 
or my rifle into Kingdom Come 

Also, if this stuff is O.K. to use, should I 
clean the rifle barrel with hot water after 
each use, or will ordinary powder solvent be 
O.K.? In other words, are those German primers 


»—-Willard Gritser, Pa. 


business for 


However, before I use 





corrosive 


Answer: Before you shoot any of that Ger 
man ammunition in your rifle, make sure that 
the bullets are not too large. Some Mauser 
sporters were made for the Model 88 type 


8 mm. Mauser cartridge, and the Model 98 
sometimes called the 1905) type of bullet s 
slightly versize for it Using those larger 
bullets in 88 will give you high and danger 
ous pressures 

Ir ase some f those German primers are 


corrosive, I'd clean the barrel with hot water 
just to be on the safe side J. ol 





Sighting In a .300 Magnum 


Question: I e a .300 H. & H. Magnu 
Winchester Model 70—with a Weaver K 


‘scope. Please give me the dope on sighting 





i the trajectory of the 180-gr. factory-| 


Donald Smith, Calit 


in 
bullet over 3900 yd 


Answer: If I were you I would sight in that 
300 Magnum to hit the point ; 
when using the 180-gr. factory In that case 
of sight at 
around 25 yd. At 100 yd. it will strike about 3 





the bullet will first cross the 


in. high, at 150 yd. 4 in. high, and at 200 yd. 3 
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in. high. It will be on the nose at 250 yd. and 
5 in. low at 300. That will give you a point-blank 
range of practically 300 yd 
At 350 yd. the bullet will strike about 11 in. 
w, at 400 yd. 21 in. low, at 450 yd. 28 in. low, 
ind at 500 yd. about 50 in. low.—J. O’C. 


New Barrels for Over-and-Under? 


Question I have a beautiful over-and-under 
that I picked up in Germany. One of the 


barrels, however is rifled for 8mm. ammo. 
Would it e possible for me to have a new 
set of shotgun barrels made and fitted to this 
g Martin Jones, Mo. 

Answer I am afraid you are going to have 


se y German over-and-under as it is. 
f shotgun barrels for it would have 
ile almost entirely by hand, and I 
yuld get them finished and fitted 
$1,000 Furthermore, there are 
ery few gunsmiths in the entire United States 


yuld do the job.—J. O’C. 





less than 


Handloads for the 7 mm. Mauser 


Question: I have a 7 mm. Mauser carbine 
that I picked up, new, while I was in Germany. 


arked ‘“‘Mauser Werke Oberndorf.” Will 





this rifle stand maximum handloads? 





ve noticed that the regular 175-gr. bullets 
actory-loaded cartridges do not open up 
leer. They go right through without 
iving much of an exit hole. Please tell me if 
get some better ammunition made up by 
lloader. I want a bullet that will 
pact and have plenty of shocking 
for deer and black bears.—Sy/vester 


hannon, Pa 





Answer You have a genuine Mauser made 
reat Mauser works at Oberndorf, Ger- 
It is a fine rifle and will stand maximum 


1e gre 





I agree with you that the killing power of the 
175-gr. bullet on light game is nothing to write 
home a it Why don’t you write to Fred 
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and see if he 
giving his 


Barnes, R.R. 1, Durango, Colo., 
can cook you up some handloads 


140-gr. bullet a muzzle velocity of about 2,850 
foot seconds and the 160-gr. bullet about the 
same velocity with that remarkable No. 4350 


powder? Barnes has done a lot of work with 
the 7 mm. I think you will find that the 140 gr. 
loaded to that velocity and used in a 24-in. 


barrel is a very poisonous killer on game such 
as you mention.—J. O’C 


Use of Mossberg Choke Tubes 


I recently bought a new 20 gauge 
Mossberg shotgun. Included with the gun are 
three choke tubes marked “‘M,” “F,” and “IC.” 
Please tell me what these chokes are and which 


Question: 


to use on different kinds of game.—Pete 
Schmidt Jr., Nebr. 
Answer: Those Mossberg chokes are de- 


signed to give the following patterns: The one 
marked “F’’ (full choke) about 70 percent; the 
one marked ‘“M’’ (modified) about 60 percent; 
and the one marked “IC” (improved cylinder) 
around 45 or 50 percent. 

For upland shooting at birds such as quai! 
snipe, woodcock, and grouse at 30 yd. or less 
the improved-cylinder tube is the business. For 
all around use, the modified tube is best. For 
duck shooting, where shots tend to be rather 
long, put on the full choke.—J. O’C. 


Heart Failure Can Kill ‘Em, Too! 

Question: I was told the other day that a 
man shot and killed a buck at 617 yd., using 
a .300 Savage on a Mauser-type action, with 
open sights and a 180-gr. bullet, and holding 
right on the deer. Do you think this is possible? 
I don’t.—Ken Warren, Calif 


Answer: I think that deer died of heart 
failure. Let us suppose that it was actually 
617 yd. away and that the .300 Savage rifle was 
sighted in to hit the point of aim at 200 yd. 


In that case, the bullet would strike about 10 ft. 
low, as a rough guess. However, maybe the 
deer wasn't 617 yd. away—or maybe our worthy 
hunter gave a big flinch as he pulled the trig 


ger and actually aimed his gun 10 ft. high.— 
s. Oc. 
Rebarreling a .40/72 

Question: I have an old .40/72 Winchester 
Model 95 which is in good condition. However 
since ammunition for it is now obsolete, I'd like 
to get it rebarreled to some modern caliber 
Please tell me if such a job is possible.— 
William T. Campbell, Wash 

Answer: I suggest that you write to the 
Service Department, Winchester Repeating 
Arms Co., New Haven, Conn., and ask if they 
can rebarrel your old Model 95 to .30/40. This 


entirely satisfactory 


big game.—J. O'C. 


cartridge, 
American 


is a very 
for any North 


good 


.30 06 is .30 06 


Will regular sporting 
rifles?—Harold Young. 


ammunition 


N.Y 


Question: 
shoot in military 


30 06 sporting ammunitio: 


1903 Springfield, the 


Answer: Yes, 
will shoot in the Model 
Model 1917 Enfield, the M-1 Garand, and the 
B.A.R. (Browning Automatic Rifle). All these 
weapons are of .30 06 caliber.—J. O'C. 


How to Hold a Turkey Shoot 


What are the usual rules governing 
Our recently formed club in- 
such an event, and we don't 
fizzle.—Roger Harmon, N.Y 


Question: 
a turkey shoot? 
tends to put on 
want it to be a 


Answer: One of the most successful ways of 
running a turkey shoot is to let each man have 
one shot, and to give the turkey to the one who 
comes closest to the center of the bull. Shooting 
should be done offhand at 100 yd. for rimfire 
rifles and 200 yd. for center fires. Any type of 
sight is permitted, including ‘scopes. 

The idea, of course, is to charge enough for 


each shot so that each round will pay for a 
turkey and leave a small profit for the club. 
That makes for a lot of fun, a lot of action— 
and a lot of turkeys. 

In the old days, the turkey was put in a 
box with his head sticking out. Shooters shot 


from a rest at 150 yd., and the first to draw 
blood got the bird—literally, I mean. There 
are various angles that could be worked out, 


but I think the first 
J. ore. 


suggestiin is the best.— 


Different Makes of Lugers 


there any difference betwee: 
variously marked “Erfurt,’ 
“D.W.M.,” and so on? Is there any book avail 
able which describes the action and operation 
of these pistols? Is there a Luger carbine with 

12-in. barrel and capable of firing as a ful 
automatic? —Steve Conlon, Del 


Question: Is 
German Lugers 


Answer: Lugers were made by various cor 


cerns. The original company was the Deutsche 
Waffen and Munitions Fabriken (D.W.M 

Then during the 1920's, I believe, the tools and 
rights to the Luger were bought by Mauser 
Mauser-made and D.W.M.-made Lugers are 
supposed to be very good. During the first 
World War less carefully mage Lugers were 


turned out at various German arsenals, of whic 
Erfurt is one. 

Lugers that can be adjusted to fire as ful 
automatics have been manufactured—some wit} 
12-in. barrels, some with shoulder stocks 

The Luger pistol is thoroughly described 
a good many books, including Hatcher’s Text 
book of Pistols and Revolvers, published by 
Thomas G. Samworth, Plantersville, S$. C.— 


J. OC. © 
Dangerous Old 10 Gauge 
I have a 10 gauge double-barrele 


The barre 
The gu 


Question: 
gun made by the Acme Arms Co 
are stamped ‘“‘Belgium—Cast Steel.” 


is in good condition, and I wonder if it woul 
be possible to have it rechambered to take the 
10 gauge Magnum loads.—Neumann M. Harri 
Nebr 

Answer: That is an old gun and not a ver 
strong one. You might get away with usi 
the old 10 gauge load, such as Winchester 
Ranger, using 4'4 drams of powder and 1 
oz. of shot, but J wouldn’t care tackle 
Using any 10 gauge maximum load would 
fireworks, and one shot with the big 10 gaugé 
Magnum would mean suicide. By all means 
don’t try it 

If I were in your boots, I would hang that 
old gun up and retire it. My guess is that it 
about 50 years old.—J. O’C. 

A 7 mm. Spanish Mauser 

Question: The foreign rifle I have is marked 
‘Mauser Espafiol Modelo 1893—Manufactu 
Loewe Berlin, 1896." Please tell me what an 


munition it uses —Wuilliam T. Carrick, Oreg 


Answer: That rifle is a Spanish Mauss 
Model 1893, made by Loewe, of Berlin. It 
chambered for the American-made mm. Mauser 


cartridge which is known in Eur as the 7x 


J.o’c 


Throat Erosion in .22 Handgun 


hich I boug 
unds throug 


Question: I have a .22 pistol w 
in 1940. I have fired about 3,000 r 
it, but always cleaned it carefully 
and a bristle brush after each use 
after cleaning it, 
in the chamber, just in front of the head of t 
I had another go at it, but on examini 
jeweler’s glass 


Recently 


case 
the chamber afterward with a 
a large number of almost microscopic pits 


saw 
the steel, in the same location as the leading 
What caused this condition, and is there ar 


thing I can do about it?—Clifford W. Cox, Mi 


Answer: The condition you describe is know 
as throat erosion. No matter how well it is care 
for, any barrel will develop this in time. It 
caused by the hot powder gases, 
pits have literally been melted out of the stee! 
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with solvent 


I noticed considerable leading 
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and those tiny 
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You can probably shoot that pistol for four 
or five more years without noticing any falling 
off of accuracy, since the erosion is not bad. 
Eventually, however, the only cure for it is 
going to be a new barrel.—J. O’C. 


Examine That Old Scattergun! 


Question: I have an old shotgun made by 
W. & C. Scott, of London. It is a 12 gauge 
double, in very good condition. I would like 
to know if it is possible to use modern high- 
powered ammunition in it, even though the 
underside of the barrel is marked ‘4 drams— 
1% oz.’ shot. It was a very expensive gun 
when it was new.—Gordon MacRate, Nova 
Scotia. 


Answer: Those W. & C. Scott guns are good 
guns, but yours may be very old. Look at it 
carefully and if you can see a wavy pattern in 
the steel of the barrels you cannot use modern 
smokeless-powder load in it. 

If there is no wavy pattern, you can probably 
get away with using a low-pressure smokeless- 
powder load such as the Winchester Ranger, 
using 4%4 drams of powder and 1% oz. shot. 
Beware of any heavier load, for that gun will 
not be safe with it.—J. O’C. 


A Rebuilt Mannlicher-Carcano 


Question: Recently I had my Italian Mann- 
licher-Carcano carbine rechambered for the 6.5 
mm. Mannlicher-Schoenauer cartridge. It was 
checked for headspace and proof-fired with a 
40 percent overload. 

The rifle is in good condition and should be 
perfectly safe to shoot. But I have *eard and 
read so mucl about the dangers of using some 
of the weapons that many of us brought back 
from overseas that I am a little worried about 
it. In your opinion, had I better just hang it on 
the wall as a show piece.—James H. Gaul, N. J. 


Answer: If that gun were mine, I would go 
ahead and use it. It appears that a competent 
job of rechambering has been done on it. Since a 
proof load was fired in it with no ill effects, I 
see no reason why you shouldn’t be perfectly 
safe in shooting it. Those 6.5 mm. Mannlicher- 
Schoenauer cartridges, furthermore, do not seem 
to be loaded to very high pressures.—J. O'C. 


On Pointing an Over-and-Under 


Question: A friend of mine tells me that 
when I shoot the lower barrel of my 12 gauge 
over-and-under shotgun, I should aim slightly 
above the target, since the sight is on the 
top barrel, about an inch higher than the lower 
barrel. Is this true?—Charles A. May, Pa. 


Answer: Whoever told you that you have to 
aim higher when shooting the lower barrel of 
an over-and-under gun was kidding you. It is 
true that the barrel is lower, but the spread of 
the shot certainly takes care of it. That ad- 
vice is like telling you to aim slightly to the 
left when using the right-hand barrel of a con- 
ventional side-by-side double.—J. O’C. 


A Polish .30/06? 


Question: Please give me some information 
on the .30/06 rifle I recently purchased. It is 
slightly used, but in excellent condition. The 
barrel is marked ‘“‘Warszawa—1925.”"" The action 
is supposed to be a Mauser, and it has a 4-shot 
magazine.—William Krokenberger, Pa. 


Answer: Better not be too sure that that 
rifle is a .30/06, if it is marked “‘Warszawa.” 
Unless it has been rebarreled, it is chambered 
for the 8 mm. Mauser cartridge The action 
certainly ig from an 8 mm. Polish army rifle. 
I suggest that you have a good gunsmith check 
it for you, before you try shooting any .30/06 
stuff in it.—J. O’C. 


Springfields A-1 and A-3 
Question: What is the difference between 
the 1903 Springfield Model A-1 and A-3? As far 
as I can see, the only difference is that the 
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A-3 has a two-groove barrel. Is this as 
| accurate as the conventional four-groove bar- 

rel?—Edward Essayan, N.Y. 

Answer: The 1903 Springfield A-1 was made 
by the Springfield Arsenal. It has a four-groove 
barrel and a milled trigger guard with detach- 
able floor plate. The A-3 was made in large 
quantities by Remington. It has a two-groove 
barrel with stamped trigger guard and floor 
plate. These changes were made to speed up 
production. 

I have shot some two-groove barrels, and the 
accuracy is good. Whether it is just as good 
as in the four-groove job I do not know, but 
it is certainly good enough for whatever hunting 
anyone would care to do.—J. O’C. 


Fitting a Shotgun Stock 


Question: I have a 12 gauge Winchester 
Model 12, and after every hunt I Have a sore 
jaw from shooting it. I am 6 ft. 1 in. in height 
and on the thin side. I have been told that there 
isn’t enough drop in the gunstock for my build. 
Please give me your opinion and tell me what I 
can do about it.—Thomas F. Tobia, Calif. 


Answer: What is probably wrong is not that 
your Model 12 has too little drop, but that the 
stock is too short. What is happening is that 
you are running your neck out and getting your 
jaw right up on the point of the comb, which 
means that you get socked at every shot 

I think you can cure the trouble nicely by 
having a recoil pad fitted to your gun so that you 
will have a down pitch of about 2 in. and a 
length of pull of around 14% in. This will serve 
to put your cheek farther back on the stock. Try 
it and see how it works out.—/J. O’C. 


8 mm. Haenel-annlicher 


Question: I have a rifle which I brought home 
from Germany. It is marked “7.8 mm. Original 
Haenel-Lorenz” and seems to be in excellent 
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condition. In fact, it is so good that I don’t 
want to have it rebarreled and would like to 
know if I can get it rechambered to some 
American caliber —Lyle C. Pinkerton, Kans. 


Answer: You evidently have a Haenel-Mann- 
licher Model 88, chambered for the original 
8 x 57 Mauser cartridge. Frankly, those actions 
are not nearly so strong as the later Model 
98’s, and I would certainly hesitate to rebarrel 
one. It was designed for pressures running 
around 42,000 to 45,000 lb., and most modern 
cartridges develop pressures close to 50,000 

Furthermore, in its present caliber, your rifle 
takes the small 8 mm. bullet, and if you get 
hold of any ammunition with the larger bullet, 
intended for the 7.92 mm. rifle, there is always 


TA) | — bac 


TALL sabi 


The contributor of this little story makes no claim to 
originality; he’s passing it along only because he 
enjoyed it and thinks others will too 


HEN Jud Tolliver came a-busting 

up to me I knew something was 

eating him. He owns a little farm 
near mine in southeast—-sometimes suit- 
ably called ‘“swampeast’’—Missouri, and 
I've known him a long time. That day 
his brown eyes were as bright as a wood- 
chuck’s, and his whiskers were fairly 
bristling. 

“Never seen nothing like it!” he sput- 
tered. “Never—nowhere. And I wouldn’t 
‘a’ seen it a-tall, except for them pesky 
squirrels. 

“Was losing a heapa corn outa my 
patch down by the timber,” he went on. 
“Figgered them blasted bushy-tails was 
eating it, so I went down there with my 
shotgun last sundown, fixing to scare the 
fur offn ’em. 


the chance that the resultant high 
will wreck both you and your rifle. 

I do not want to be gloomy, but I think the 
best place for that rifle is a peg on the wall.— 


J. 


pressure 


Headspace in a .22 


Question: My .22 will handle Long Rifle car 
tridges perfectly, but I have tried shorts an 
longs in it and they won’t fire. Can you tell m 
what might be wrong?—Allan Garfield, Mass. 


Answer: I cannot understand why shorts ar 
longs will not fire in your rifle, unless it is 
fairly old one and has developed excessive head 
space. I suggest that you have a good gunsmit 
check it with .22 caliber headspace plugs. If h 
finds that it is excessive, he could correct th: 
condition by cutting a thread off the barrel at 
the breech, rethreading, and 


J. o’e~. 


rechambering.— 


Italian and Austrian 
6.5 mm. Mannlichers 


Question: What is the difference, if any, be 
tween the Italian 6.5 mm. Mannlicher-Carcar 
rifle and a 6.5 mm. Mannlicher-Schoenauer?— 


Fred Janusy, N.Y. 


Answer: In the first place, the Mannlicher 
Schoenauer is an Austrian rifle, not Italian. A 
I get it, the case of the 6.5 Mannlicher-Schoe 
nauer sporting cartridge is slightly longer thar 
that of the Mannlicher-Carcano. This mear 
that a gunsmith with 6.5 Mannlicher-Schoenaue 
reamers could rechamber an Italian Mannliche 
Carcano rifle for the longer Austrian case. How 
ever, tho-e Italian rifles are no great shakes t 


begin with—J. O’C. 


An Odd-caliber German Rifle 


Question: I have a 8.15 x 46 mm. Mauss 
rifle that I would like to get some dope on. Aré 
cartridges of this caliber manufactured in tl 
country?—H. R. Roland, Tex. 


Answer: The 8.15 x 46 is a rimmed cartrid 
something on the order of our .32/40, but short 
as I remember it. I do not know just wl 
it was originally intended for, but I imagine 
was designed for midrange target work. 

Since no cartridge exactly like it is made 
this country, the only way you can use yo 
rifle is to have it rebarreled to something lik 
257, 7 mm., or .30/06. The magazine, bolt face, 
and extractor will also have to be altered in 
order to handle longer rimless cases. Any of 
the good custom barrelmakers could do the job, 


I believe.—J. O’C. 


“When I got there I heard something 
snapping off the ears like a mechanical 
picker. I snuk up closer, took a look-see 
and blamed near dropped my gun. Ther 
was a big b’ar, standing up on his hind 


legs, a-picking that corn! Had about 
half an armful already—half an armful 


o’ my roasting ears, mind! 

“I was so plumb flabbergasted I just 
stood there staring. After the critte 
loaded up, he walked over to the fenc: 
held the top wire down with his free 
paw, and stepped over. He carried th 
corn over to a hollow stump and dumped 
it in. Then durned if he didn’t come back 
pick another armful, and dump that one 
in too! After that, he ambled off into 
the woods, right satisfiedlike. 

“Being plumb curious to see what th: 
b’ar had been up to, I climbed the fence 
and looked into that there stump. And 
what do you think I saw?” 

Jud paused and looked at me as 
daring me to make a guess, but I shook 
my head. 

“A half-grown razorback hawg!” he 
exploded triumphantly. “The critte 
couldn’t get out, and the b’ar was 
fattening him up for future use!—Ea 
A. Collins. 
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Driving an African Giant 


(Continued from 


denly, and I foolishly began to take a 
panorama in the wrong direction. Then 
someone fired and the lead bull reared 
up but didn’t stop. More shots rang 
out. Both animals were wounded then, 
and we knew if they turned on us they’d 
take some stopping. 

George began to curse his British 
military .303, which is too light for buffs. 
‘hen his telescopic sight got its fortune 
told in blistering terms. 

“You can’t beat open sights,” said the 
ranger, grinning. “My buffalo is down 
ust over there in that grass.” 

“T could swear I hit mine 
George said. 

“You got him three times,” replied the 
ranger. “He won't go far. Let’s follow!” 


” 


once, 


I looked around for the native boy 
who was carrying my .404 rifle, but he 
seemed to be among the missing. What 


if the ranger’s beast wasn’t really down? 

As we started forward my gunbearer 
appeared and I beckoned to him to fel- 
low. Cautiously we made our way 
through the long grass which hid us 
from our quarry—and vice versa, I 
thought uncomfortably. Then George 
yelled: “There’s mine!” 

“Mpela mfute!—Gimme that gun!” I 
shouted, and stretched my arm out be- 
hind me. 

Absolutely nothing happened. 
closed on air. Smack in front of 
me stood George’s buff, wounded, half 
facing us at fifteen yards. Nothing was 
farther from my mind than taking pic- 
at that tense moment. Slowly 
so slowly—the animal turned its 
head to stare at me with bloodshot eyes. 
I didn’t have any breath left to hold. 

Whang! went the ranger’s rifle from 


My fin- 


gers 


tures 


ever 


near by. The impact of the bullet 
knocked the buff sidewise, then it top- 
pled over. And I just stood there, too 


numb to photograph the scene. 


A bellow of rage from somewhere 
much too close then broke the brief 
silence that had settled upon us. This 
was the ranger’s “dead” bull lying 


a few yards off 
the seat of my 


wounded in the grass 
ust waiting to get at 
pants. 

The ranger ran to a little rise, spotted 
beast, and sent a bullet crashing 
through its spine. Feeling reasonably 
safe, I then sauntered over to take close 
but even then my hands were shak- 
ing so much I wished I had a tripod! 

By this time we were several hundred 
yards from our original position and the 
first-of the two main herds had gone 
through the _ bottleneck The second 
group of stampeding beasts was only a 
quarter of a mile away and, although it 


the 


ups; 


had been turned toward us a little, was 
it that moment disappearing in a de- 
pression. 

We ran—the ranger and George and 


I_-to the left across the plain, hoping to 
head off the herd. We beat through the 
long grass and finally scrambled up an 
anthill to check on our position. Now 
the buffs were a scant .200 yards away, 
and would pass us at about fifty yards! 

I had a few moments in which to de- 
cide on the proper exposure, which I did 
fairly calmly for a change, and in so do- 
ing I noticed that there small 
army of white riflemen and black spear- 
men standing behind me. Then the gal- 
loping animals were abreast of us. One 
Swerve, and I hoped George had 
removed his ‘scope sight for fast action. 

You could see the beasts’ bloodshot 
eyes, their torn and ragged ears. The 
way they held their noses straight out in 


was a 
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their onward charge made the sweat run 
down my back. I began to expose film. 
The others behind held their fire and 


I could hear the Baila cursing the 
bwana—meaning me—with the picture 
machine. They wanted those buffaloes 


“Shoot!” 
like 


to start falling. Then I yelled 
and the next five minutes sounded 
the Charge of the Light Brigade. 

I remember the sharp cracks of the 
rifles, and stepping back to take movies 


of my friends. I remember seeing buf- 
faloes drop and others stagger. I re- 
member George running off alone after 
the departing herd. 

During this mad mélée I was wan- 
dering about in the center of the battle- 
field, getting short bits of the action 
here and there. At one point a bullet 
ricocheted close by. From the loud, 


whirring buzz it made I judged it to bea 


150 Express. Then the sound of a near- 


by shot set one of my ears to ringing, 
and someone shouted “There’s a 
wounded buff in there!” 

I decided it was high time to retire. 
For a change my gunbearer was on 
hand, and without a word he shoved my 
.404 at me. I saw the injured buffalo in 
the tall grass of a rise a short distance 
away. The .404 jolted my shoulder and 


the animal went down with a crash. The 
heavy slug had shattered its neck verte 
brae. This calmed me down a little 

It wasn’t hard to get the general pic 
ture then. 
to travel any distance. The Baila had 
fanned out in a crescent—not so far 
away as George—to check spoors and 
make sure there were no shot-up beasts 


left in the immediate area. 
A native or two stood by each dead 
animal; and at one time I could see} 


three widely separated groups of Baila 
jumping about in the grass—-marking 
the presence of injured buffs for the 


ranger, who 
off these survivors. 

Two other white men and I made ou 
way to the nearest group of natives, 
who were hopping around near a sharp 
ly conical anthill. One of us climbed 
eight feet or about halfway up it—for 
the thereabouts was neck high, 
except at the very base of the mound 
and fired three rounds with a .303. 

I couldn't see anything from 
was, and I doubted if the fellow on the 
anthill could either, for his shots were 
ineffective. So I squeezed up beside him 
with my heavier .404. The buffalo wasn't 


was methodically killing 


grass 


to be seen. Then a Baila entered the tall 
grass gingerly, spear poised. 
He found the animal, all right! It 


reared and lunged at him, and the fellow 
lost no time getting out of there. I could 


now see our quarry indistinctly through | 
facing me. I'd have to place | 
the | 


the grass 
the bullet and just above 
eyes; or through the neck, if I could get 
a bead on it. A heart would take 
too long to kill the beast, for it was only 
fifty feet away. That's a mighty short 
distance when a buff charges! 

I climbed to the top of the anthill, 
standing insecurely on the round apex, 
which was only about twice the size of a 
man’s cupped hand. Luck was with me 
and I had a good view of the creature’s 
neck. At the roar of the rifle I fell head 
over heels down the anthill, to the great 
amusement of all. Strange what a crude 
sense of humor some people have! 


between 


shot 





George had gone off after the | 
only wounded buff which appeared able | 





where [| 





This was the last survivor. When 
George came back we returned to the 
tree where we had left our gear. There! 
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we had some tea and compared notes 
for our part of the hunt was over. 

But there was still some activity at 
the far side of the blackened plain 
where small groups of Baila had waited 
at the curve of the horseshoe in hope of 
catching offshoots from the main herds. 
These natives knew that some buffaloes 
invariably break back over their own 
tracks and make for the safety of the 
long grass to the rear of the burned 
area. It is here that the Baila mostly 
use their ancient weapon, the spear. 

One of the groups had been lucky i 
ambushing a small herd. The Baila had 
hidden themselves until the beasts were 
almost upon them, and then hurled nine 
foot spears into three buffaloes, Some 
of these shafts dropped from the beasts 
and men and animals raced along to 
gether, accompanied by two small boys 
about ten years old. These lads didn’t 
throw their smaller spears with quite as 
much force and accuracy as_ they 
claimed, in bragging to other village 
youngsters later on. 

Losing blood, two of the quarry la 
down. More spears were thrown an 
these stuck. Again the hunters and the 
hunted raced on together. The Bail 
were running short of weapons, and as 
one of the buffaloes went down again 
they threw clods of earth at it from 
respectful distance to make the beast 
get up and shake out the spears. 

But the buffalo wasn’t obliging. It 
knew it was dying, and it hoped a tribes 
man would come close enough to take 
him along into the Beyond. Then 
hunter made _a grab at the longest 
spear, darting back quickly to escape 
the animal’s expiring lunge. The Bail 
then recovered their weapons from hi 
carcass and raced after the second bull 
which promptly entered a patch of thorr 
scrub, considerably startling an elderly 
gentleman who had long passed the 
buffalo-chasing stage and was busily e» 
amining his guinea-fowl snares. 

He had an ancient muzzle-loader an: 
a quite unfounded belief that it would 
still fire many shots before the barre 
burst and blew his head off. Instinct 
raised his blunderbuss and luck guides 
his aim at the black blur in the scrul 
near by. And so another kill was mads 
wag the hunters. Although by the 
Baila law of “first blood” they were en 
titled to the whole animal, they pron 
ised the old man a chunk of meat. 

The third buffalo was a bull of char 
acter and experience. Most of the spear 
hardly harmed him, so there was little 
blood spoor to follow. Tracking dow! 
the beast took some time, and the party 
might never have found it without its 
help 

It had circled back on its tracks, an 
when the party rounded a certain ant 
hill it let out a bellow and charged. The 
leading tracker—perhaps from necessity 
perhaps from acquired skill—twisted hi: 
body sidewise and arched his back t 
escape being tossed by the maddened 
beast’s horns. 

Before the buff could turn upon the 
others, they had hurled eight or nin 
spears into it at close range, This 
baffled the animal for a few fatal sec 
onds. Bellowing with rage and pain, 
reared and plunged senselessly. Thé 
leader of the Baila still had his weapon 
and, after following up his quarry 
finally drove a steel-tipped shaft into 
nerve center at the base of the animal's 
neck. Death came swiftly from _ the 
hunters then 

The two small boys put in an appeal 
ance, to dance around the carcass 
flourishing feathered sticks and lookin; 
very fierce in the sun’s last rays, 

At our end of the plains a fight among 
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the hot-headed Baila over the division of 
the spoils—buffaloes shot by the white 
men—threatened to end in bloodshed. 
But the presence of the district com- 
missioner and his African staff pre- 
vented the natives from spearing one 
another. 

After this momentary excitement, we 
started back across the blackened plain 
in single file to the Kafue River; tired, 
straggling, but nevertheless watching 
the unburned patches warily for any 
stray and angry buffs. I was third in 
line, and by the time I reached the river 
the leader had already crossed in the 
canoe, 

I couldn’t see him through the screen- 
ing reeds, so was startled when the sharp 
crack of a shot came from the far bank. 
This noise was immediately followed by 
a watery commotion—sounding like hip- 
popotomuses in the near-by shallows. 

“We shot a crocodile!”’ shouted some- 
one from the other side of the river—and 
at that precise instant the reeds parted 
before us. Eight buffaloes charged out, 
making for the path behind me along 
which some of the other white hunters 


were coming. Quick thinking was vital 
if we were to head off disaster. 

I happened to be carrying my rifle, but 
couldn’t fire at the stampeding herd for 
fear of hitting one of my companions. 
Luckily, the ranger was with the threat- 
ened party, and of course he had his 
weapon. A quick shot from it turned 
the herd toward the long grass. Four of 
us then sent bullets after the disappear 
ing beasts and two fell—to the ranger 
probably, though we couldn’t tell. 

Because of the failing light it was de- 
cided to call it a day, and I for one was 
glad not to be prowling about in that 
grass just then. We returned to the 
river, stepped into the dugout canoe 
and began to slip silently across the 
water, watching the sun sink from sight 
through the still smoke-laden air. 

Well upstream a hippo rose to the 
surface, blowing with bubbling lips like 
the proverbial apoplectic colonel. The 
dark-green river slid by, ignoring the 
nodding palms, Then the canoe reached 
the bank, and the jar broke my train of 
thought—I’d been picturing a glass of 
iced beer. 


GONE ARE THE OLD-TIME DEER CAMPS! 





COMMON autumn landmark is 
A disappearing from the deer woods 

in the country around Lakes Hu- 
ron, Michigan, and Superior. It is the old- 
time deer-hunting camp, complete with 
tent, woodpile, sheet-iron stove, and pole 
bunks. Many a veteran sportsman will 
mourn its passing. 

Up to a few years ago many hunters 
looked forward to camping in the woods 
as the best part of their annual trek to 
the deer country. It meant life in the 
open for a few days—the smell of pine 
smoke, the coziness of the evening camp- 
fire, the sharing of cooking and other 
chores, the close comradeship of the tent 
at night when the day’s hunt was re 
lived and plans were made for the mor- 
row. It afforded a happy outlet for the 
pioneer yearnings that are part of every 
outdoorsman’s make-up. 

Preparations began weeks ahead of 
time. Then a few days before the season 
opened, the migration started. Hunters 
headed out by train or cars, in the latter 
case towing trailers that sagged under 
their load of tent, camping gear—and a 
bale of straw for the bunks! 

But now modern conveniences have 
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doomed the hunting camp buried deep in 
the snow-hung woods. Hotels, cabins, 
cottages, permanent camps, a rented bed 
in a farmhouse, restaurant meals—these 
things, plus quick transportation by car 
from lodging place to runway-—have 
wrought the change. The last few falls 
not many hunters have camped in a tent, 
game protectors say. 

Deer hunting has become a week-end 
sport for increasing numbers of men ‘in 
recent years. And every season now, in 
almost any city near deer country, some 
sportsman gets his picture on the front 
page because he is back home with his 
buck in time for breakfast on opening 
morning! 

So the good old deer camp, like many 
another time-honored institution, is pass 
ing from the scene. Resort operator: 
who used to close on Labor Day remain 
open now for the grouse season, and ther 
stretch their earnings by taking care of 
deer hunters. Several states are making 
an industry out of deer hunting—but it’s 
still one of the greatest sports available 
to American outdoorsmen, whether they 
make their headquarters in a tent or in a 
steam-heated hotel suite! 
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3irds are reluctant to leave the fields. 
They have become separated, are feed- 
ing in segments here and there, and 
make no concerted move to leave. I have 
seen coveys fly straight into the setting 
sun, and so have you. Pretty isn’t it? 
Indeed, they often feed so late that they 
fly to roost. 

The last thirty minutes are the best of 
all. How often have I wearily trudged 
the fields the livelong day and reached 
late afternoon with my pockets empty 
and my hopes dragging at my heels, 
only to have the whole day redeemed by 
fifteen minutes before dark. 
How it compensates for a luckless day, 
and sweetens up the hunt, to have a big 
bevy nicely scattered then! Where is the 
bird hunter who has not had a bootless 
day redeemed in such fashion? 

To take advantage of the last precious 
minutes you have to stay afield as late 
as the birds do, regardless of a houseful 
of guests, the sanguine promises you've 
made the missus, or the overdraft bank 
notice at home. To heck with everybody 
and everything when birds are feeding 
and fish are biting. Stay late—and apolo- 
gize later. 

In laying out the day’s hunt, I always 
save my best territory until late after- 
noon. One who prefers the morning 
hours will prudently do likewise. To 
mess up good territory by hunting it at 
the wrong time bespeaks the overeager 
amateur or the arrant bungler. The 
number of birds you get depends upon 
the judgment you exercise rather than 
the strenuosity with which you go look- 
ing for them. 

Birds are astute weather forecasters. 
Nature has endowed them, in common 
with many other animals, with a strange 
prescience. They carry barometers in 
their heads. And weather, of course, 
always has a marked effect on bird 
behavior. 

Have you ever noticed how dormant 
and inactive birds are, and how perfunc- 
torily they feed, before the advent of a 
warm spell? And conversely, how active 
they are, and how protractedly and 
ravenously they feed before the advent 
of harsh weather? Especially before a 
heavy snowfall? 

For years I have hunted quail in the 
foothills of Virginia, a section subject 
to rather heavy snowfalls. Again and 
again I have observed that on the day 
preceding a snowstorm birds feed 
briskly and remain in the fields late, as 
if taking time by the forelock in antici- 
pation of an enforced fast. You have 
surely observed this same phenomenon. 

I do not mean to imply that a good 
bird hunter must be a weather prog- 
nosticator. But any observing hunter 
can arrive at a few deductions about the 
weather and bird behavior, and enhance 
both his bag and his pleasure. Such 
deductions, if based on the experience 
of a practical hunter in his own locality, 
should be fairly workable. 


UT all of us know that the behavior 

of birds may vary from day to day 
without any perceptible change of 
weather. There are times when quail 
are unaccountably inactive and listless, 
when they feed almost not at all, and 
are mysteriously unfindable even in the 
best territory. 

There are also times when, equally 
without apparent reference to weather, 
they are extremely active. There are 


Bobwhite Calls the Shots 
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when without any discover- 
able cause, they are excitable and jittery, 
flushing at the least provocation and 
often ahead of the dogs. Evidently there 


days too, 


are subtle weather changes which, al- 
though unremarked by us, affect birds 
profoundly. 


But one may encounter traits in the 


most commonplace animal that will 
baffle the most discerning student. No 
body can safely dogmatize about the 


conduct of anything. We don’t know how 
we ourselves are going to behave until 
the time comes, and then our conduct 
is often neither logical nor explicable. 
So we can guess with the bobwhite, but 
we can’t outguess him, and it is this 
element of the unpredictable that makes 
the game worth the candle. 


}YAve you ever noticed similarity in 
the behavior of quail and chickens? 
If you want to know whether conditions 
are propitious for a quail hunt, go into 
the backyard and consult your Barred 
Rocks and Leghorns. If they are spirit- 
edly scratching around, quail are prob- 
ably doing the same thing. If they are 
disposed to remain inside, or to stand 
droopily and lackadaisically around 
stay at home and eat your chickens, fo1 
quail are probably doing just as your 
fowls are. But please note that I said 
probably. I don’t guarantee one blessed 
thing. 

Some fishermen say that they can 
likewise gauge the disposition of fish by 
glancing at their goldfish pools. Is there 
any substance to this notion? I have no 


evidence to offer, but it does seem 
plausible. 
3ut regardless of the weather and the 


quail’s frame of mind, luck favors the 
hunter who knows his dogs and keeps 
up with them. He must know the mental 
make-up of his dog—the animal’s virtues 
and limitations, his habits and man- 
nerisms. What the dog can do and what 
he can't do, what he will do and what he 
won't do. Otherwise, strangers are hunt 
ing together. 

An alert hunter therefore 
eye continually on his dog, regardless 
of how good the animal is. No dog is 
infallible. The best will sometimes over- 
run, misjudge, or miscue in some way 
That’s why we have field trials. Even if 
your dog were infallible, you’d have to 
reckon with the unpredictableness of 
the quarry. The man who stays in close 
will get many a shot that he otherwis¢« 
wouldn't get, and you can lay folding 
money on that. 

I like to stay well up in front where I 
can command a view of operations 
where I can instantly detect signs of 
game making and field faults in my 
dogs, where I can follow the flight of 
the covey that flushes wild, and where 
I can get some idea as to the where- 
abouts of a dog lost on point. Nothing 
is so pleasure marring and time consum- 
ing as looking for a lost dog when you 
haven’t the vaguest idea where to look 

I dislike horseback hunting because 
I’m not on the spot when the unsched 
uled happens. I believe a man can get 
more birds by keeping up with an in 
different dog than by lagging behind a 
good one. So, especially if you're it 
broken territory where your view is 
often obstructed, stay with your dogs 

Those are my views on hunting the 
bobwhite. Now, will you stick your neck 
out a little? 


keeps an 
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TATION ” marl Cunney 


Here's a new freedom in living ... A home smart and prac- 
tical, free from needless expense ... A new way of living 
which more and more smart people say brings beiter health, 
lessened responsibilities, and new opportunities for travel. 
These advantages can all be yours, too, at surprisingly low 
cost, in a sleek, modern trailer coach as smart as tomorrow. 
See these marvels of comfort and efficiency at your trailer 
coach dealer’s today. But, be sure the coach you buy is 
made by a member of the Trailer Coach Manufacturers 
Association—all working together to give you ever better 
trailer coaches and finer trailer parks. Write for free 20- 
page colorful book on trailer living: “Live and Play the 
Trailer Coach Way”. Address Dept. 205, Trailer Coach 
Mfrs. Ass'n., 111 W. Washington St., Chicago 2, Illinois. 


Smart” comfort—for your family and guests Smart meals ore prepared quickly and easily 
is assured by such luxuries as decorator styling, builf- in convenient, attractive, well-arranged apartment 
in furniture, good heating plants and better insulation type kitchens. Equipment includes refrigerator, range, d spr ngs). S 
than in the average home, for year-round livability. double sink, and ample food storage space. “ b 


with comfortable sorted 


There’s MONEY in Trailer Parks! 


Housing the nice people who patronize 
good trailer porks is a growing and 
profitable business...a BIG business 
of the future. Inspect the profit-oppor- 
tunities for yourself or your community 
by addressing: Trailer Parks Dept. 205, 
Trailer Coach Mfrs. Ass'n., 111 W. Wash- 
ington St., Chicago 2, Illinois. 
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Bobtail is a Killer 


HERE are plenty of bobcats in the 
‘] Aaizonaack Mountains of New York 

state. Almost any guide or game 
keeper can testify to that from personal 
observation of ravished deer and sheep. 
But it was a series of raids on our chick 
ens that showed me just how much dam 
age a single bobcat can do when there 
are no dogs on a place. 

When the raids started, we were baf- 
fled. First we lost 50-odd pullets in one 
house in a single night; every one of 
them was killed but only partly eaten. 
We sought the advice of several cuides 
Some blamed a coon; others a skunk. So 
we set seven traps, and the next day 
caught two skunks. 

In another pen we had some fine New 
Hampshire reds, doing mighty well as 
layers. There were two handsome roost- 
ers in the flock. Three nights after we 
caught the skunks one of the roost- 
ers was killed, his neck bitten through, 
and his breast partly eaten. We put his 
carcass over a new trap, but the next 
morning it was there untouched—and 
the other rooster was lying lifeless in the 
yard. We put poison on his body. 

Next we lost a cat, the best ratter we 
have ever had, but we know he did not 
get near the poison. A few more chickens 
were killed, but not a trap was sprung 

We moved all the hens to a modern 
house. From the ground to the top ven 
tilator, or transom, is approximately 20 
ft.; from the floor of the house to the ven 
tilator is more than 14 ft. The ventilator 
is 10 in. deep. In the rear of the house is 
a small trapdoor opening inward. Out 
side, at the time, was an old-fashioned 
ladder, extending to the top. 

Three nights in succession a varmint 
entered this house and killed at least four 
hens on each visit. Some of my neighbors, 
as keen as kids going fishing, volunteered 
to take turns as observers near the hen- 
house, There could be no coughing, no 
smoking, no talking, unless and until a 
disturbance was heard inside the house 
But nothing happened for the next three 
nights. 

The following day we took down the 
ladder. After going to bed, that night, 
with my Army boots close at hand, I 
heard snarling in the brush near the 
houses; I thought it was two cats fight 
ing. A couple of hours before daylight I 
heard a furious commotion in the hen 
house. I put on my boots, grabbed a 
Browning automatic shotgun and a flash 
light, made my way to the disturbance 
opened the heavy wooden door—and to 
my amazement looked upon the biggest 
bobcat I had ever seen. It must have 
weighed about 40 lb. 

The flashlight worked well, but the gun 
seemed exceptionally heavy. I was not 
too happy standing there in my pajamas 

That cat reached the ventilator—his 
only exit—in one long leap, but he was 
too big to get through it immediately. He 
had to wriggle—and I put my shot right 
in his haunches. The shell contained only 
No. 6 pellets, but I was so close to the 
bobtail that I blasted a hole in the gal- 
vanized-tin roof. I heard him fall outside 
but I found no trace of him—only five 
more dead hens. Since then, however 
nothing has disturbed the hens. 

That night marauder of ours must 
have dispatched the roosters because 
they tried to protect the hens. And he 
must have killed my cat, doubtless be 
cause the fearless ratter did his best to 
keep the trespasser away. The bobcat is 
a killer at all times.—Arthur S, Draper 
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Sand, Sun—and Thirst 


(Continued from page 29) 


I stood for a moment making a survey 
of the canyon and the mountainside. 
Far in the distance, at the foot of the 
canyon, appeared a white expanse, per- 
fectly flat and without a vestige of plant 
life. This faded into the brown of the 
surrounding desert which, in turn, faded 
into the misty blue of the early-morn- 
ing sky along a horizon so distant as to 
be breath-taking to one used to the roll- 
ing hills and forest lands of the Midwest. 
The white expanse was really the bed of 
a dry lake and composed mostly of salt 
and alkali. 

About halfway down the rim of the 
canyon an outcropping of white stone 
stood out boldly in the dark green of 
the creosote bushes. It seemed a good 
vantage point from which to watch the 
canyon floor and the canyon side op- 
posite, so I began moving slowly down 
the rim, idly speculating how long it 
would take for the others in the party to 
reach the top and start the drive toward 
me. 

The way led steadily downward but so 
gently that the slope was hardly no- 
ticeable. I strolled slowly, faintly con- 
scious of the increasing heat as the sun 
crawled higher in the sky, but so intent 
on the hunt that I paid no heed to the 
rising temperature. At one point a doe, 
followed by two fawns, broke from under 
the rim and made for the bottom of the 
canyon. I waited in the hope a buck had 
been with them, but none appeared. I 
continued on toward the rocks I had 
picked for my stand. 

Reaching them, I settled myself on 
the ground, rifle across my knees, and 
glanced at my watch, very much sur- 
prised to find it was already 7:30 on 
the dot. 

I looked back toward the road; in the 
clear air it seemed very close. In- 
credible that it had required so long for 
me to reach the outcropping! I had 
taken about two hours and a half to get 
to the rocks from the road, covering, as 
I found out later, a distance of about 
four miles. I had been totally uncon- 
scious of the passage of time. Surely the 
rest of the party must be on the way 
down nov, but as I scanned the upper 
reaches of the mountaintop I could see 
no movement of any kind. I decided to 
watch and wait. 

The sun was very warm, and I became 
keenly aware of the fact that I had had 
no sleep at all the night before. I had no 
intention of sleeping now, so it was with 
complete surprise that I suddenly awoke 
with a start—and found myself. acutely 
uncomfortable. I was dripping with per- 
spiration and felt warmer than I had 
ever been before in my life. However, 
at that moment I noticed a movement 
on the other side of the canyon, and 
promptly forgot all else. The cause of 
the movement was soon apparent. 

Down a slide of shale came a band of 


deer, five does led by a buck, their 
coats gleaming red in the sun and a 
cloud of dust rising behind them. The 


antlers of the buck looked like a rocking- 
chair; at the sight my breath quickened 
and I began to tremble slightly, as I in- 
variably do at sight of game. The deer 
had evidently been started from the 
Pines and had made a break for the 
canyon. The big buck continually swung 
his head around and glanced back up 
his trail, as if trying to see if he was 
being pursued. 

I judged the distance to the other 
tim of the canyon to be about 200 yards. 
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This would be a long shot with the .32 
Special carbine I carried, but I decided 
to aim just over his back as he reached 
the rim. Once into the canyon, he 
could find cover in the brush and, alone 
as I was, there’d be no 
him into the open again. 
get him, I'd have to take the chance. 

I moved the rifle slowly into position, 
an inch at a time. I was still shaking 
but, breathing deeply, I gradually 
steadied myself for the shot. 

On he came at a slow trot. As he 
reached the rim he stopped. Turning 
broadside to me, he looked up the moun- 
tainside as the does spilled one by one 
over the rim of the canyon behind him. 
I pulled the rifle to a point at the top 
of his shoulder and gently squeezed 
the trigger. 

At the instant of the report I dis- 
tinctly saw his forelegs buckle as though 
he had at that moment decided to lie 
down on the spot. Instead, he pitched 
over the rim and slid from sight. Barely 
breathing I hurriedly pumped another 
cartridge into the chamber and waited 
nervously. The seconds ticked by, each 
one seeming like an hour. 


way to force | 
If I was to} 








The does had disappeared without my | 


even being aware of it, and the 
movement visible now was a cloud of 
dust rising slowly in the still air. Per- 
haps it was the utter finality of those 
folding forelegs; but whatever it was, 
I realized after 
buck was done, 

Realizing this, I felt the tension leave 
me and I began to want—even need—a 
cigarette and a drink. I was very thirsty. 
But finally I forced myself to dismiss 
the thought of a drink, believing that 
the boys doing the driving would hear 
my shot and very shortly arrive on the 
scene. 


only 


a short time that that | 


Meantime, because of the aridity of my | 


surroundings, I debated the advisability 
of smoking and then decided it could not 
do any damage so long as I was doubly 
careful. 

So I sat down by the rock and lighted 
a cigarette. To my surprise I could not 
taste it, and the heat of the smoke 
turned my saliva to cotton. Disgusted, 
I carefully put out the cigarette and 
looked at my watch. It was 9:45. I 
decided to go down and dress the buck 
so it would be ready to move when the 
other men showed up. 

The canyon wall was steep brit, 
ing on my heels, I finally came to the 
bottom. After a short 
my buck at the foot of the shale slide on 
the opposite side. He was very dead in- 
deed. The bullet had apparently cut the 
spinal cord, 
somewhat surprised that it 
so high up. 

The head was even better than I had 
thought—four points on the right side 
and five on the left. It’s the best head I 
ever got on a Pacific buck. Chuck has 
it hanging in his shop today, a constant 
reminder of what I went through 
get it. 


had struck 


3y this time I realized only too well 
that the hot sun was beating down 


steadily on my head, and that my mouth 
and tongue were dry and raspy. I tried 
to work up some saliva, but couldn’t. It 
had been more than five hours since I 
had had any water. 

Expecting someone with a canteen to 
show up soon, I started to clean out the 
buck. Swinging him around on the bank 
of shale so he could drain some, I fin- 


slid- 


search I found | 


and I still remember feeling | 


to 








THE GUY WHO 
COULDN'T HIT THE 
SIDE OF A BARN 
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MARK 


TRADE 


SH oTGU 


No matter how bad your marks- 

manship in the past, with a 
Nydar Shotgun Sight you can count 
on increased accuracy almost in- 
stantly. This new, reflector-type 
sight puts a ‘“‘bullseye-in-the-sky”’ 
—projects a dot and circle into 
space. The dot indicates the center 
of impact of the shot charge; the 
circle, the approximate pattern. 


© The ‘“‘bullseye”’ image serves as 
a reference guide in determin- 
ing range and lead. At 50 yards the 
dot covers approximately one foot in 
diameter; the circle, four feet. 
© You look through the Nydar 
Shotgun Sight with both eyes 
open. No lining up of gun or tals 
necessary. 
© The Nydar Shotgun Sight is 
ideal for any kind of game, for 
all types of shooting, especially wing. 
It’s built around the principle of pre- 
cision optics used during the war to 
direct the fire of aircraft guns. Can 


be mounted on almost any type 
shotgun. 


Price $27.45 
plus installation 





Write for free folder. 
















The Nydar Division 


SWAIN NELSON CO. 
2338 Glenview Road 
Glenview, Illinois 
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HAND SEWN 
Sport Moccasins 


Real comfort, rugged wearing ability, 
flexible walking action, tip-top ap- 
pearance. You can't buy better moc- 
casins. Uppers of tough, long wearing, 
= brown leather with rubber soles. 

ichols exclusive design and skilled 
workmanship. Right . . Rugged . . Rea- 
sonable—always friendly to your feet. 


PRICE POSTPAID $6.90 
Send check, order now. Ask for catalog, 











from 500 2o4] 000 


3-Day 


Service 

WEAVER CHOKES with 2tubesinstalled $12.25 
CUTTS COMPS with 2tubesinstalied . $23.00 
WEAVER SCOPE K 25. . .«. « ee 
WEAVER SCOPEK 4 . - « $44.00 
a AS Ld or SIDE MOUNT - « $8.9 
s“2  é & 3.50 

NYDAR SHOT Gl GUN SicHT. - . : : 7.45 
INSTALLATION... e « $ 3.56 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 


Simmons Specialties 





1428 Walnut Dept. OL Kansas City 6, Mo. 


GOKEY BOTTE SAUVAGE 
REG. U. B. PAT. OFF. 

“The best all-around boot in the world” 
Manufactured Since 1850 
Water-Proof, Genuine Pac Mecsasin. Hand Sewed. 

Bate te Meacere A pound or we lighter than the 

average y te pat on re take off; no hooks 

=e —.. “Anke yt holds beot in piace, and also 

‘KockeT NO IMfrA TIONS! Get the original Goer 
uv by writing f 





wear Ca 
Conny “COM PANY 
Dept.1 Paul, Minnesota 

















|HOME FREEZING 


ON ML 
at low cost 





Now you can save hundreds of dollars and have 
fresh foods the year ’round. Here are complete, 
step-by-step instructions on how to build and 
Operate your own home or farm freezer. How 
to choose a factory-built model. Practical, 
tested methods on quick freezing, storing and 
me all meats, poultry, fish, vegetables, 

its—even complete meals and ready-to-bake 
pies. The answers to every possible question 
about the magic of quick freezing—all in: 


The HOME FREEZER 
Handbook by Gerald J. Stout 


Examine this great book 

FREE! Don’t send any money, 

not a penny, just fill in and 
om oll Se_2runrn Selow.. 





———— ~ 
D. VAN NOSTRAND COMPANY, a 

| 250 Fourth Avenue, New York 3, N. Y. | 
Send me a copy of THE HOME PRREEER 

| HANDBOOK, Within 10 days i will either | 
return the book or send you $3.95 a few 

| cents’ postage, | 

| NOMIC. .cccccccccsccccccosceces &S Peecces ee | 

| BGNBs ce ecctiucescecececccages Poccccse me f 
Gc cccscecaes » Btate } 
+ 2 Sh ERECT Ieee | O_ide-Feb. isaT _ | 
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ished the job in just about record time. 

I felt a sudden urge to hurry—a sort 
of warning from some deep-rooted in- 
stinct, unexplained and certainly not 
stemming from any knowledge of my 
danger. I was only aware of a horrible 
thirst and a desperate wish that some 
other member of the party would show 
up. Following hard on the wish came the 
thought that perhaps the boys had been 
unable to locate me. 

Grabbing my rifle, I fired three shots 
into the air and listened carefully. In 
the stillness the buzzing of the flies 
around the deer was the only sound. 
Deep in the canyon, where I was, not 
a breath of air stirred. Waiting a few 
moments more, I signaled again. Still 
no answer. Actually, I hardly waited for 
one, knowing somehow that none would 
come. 

My tongue seemed to fill my mouth 
to overflowing. A slight worriedness, 
still undefined, began to form in the back 
of my mind. Rapidly tying the legs of 
the deer together and wrapping a red 
bandanna, carried for the purpose, 
around his antlers, I hoisted him on my 
back. I certainly had no intention of 
leaving that beautiful buck to the swarm 
of flies and gnats buzzing around him. 
And it was right here that I made my 
big mistake. 

Perhaps I wasn’t thinking’ very 
straight—maybe not at all—but in any 
case I fought desperately to get the deer 
up the steep side of that canyon. With 
flies and yellowjackets swarming around 
me I tried to drag the buck and my rifle 
up to the rim. 

I began to weaken fast but, digging 
into the sand and pulling myself up by 
bushes and rocks, I climbed a little at a 
time, pausing every few feet to rest 
myself. 

Then the deer slipped from my shoul- 
ders, and I no longer had the strength 
to hoist him back, although I tried 
again and again. Without consciously 
making up my mind to do so, I left him 
and crawled up to the outcropping with 
only my rifle in tow. 

Lying beside the rocks, winded and al- 
most dazed, I at last realized that I 
was really up against something. My 
tongue was protruding from my mouth; 
it had swollen so much that there was 
no longer space for it within. The whole 
area of my face seemed to be on fire, the 
lids of my eyes were so puffed that they 
interfered with my sight, and every- 
thing appeared surrounded with a red 
haze. 

I was afraid—horribly afraid. It was 


this fear that got me to my feet. Still 
clutching the rifle, I started up the 
canyon rim toward the road. Dazed, 


tired, and so weak that I seemed to be 
floating part of the time, I staggered on. 
I felt no thirst, no pain of any sort; just 
an utter weariness, a desire to stop and 
rest. 

What it is that drives a man I do not 
know. I could no longer even see the 
bushes, and so I fell over them time and 
again, only to fight my way to my feet 
and weave on and up toward the road. 
How I even kept the direction of travel 
right, I can’t tell to this day. 

Somewhere I lost track of the rifle. 
I took off and threw away my shirt. 
From my trail it was later ascertained 
that I had fallen many times, had even 
crawled for long distances, but I have 
no rememberance of these things. I 
wanted only to rest, the very air seemed 
to weigh me down; these things I re- 
member, and that is all. 

Out on my feet, almost totally un- 
conscious, I moved toward the road, 
much as a hard-hit fighter in the ring, 








Before Gun Rust 
Takes Hold...Use 
HOPPE’ S No. 9 


om 
from rust is to prevent rust’s 
mation. The safe, easy and sure 
way to do this is to use Hoppe’s 
No. 9. Your dealer has this reli 
able gun cleaner and rust pre 
ventative or if you prefer a 
sample first, enclose 10c for trial 
size. Our 16 page ‘‘Gun Cleaning 
Guide’‘—full of helpful informa 
tion—is yours FREE upon post 
card request. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
2315 N. 8th Street, Phila. 33, Pa. 
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IN THE HEART OF THE ROCKY MOUNTAIN EMPIRE 
NATIONALLY FAMOUS 
FOR FINE PHOTO FINISHING 
One beautiful hand-toned Western Scene 5x7 
or one 5x7 enlargement “of your negative, 8 
high gloss prints, fine grain developing, deckled 


edge paper, return postage— 39: 


ALL FOR 


tAny standard 8-exposure roll. Enclose money with tilm) 


Enlargements Glossy Enlargements Matte 
6 1S 25Se 


4x c 4x6 

Sx7 25e¢ Sx7 Se 
8x10 $0c 8x10 — 
1)x14 $1.00 lixl4 $1.25 


One-Day Service 
EVERY ORDER HANDLED BY SKILLED OPERATORS 


LUDWIG PHOTO ENTERPRISES 
§ 2215 Ivinson Ave. Laramie, Wyo. 
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pears. RADIO! 


Purse Size 
SMALL AS A PACK OF CIGARETTES 



















Weighs only a few ounce 
Beautiful black chrome pla 
case ses new war born cr 


Hi-Q-slide dial. No 
tubes,—batteries or electric 
**plug-ins."’ Usually receives 
local broadcasts without out 
side aerial wires. 


GUARANTEED TO PLAY 


when used according to instructions sent « 
each radio! You can use it at home, in offices, h« 
cabins, in bed, etc.—lots of fun-—real entert: Rm ent 
SEND ONLY $1. 00 (cash, money order, che 

and y postman 

plus delivery fees on arrival or send $3.99 for postpaid 
livery. Complete as shown Ready to Play with self-« 
tained personal phone. For Gifts—children will love 
grownups too! An exceptional value —order yours and er 
the many ood radio programs comin Don't be without 

ette a another day! "(AIL foreign orde 
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“GET FUEL FAST 


Wood ‘ing the ey ever know: There is « big 
pak bean we - A BeeRwrE Log iow, easily operated. 
Fells ry saws limbs- y ss wood lot into money. 
OTTAWA MFG. CO., ood Street, OTTAWA, KANSAS 







R. NOSKE 
RIFLE TELESCOPES 





A better glass at pre-war price 
768 El CAMINO REAL, SAN CARLOS, CALIFORNIA 











RIFLE & 
REVOLVER AMMUNITION 


" Shotgun Shells — Rifles & Guns. 
Send $1 for 12 months subseriptior 

te Nationalist & Gunsmith Manual & Catalogue, or 25¢ for 

sample copy & Gunsmith Manual and Catalogue. 

NEW YORK CO. BLOCK 70-80, RIDGWAY, PA. 
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on his feet but fighting by instinct alone, 
carries on. Then... 

I struggled back to a dim conscious- 
ness. I knew someone was with me, and 
I tried to open my eyes. I couldn’t do 
it! Panic-stricken, I attempted to rise. 

A hand was placed on my chest and I 
was pushed down. It was the sound of 
Chuck’s voice that brought back sanity. 

“Take it easy,” he said. “Just take it 
easy. You're all right.” 

Then a strange voice came. “We'll get 
you down to the cabin, son. There’s noth- 
ing to worry about now.” 

Cold water was sloshed over my face 
and chest. I went to sleep again; just 
drifted away. 

When I came around the second time 
I could open my eyes. I saw Chuck and 
a stranger—the doctor from Hollywood, 
it proved to be—who was sitting beside 
me, letting water drip over my tongue 
and into my mouth. Water! I wanted 
water, gallons of it—but I didn’t get it. 
If I hadn’t been so weak I’d have fought 
for it. The doctor finally gave me an 
orange from his pocket; I sucked on 
that and gradually came back to some 
semblance of normal. It was then 5 
o’clock in the evening and I was lying 


at the foot of the last steep rise up to 
the road I had slept like a child for 
three hours. 

It was Chuck who had come down the 
road and seen me trying to crawl up the 
rise. The doctor who had a canteen and 
an orange, had come by as Chuck was 
trying to carry me. No one had heard 
my shooting. It seems I had been miles 
farther down the canyon than I should 
have been. 

So that is the story—as vivid in my | 
mind today as it was that evening when 
I lay in the concrete reservoir and tried 
to soak into my system the water the 
dry air had sucked out. I was fit again 
in a week but my heart was broken. 
No wonder; when the boys got to my 
buck the morning after my ordeal, the 
deer was ruined. The flies and the heat 
had taken care of that. 

The fellows did bring out the head 
and, as I said before, it still hangs on 
the wall of Chuck’s shop. I never see it 
without getting dry. However, there is 
a filling station on the corner which 
specializes in tall, cool drinks 

I think I'll go stop by there right now. 
Just thinking about those burning hours 
in the desert makes me thirsty! 





Make Your Outdoor Photos Sparkle 


(Continued from page 


as well as when he is coming toward 
you. Keep striving for variety, and you'll 
gradually become aware of all sorts of 
pictorial possibilities that you might 
never have thought of before. 

But you'll not take really good shots 
consistently until you know what you’re 
going to get before you press the button. 
This means that you must learn to line 
up the central point of interest just as 
you want it to appear in the finished 
print. It also means that you've got to 
guard against elements which would 
spoil the picture—like too much shadow 
on a face, a gun held at an awkward 
angle, or a dog sitting when it should 
be standing. 

Many amateurs pay scant attention to 
focusing, and because of this they often 
ruin what would otherwise be a good 
picture. For incorrect focus emphasizes 
the wrong point, particularly in close-ups 
of people. As an example, let’s say you 
and your camera are about eighteen feet 
from an angler who’s casting in a stream. 
If the lens is carelessly set near the in- 
finity mark, the sharpest part of the 
picture will be the background—in this 
case of only passing interest. The angler 
will appear somewhat fuzzy and won't 
dominate the photo. 

So if your camera does not have a 
ground-glass viewer or a range finder to 
aid in focusing, invest $5 or so in a dis- 
tance meter. Failing that, pace off dis- 
tances, or practice guessing them. A 
g00d way is to imagine one or more six- 
foot men, laid end to end, between you 
and whatever you are picturing. 

While on the subject of extra equip- 
ment, there are two accessories all out- 
door photographers ought to have: A 
medium-yellow filter, and an exposure 
meter. If you have been getting pictures 
which lack striking cloud effects, the 
filter will solve your problem. Don’t 
bother to use it on overcast days though, 
as there is no need for it then. 

_When slipped in place over the lens, a 
filter cuts down on the amount of light 
transmitted to the film, so you’ll have to 
compensate for this either by opening 
the lens iris or diaphragm a little, or by 
using a slower shutter speed. With most 
medium-yellow filters, the exposure must 
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be doubled. Thus if your camera is set at 
1/50 of a second and F/11, change the 
lens setting to F/8, or leave the lens at 
F/11 and set the shutter at 1/25 second 
depending on which shutter speed seems 
better. 

The need for a light meter as an aid 
to correct exposure is obvious. The 
photo-electric type is best and costs up 
to $30. Less expensive is the extinction 
type, which takes a good deal of guess- 
work out of exposure and sells for a few 
dollars. Lastly, for a dime or two you 
can get a pocket-size outdoor exposure 
guide. It too will prove invaluable. 

You'll find that most of your shots 
still lifes, close-ups of people doing 
commonplace things, scenic pictures, 
and the like—can be taken at 1/50 of a 
second. But a man chasing his hat, or 
a dog that’s hot on a trail, calls for 





faster shutter speeds—say 1/200 second 
in the first instance, and 1/250 or even 
1/300 in the latter. This is within the 
shutter speed of most inexpensive cam- 
eras. 

It takes a really fast shutter to stop 
jumping fish, and game birds flying past 
within sixty yards or so. Sometimes 
1/500 of a second will do the trick, but 
usually 1/1000 is best. So don’t even at- 
tempt this kind of photography if your 
camera has a top speed of 1/200 second, 
for the results will be hopelessly blurred. 

Here are a couple of tips about taking 
speed pictures: Action is easiest to stop 
when the subject is approaching or leav- 
ing you, and not when passing by. Also, 
it is easier to stop from a moderate dis- 
tance—say 100 feet or more—than from 
close up. 

Getting good pictures of medium-fast 
action requires considerable alertness, 
because it is harder to anticipate the 
right moment than when taking leisurely | 
scenes. Learn to catch a dog as it slows | 
down to clear a fence. Press the button 
so as to get the angler just as he begins 
to drive his rod forward from the pause 
at the backcast. Snap a walking man 
with one of his feet raised. 

And when it comes to making the sort 
of pictures people will look at twice, re- 
member that forethought is far more 
necessary than an expensive camera. 
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Salute to a Hound 


convinced he had given the dog the slip 
down in the swamp. But when I swung 
the gun around he saw me and went into 
that streaking take-off a startled cotton- 
tail attains so easily from a walking 
start. 

For just a breath I let him run, feeling 
the unfailing thrill begotten by that 
speeding gray target, knowing without 
thinking about it that no sport was bet- 
ter than this. Then I swung with him 
and let the gun speak its single decisive 
syllable. 

The snow flew and the rabbit rolled 
head over heels. I picked him up and 
waited for Speed to come. But the dog 
kept on running down in the swamp, and 
after a minute I realized he was trailing 
the rabbit Dick had missed. This one 
of mine was another stray. 

Ten minutes later Speed wound up at 
a woodchuck hole in a fence row a 
quarter of a mile south of the road, 
without giving us another chance at the 
cottontail. When he failed to come back 
Dick and I went after him. We 
found him cold-trailing in an 
ancient orchard that was 


(Continued from page 27) 


Ward laughed it off. “He won't do it 
every time,” he explained, “but if you 
cripple a rabbit he’s likely to bring it 
back. Dead ones he doesn’t bother 
with.” 

Dick, Bud, and Ken came out on the 
road and we-took time out for a council 
of war while Ward and I dressed my 
two rabbits to cut down their weight in 
the game pocket. When we finished, 
Ward broke the ice at the edge of the 
lake and we washed our hands. By that 
time we had decided on another swamp 
half a mile to the south. 

“How long has it been,’ Ward de- 
manded of me while we were trudging 
across the next field, “since you killed 
your legal limit of five cottontails in a 
day?” 

I thought back. Rabbit hunting has 
been below par in southern Michigan the 
last few years. I could recall half a 
dozen times in as many seasons when I 
had taken two or three in a day, maybe 
four on one or two occasions, but not 


THE LITTLE GUIDE 


turn in our direction. Bud or Ken threw 
a shot but it did no good. The rabbit 
came on, streaking across the open 
field, until he was abreast of Ward and 
me. We had plenty of time and we took 
it. Between us we fired a broadside of 
five shots. Each time we saw snow fly 
just short of the racing cottontail. Far 
behind him Speed came out of the 
swamp, baying frantically. Beyond our 
range the rabbit tipped down into a 
sheltering gully. When we walked over 
to investigate we found what we ex. 
pected—a woodchuck burrow slanting 
back into the hill. 

“Well,” Bud remarked philosophically 
as we turned back toward the swamp, 
“you can’t get ’em all.” 

That second swamp covered twenty or 
thirty acres—willow clumps, tall grass, 
and tamaracks grown together in a thick 
tangle with a small marshy lake in the 
center—and was alive with rabbits 
Speed had another one going long before 
we were in position and he pushed it 
around through the willows 
for fifteen minutes before 
any of us got a look at it. 
I had a brief glimpse finally 





laced with rabbit tracks, but 
there was no promise of shoot- 
ing out there in the open so 
we lost no time in taking him 
back to the swale. 

In thirty seconds he stum- 
bled over another rabbit in a 
corner of the swamp south of 
the road, and again the morn- 
ing was loud with hound mu- 
sic. The patch of brush was 
small, with open fields on 
three sides and the road on 
the fourth. This was one rab- 
bit we were sure of. 

Bud had the first chance. 
His gun talked twice in quick 
succession, out in the brush, 
but the dog kept on baying. A 
couple of minutes later Ward 
let go a single round and 
yelled a warning. 

I was standing on the road, 
midway of the swamp, doing 
my best to look both ways at 
one time, when the cottontail 
came out of the brush fifty 
yards away. He wasn’t letting 
any grass grow under his 
heels, and he was in the open 
for only about three jumps. I 
threw the gun up and tried 
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when the rabbit dodged across 


an old brushy road, too far 
away for shooting. A little 
while after that Djck fired 


one shot, out near the shore of 
the lake, and ended the chase. 

Speed fell over the next rab 
bit by accident. Ward, Ken, 
Bud, and I had gathered ina 
little knot at one corner of the 
swamp, waiting to see where 
the next action would start. 
The old hound came out into 
the open, trotted up to us, and 
went on into a patch of tall 
marsh grass. Fifty feet from 
us he yelped out in sudden 
surprise as if something had 
given him a hotfoot. Some 
thing had. The rabbit had 
busted loose literally from be 
tween his legs! 

Speed really bayed that one. 
He followed his first sharp 
yelp with a frenzied, rolling 
burst that made our hair stand 
up—and then we saw the rab- 
bit come out of the thick grass 
not ten yards away, running 
straight toward us. But he 
saw us in the same instant 








for him. He seemed to slue 

around at the shot, but he lost 

no speed and the willow 

thickets beyond the road swallowed him 

up before I could get in another shot. 
Speed came hammering along on the 

track. Ward joined me and I told him I 


thought I had missed. Just then the 
hound quit barking. “Holed,” I sug- 
gested. 


Ward shook his head. “I doubt it,” he 
said. “You better get down there in the 
brush and have a look.” 

I started to worm my way into the 
swamp. Before I had gone fifty feet I 
met the wise old hound coming back at 
a lazy trot. His head was high and he 
was toting my cottontail as smartly as 
any pointer ever brought back a dead 
quail. When he saw me he laid the 
rabbit down in the snow and went off 
about his own affairs. 

It was the first time I had ever seen 
a hound retrieve game, and I was loud 
in my praise, 
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"“Here—ya forgot this!" 
five in recent years. I said as much. 
“Why?” I asked. 

Ward grinned. “Because this is the 
day,” he announced. “We've got every- 
thing in our favor. Rabbits are really 
sitting out. The five of us are coming 
home tonight with twenty-five.” 

Dick shook his head. “That’s too many 
rabbits to shoot in one day,” he ob- 
jected. 

“Maybe you're right,” Ward agreed. 
“How about twenty? That’s four apiece.” 

“Twenty’s O.K.” Dick agreed. 

Just then Speed lifted his voice from 
the swamp ahead of us and we scat- 
tered. Ken, Bud, and Dick swung to the 
left; Ward and I to the right. In our 
hurry to be ready for the rabbit we 
made the mistake of leaving too wide a 
gap in our line. 

We saw the cottontail leave the brush 
a long distance ahead of the dog, then 


and before anybody could 
shoot he dodged back int 
the grass and was gone. It 
took Speed half an hour to bring him 
back in front of Dick, and the hound all 
but tore his throat out every foot of the 
way. It was a real chase! 

From that time until the winter dusk 
settled down over the snowy fields there 
was never a fifteen-minute period, savé 
for an hour in the early afternoon whet 
we went back to the house for lunch 
when Speed was not singing his jubilan 
and throaty trail song behind a dodging 
fleeing rabbit. 

He routed ’em out of swamp tangles * 
thick we had no chance for shooting. He 
sent them racing across fields and ope! 
pastures in headlong flight. He ever 
jumped one in a big field of standing 
corn, where I had never seen a cottonta!! 
take shelter before, and ran it for a ful 
hour without being able to drive it ou! 
of the tall stalks. Bud finally ended that 
chase when the rabbit tried to dodg¢ 
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across @ narrow lane into a stand of 
sweet clover. 

When Speed had trouble finding rab- 
hits, we located ’em for him. We jumped 
them out of roadside brush heaps, 
patches of dry marsh grass, and weedy 
fields. The cottontail population of 
Barry County was really sunning itself 
in the open that bright December day. 

Once along a brushy fence row I saw 
Ward jerk to a sudden halt in front of a 
tangle of wild grapevines. He whipped 
out the .22 side arm that hung holstered 
at his belt, shot, stepped into the grape 
thicket, and picked up a kicking, half- 
beheaded cottontail. 

“Well,” Dick grinned, “I know now 
why you tote that thing on a rabbit 
hunt.” Before the day was over Ward 
killed a second rabbit in the same 
fashion. 

It was early afternoon when I made 
my third kill. We moved down into a 
thick buttonbush swamp where rabbit 
tracks formed a tangled maze. In a belt 
of grass at the swamp’s edge Ward 
jumped a cottontail and shot it as it 
scooted away across a snow-mantled 
field of winter wheat. Then Speed found 
one for himself and we wormed our way 
into the brush to look for shooting 
stands. 

I located a narrow, open lane and 
clambered up on a stump for a better 
view. I had one glimpse of the rabbit off 
to my right, too far away for shooting. 
After that I stood on the stump and 
waited while the hound drove him down 
the swamp, farther and farther away, 
until the baying was little more than a 
distant drumbeat of sound. Then I heard 
Speed turn and come back, driving 
straight toward me. 

I was holding my breath in anticipa- 
tion when I saw the rabbit slipping 
along a narrow trail fifty feet away. It 
was an easy shot and I made it without 
trouble. Just before dark I crossed the 
goal line for the day with my fourth 
rabbit. Speed was cold-trailing in a 
little patch of sweet corn and briers at 
the corner of a wooded tract, and making 
no headway. 

I worked down carefully along the 
fence by myself and saw rabbit tracks 
leading under a low brush heap. It 
didn’t look like much of a place for a 
cottontail to hide out in, and I stepped 
up on one end of the heap hardly ex- 
pecting anything to happen. The rabbit 
went out the other end as if shot from 
a bazooka. 

He took off down the fence row in 
Dick’s direction. I managed to get in 
two shots before he twisted and put 
Dick in my line of fire, but neither of 
them counted. Then Dick had his turn 
twice, with no better luck. The rabbit 
just poured on more coal and kept go- 
ing. When he came into the clear again, 
racing up a low hill at Dick’s right, I 
threw a final shot at long range. I fol- 
lowed his tracks over the crest of the 
hill and found where he had skidded in 
the snow. Thirty feet farther on he was 
waiting for me, stone dead, at the edge 
of the brush-grown fence row. 

“I suppose that'll be the last one for 
today,” Ward said. “It’s getting pretty 
dark,” 

_“T know it’ll be the last one so far as 
I'm concerned,” Ken announced flatly. 
“I've got eighteen cows to milk!” 

When we cast up our score we found 
we had accounted for nineteen rabbits. 
“One short of the quota,” Dick lamented. 
“I guess that'll teach you to count your 
fame before you shoot it,” he taunted 
Ward. 

“Guess I’m the one who’s a rabbit 
short,” Bud cut in. “I can only remem- 
ber shooting three. But that’s plenty; 
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I've had enough fun to last me until 
next fall.” 

We struck off across the fields toward 
the house, five tired and quiet hunters. 
We were wading through a muddy ditch, 
halfway home, when the faint sound of 
hound music far behind us came rolling 
through the evening silence. It stopped 
us as if a lightning bolt had fallen. 

“Confound that dog!” Ward said fer- 
vently. But while I watched him a proud 
and satisfied grin spread across his face. 


We listened to the distant belling of the 


hound echo 
woods. 

“He'll come home by himself,” Ken 
said finally. “He knows the way.” 

Dick turned on me then. “Still think 
his legs are too short?” he demanded. 

I made my retraction public. “His 
legs,” I admitted, “are just right. If they 
were one inch longer I wouldn’t follow 
him on an all-day rabbit hunt for every 
cottontail in Barry County!” 


through the darkening 





Pheasants for Four 


(Continued from page 49) 


By that time everybody, including the 
dog, realized that the ringneck had run 
out on him. 

Freckles broke point again and 
wheeled off through the swale, searching 
for a new contact, but before he had run 
twenty yards the pheasant rocketed out 
of the brush on the far side of the marsh. 
He was too far away for any of us save 
Jack to have a chance. Even for Jack 
the range was long. He tried two shots 
as the bird slanted up, to no effect. 

“You know, this isn’t bad at all,”’ Har- 
old remarked. “I’m beginning to wonder 
whether there aren’t more birds than we 
thought.” 

“Don’t kid yourself,” Andy advised. 
“We've hit a jackpot so far. Just a streak 
of luck. It'll taper off any time now. 
We'll know before night how scarce 
birds are.” 

Ten minutes after that the dogs found 
a big cock squatting in a brier thicket. 
He was air-borne almost before we real- 
ized what was happening, cackling as he 
went. He quartered off my way and I 
cut him down. Andy picked him up and 
put him in my game pocket. 

It still looked as if Harold might be 
right in thinking we'd stumbled into a 
local pocket of ringneck abundance. We 
had had shooting as lively as anybody 
could expect at the end of the second 
week of the season, even in a good year. 
We had put up five white-collars and a 
scattering of hens. 

True, we had not seen a single young 
cock. All the male birds we had raised 
had been seasoned old-timers, wary 
hermits hiding out in places where hunt- 
ers would stand the poorest chance of 
finding them. The lack of young birds 
was a bad sign, a yardstick of the sum- 
mer’s poor hatch. All the same, I was 
beginning to believe that maybe this day 
was going to be like old times after all. 

Then our shooting stopped as abruptly 
as if somebody had proclaimed a black- 
out. 

We tried unpastured wood lots and 
more swales. We got ourselves all 
worked up over a cottontail that rustled 
around in the grass like a bird before he 
lit out at full throttle. We combed a 
second bean field and a patch of sweet 
clover, and investigated a ditch bank 
grown up with thistles and burdock. 
But we found no birds. Half a dozen 
times the dogs turned in fake alarms. 
Twice they even made false points. But 
for two hours we never had our guns to 
our shoulders. 

There is likely to be a slack period in 
the middle of the day in pheasant hunt- 
ing, but this was no ordinary lull. We 
were getting the full effect of the bird 
scarcity now. There just weren’t enough 
pheasants in the neighborhood for us to 
blunder into the customary stray now 
and then. 

We knocked off finally and went back 


to the cars for a belated lunch. Then we 
headed for a big, dry marsh that Andy 
said was the toughest piece of cover in 
the country. 

He wasn’t far from right, either. Dead 
weeds stood higher than our heads and 
we lost the dogs a minute after we 
climbed the fence. We wallowed around 
in those tangles for an hour and never 
saw the setters. In that time they flushed 
three hens. Finally one of the dogs got 
on the track of a crafty old cock and 
managed to rout him out of the weeds, 
but he took wing 200 yards from the 
nearest man. We gave up then and left. 

We found a few hens after that, and 
once Knob blundered into a cock hiding 
on a hummock in a patch of cat-tails 
where the water was a foot deep all 
around. He behaved better than average 
and we added him to our collection when 
Harold neatly brought him to earth 
Then for an hour we did not see another. 

When the sun was within half an hour 
of the western skyline and the chill of 
the October evening was beginning to 
creep over the fields, we decided to quit 
We turned back toward the cars—and 
on the way, of course, put up a final bird 

We'd been stumbling along through an 
old hay meadow with our guns under our 
arms, tired and a little bored. The dogs 
had gone on ahead into a grassy orchard 
The cars were just over the next fence 
And then between Harold and me a big 
cock busted loose about as quietly as a 
land mine letting go. 

He came out of the grass cackling and 
his tail looked a yard long. For a second 
he paralyzed both of us, but we recov- 
ered about the time that he slanted away 
on a straight course, climbing steeply to 
clear a row of trees at the end of the 
field. 

The bird had flushed within ten yards 
of our two guns. But believe it or not 
we shot five times and never knocked a 
feather loose. When our guns were 
empty he was still climbing to get above 
the trees. He turned and leveled off, and 
for a minute we could see him through 
the bare branches of a tall elm. Then 
he sailed down below the horizon line. 

Andy and Jack, who'd been too far 
away for shooting, had their laugh, and 
we joined in, for that missed bird didnt 
really matter. It had been a good day, 
in spite of our final demonstration. 

We'd satisfied ourselves that in lean 
years as well as in good ones, there are 4 
few pheasants around if you know wher 
to look. And the scarcer they are and 
the harder you hunt to find them, the 
more you appreciate the few you take 
I hope ringneck hunting makes a quick 
comeback, but I’m not putting my gun 
away so long as there is a rooster here 
and there in the weedy corners and the 
brushy hedgerows. 

An occasional stray is a lot better than 
none at all! 
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End of the Redhead Trail 


(Continued from page 43) 


All you have to do is look like a wooden 
post and wait for the ducks. I have 
bagged many a quacker at close range 
when I was standing absolutely in the 
open, the only “cover” being a row of 
fence posts out on both sides of me. 

This fence line ran straight into the 
lagoon, and redheads were flying low 
over it where the land and water met. 
We set out for the spot, about half a 
mile away. But we never made it. We 
ran into a bog that took a fiendish grip 
on our feet at every step and refused to 
let go until we leaned forward and 
hauled one leg out with our hands. In 
the meantime, the other leg would sink 
into the bog, and the procedure had to 
be repeated all over again. 

A few hundred yards of this, and we 
knew we were licked. I was tempted 
once to throw my gun away so I could 
travel easier, but there seemed no logic 
in that. Since there is a limit to human 
endurance, even in the quest of a good 
shot at a flock of redheads, Buckshot 
and I reluctantly retraced our boggy 
steps, stood and watched the redheads 
fly over, then returned to camp. 

For three days we haunted that lagoon. 
We found fine shooting at a little lake 
hidden in a mass of tules—a spot where 
we got some snappy shooting at teal, 
bluebills, and occasionally a sprig, widg- 
eon, or black mallard. It was fine going, 
and maybe in such circumstances a man 
is simply a hog if he isn’t satisfied. There 
are no finer ducks than sprigs, widgeon 
and teal. 

3ut they are all puddle ducks, and I 
wanted to get onto a flight of those red- 
headed divers. I had crossed the Rio 
just to fling three shots in a row ata 
flock of redheads. I wanted to watch 
them in gun range, wave after wave of 
them, and revive the days of glory on 
Redhead Ridge. That was why I had 
come to Mexico—not to shoot widgeon 
and teal at a pothole. 

I wanted to find out about that last 
shot I’d missed so long ago. 

When we got back to our native land, 
there was a message waiting for me 
from my friend Bob, who lives near the 
feeding grounds of the redheads on our 
side of the river: “Redheads are flying 
into the water tank.” Bob had a little 
fresh-water reservoir—a tank not more 
than 100 by 200 yards—on his land near 
the bay. I showed the note to Buckshot. 

“Humph!” he said. “I could eat raw 
all the redheads that would fly into that 
wash basin.” 

But he knows as well as I do that the 
redhead is a strictly unaccountable 
bird insofar as flying habits are con- 
cerned. So we decided to investigate and 
see if Bob, who is no duck hunter him- 
self, knew a redhead from a coot. 

We were on the rim of the little tank 
before daybreak the next morning. We 
were there at noon. We were also there 
at 3 p.m. But by that time it had be- 
physically impossible to hold 
Buckshot, a man of few words and little 
patience. We noticed a raft of redheads 
out on the bay, all right, but not a one 
came to the reservoir. No ducks came 
to the reservoir at all, redheads or any 
other kind. 

“Fine pals you got, making you stand 
here on this tank all day waiting for 
nothing,” Buckshot said. “You know, I 
can't understand why people get so 
much pleasure pulling tricks on you— 
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and I can’t understand why I have to 
be roped in.” 

“Did Bob send the message to you?” 
I asked. “Did you have to come?” 

“IT won't next time.” 


We were down at “hunting head- 
quarters” (the local sporting - goods 
store), the next morning, still arguing 


about it, when Bob came in. 

“Did you get 'em?” he asked, as inno- 
cent as a lamb. 

“Get what?” Buckshot grunted. 

“The redheads, of course. You told me 
you were going down yesterday.” 

Buckshot looked at me and said, “You 
tell him.” 

“There 

“You must 
wrong time,” 
fly.” 

“The fish always bite,” 
in. 

“We were there at sunup, at noon, and 
at 3 o’clock,” I assured Bob. “There 
were no redheads.” 

“Oh, sometimes they fly at different 
times.” Bob was still serene. 

“Do they come in with the tide?” | 
Buckshot asked. 

“Benito tells me they fly every day,” 
Bob went on, ignoring Buckshot and 
talking to me. Benito is the caretaker 


redheads,” I said. 
been there at the 
said. “They always 


were no 
have 
Bob 


Buckshot put 


of the waterworks and lives near the 
tank. 

“Perhaps we'll try it again,” I said. 

“Perhaps youw’ll try it again,” said 
Buckshot. 

But Buckshot weakened, as he so 


often does in such cases, and a couple | 
of days later we were back at the little 
tank at sunrise, hopefully waiting behind 
the scrub mesquite for the first sign of 


that spectacular redhead flight which 
we had watched from a distance but |} 
which had never come within gun 
range. 


We waited that day until almost noon 
Then we drove to the little town of Port 
Isabel, about eight miles away, and had 
a big lunch and a rest, deciding to 
return around 3 p.m. and wait them out 
until sunset. 

Back at the tank, we continued wait 
ing until we saw it was getting so dark 
we couldn't shoot. 

“Tell you what,” I said. “I'll go see | 
Benito and find out if he knows a duck | 
when he sees one.” 


We found Benito, and I asked him 
about the ducks. We went round and 
round, in his language and mine, and 
finally I gathered that there had been 


a big flight of redheads right in the 
middle of the day. “Muchos patos,’ 
Benito kept saying, waving his hand at 
the sky and flapping his arms to imitate 
ducks. 

“Tell him I 
shot said. 

3enito must have understood, for he 
told us to wait a minute. Then he went 
into his house and came out with two 
fat redhead drakes. Buckshot felt them 
and admitted they had been killed that 
day. 


don’t believe it,” Buck 


o . | 

“T shoot two—one shot, 3enito said | 
with pride 
“IT shoot none—no shots,” Buckshot | 


said without pride | 
There was little discussion of red- | 
heads as we drove slowly on home 
There was a dark, wide silence. Then 
as we parted I said to Buckshot, “I'll 
pick you up at 6:15 sharp in the morn 
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when you use the only crosscut saw of its kind 
. which is Crescent-Ground (an exclusive 


| process) on both sides at once for uniform, 
| full-length taper. This taper means the saw 


can’t choke or bind, and so will have a much 
longer useful life. And the saw-teeth are 
ready-filed for easy adjustment to any type 
of timber. These saws are made of special 
Simonds steel, by the longest-experienced 
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HEATFORM 


The Superior Heat | 
Circulating Fireplace 





CIRCULATES 970 RADIATES 


The HEATFORM provides an 
open fireplace, with furnace effi- 
ciency. It circulates large volumes 
of warm air throughout the room, 
and warms adjoining rooms. 

A PERFECT FORM around 
which the masonry walls are easily 
built, to complete a fireplace that 
will not smoke. 

COSTS BUT LITTLE IF ANY 
MORE, the HEATFORM consists 
of firebox, throat, and damper, 
which replaces other materials and 
labor necessary to complete an 
ordinary fireplace. 

WRITE FOR FREE CIRCULAR and 





learn about this Superior HEATFORM, 
or enclose 50c to cover cost, for 36-page 
book of Fireplace Designs, 37 pictures of 


beautiful interiors, plans and suggestions 
to help you design your fireplace around 
the HEATFORM. 
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height of 10 to 18 feet. Grow 
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crimson, solid, meaty fruits of 
best quality, some weighing 
over 2 Ibs. each. The most pro- 
ductive of all tomatoes. Trial 
packet 10c—3 for 25c, postpaid. 
CASH PRIZE CONTEST 
Send for FREE Garden Book 
givingfulldetailsabout CASH 
RIZES to growers of this 
wonderful tomato. 
BURGESS SEED & PLANT CO. 
= 6237 C.T.,' GALESBURG. MICH. 
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ing. You bring water—I’'ll have lunch.” 

“Go chase yourself,” he said. 

“Don’t forget the water. Plenty of it.” 

“Oh, all right,” Buckshot replied. 

I can always count on Buckshot, even 
though I might be misled by what he 
says if I didn’t know him. If I wake up 
some morning at 4 and can’t go back to 
sleep, I know I can call Buckshot and 
he will pile out of bed and go fishing or 
hunting with me. He’ll grumble, but 
he'll go, which is my idea of the kind 
of companion to have. 

So we were there again at sunup, 
determined to spend every minute and 
second of the day there. If any redhead 
flew into the tank that day we'd see 


him, and shoot. The season was drawing 


to a close, and we wanted action. 

There was practically no waiting. The 
sun had hardly poked itself through a 
little slit in the morning clouds out over 
the Gulf of Mexico before the redheads 
started in. 

“Hey! Here they come!” Buckshot 
shouted, and cleared the deck for action. 

It was a perfect hunting day. After 
that first little sally the sun eased back 
behind the clouds, and the wind switched 
into the northeast. An occasional light 
mist descended gently on us, holding the 
redheads even lower than usual, while 
the wind slowed them down a trifle. 
Here in the semitropics our greatest 
curse during the duck season is the 
“bright sunshine” that the chambers of 
commerce love to brag about, but we 
were blessed that day with a little 
drizzle, fairly cold weather, and a raw 
wind. 

And the redheads moved in. There is 
no more impressive sight in the world, 
in my opinion. Wave upon wave upon 
wave of them came winging low over 
the trees, hurtling recklessly down when 
the little tank of water appeared be- 
neath them. As they sped over us they 
were less than fifty feet off the ground, 
and as they passed the rim of the tank 
you could have stood up and knocked 
them down with a stick. We had backed 
fifty yards or so away from the tank 
and were nidden in a fringe of chaparral. 

Before I had adjusted myself to the 
spectacle—a spectacle I had been look- 
ing for for years—Buckshot had his 
limit of three ducks. Then he started 
watching for the bluebills which occa- 
sionally flew with or near the redheads, 
and he also started quizzing me. 

“What's the matter?” he asked. “Going 
to sit there and fiddle around until the 
flight stops?” 

“The law says only three,” I told him, 
“and I’m like the little boy with the 
ice cream—I want to make it last a 
long time.” 

“Go ahead and get ’em. Three ducks 
are the same now 


you may not get any at all. I don’t want 
to hear you complaining from now till 
next season about not getting any birds 
this time.” 

I was thinking of something as I stood 
there watching the redheads move in. 
I was thinking of the fifth shot I didn’t 
fire up on Redhead Ridge many, many 
years before. Would I have bagged that 
fifth duck and set a record I probably 
will never touch again? 

Well, there was no way of finding out 
here at this little tank because I could 
put only three shells in the gun, and I 
could take only three redheads. But I 
wanted one thing. I wanted to get those 
three redheads in a single grand burst 
of gunnery—three of them one at a 
time, out of one flock. I wanted three 
falling redheads in the air at the same 
time. 

And you will realize the size of this 
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self-imposed assignment when I tell you 
I was shooting a .410 gauge pump. Yes, 
I know many people deplore the idea of 
hunting ducks with a .410. I myself do 
not advocate it as a general practice. 
It depends entirely on the distance of 
your shots. Most of the duck shooting 
I get is at short range—I can’t hit the 
long shots, anyway—and I find that the 
% ounce of shot flung by the .410 long 
shell will kill a duck just as dead as 
anybody wants to kill him, if it hits him. 

It takes close shooting, of course, and 
that’s what I intended to do. I could 
see that it would be simple to bag three 
redheads out of one flock—three with 
one shot possibly. All I had to do was 
to move to one side of the point on the 
tank over which they were flying, all 
bunched up together, and let go at them. 
It would be a cinch. 

But I wanted that old one-two-three 
stuff—just as I had bagged them on 
Redhead Ridge that memorable day. 

Buckshot scoffed at me when I told 
him why I was waiting. “Four bits you 
don’t even get two ducks out of the 
first flock you shoot at,” he said in a 
tone that I interpreted as being practi- 
cally insulting. 

“On that wager I give two to one,” I 
said with equal contempt. 

I changed my location. Instead of 
taking them close to the tank, I stepped 
back another fifty yards to where the 
ducks were perhaps sixteen yards above 
the ground. There I waited for just the 
right flock. I wanted to get onto them 
before they started whiffling. 

“Listen, you’re making me nervous,” 
Buckshot called. “The flight might stop, 
and I'll be dog-goned if I give you even 
a feather off of one of my ducks.” 

“T’'ll get them,” I called back. 

The right flock finally came. There 
were about twenty birds in it, and they 
were flying directly at me. “It’s the old 
No. 1 incomer,” I told myself, as I raised 
the little pump and let fly at the lead 
duck of the flock. 

He folded neatly and started falling 
right toward me. 

I swung quickly to pick out another 
duck as the flock began weaving a bit. 
I pumped the gun on the recoil and 
again scored, although I was danger- 
ously close to a miss. The duck came 
down winged. 

Then I swung on around, pumping 
once more on the recoil, and got ready 
to level off on a third duck as they sped 
away from me. “The old No. 1 outgoer,” 
I remarked again, as I swung under 
my duck and pulled the trigger. 

Nothing happened. The gun only 
snapped. 

One of the faults of the early .410 
pumps, and mine is one of the first 
batch, is that they will occasionally 
throw a live shell when you work the 
mechanism fast, especially if you are 
pointing the gun almost straight up, as 
I was when I got that second shot with 
the ducks breezing overhead. 

There lay my third shell on the ground, 
unfired. 

Yes, I know I would have bagged that 
third redhead, just as I know I would 
have bagged that fifth one back on Red- 
head Ridge. But I didn’t. I had to wait 
and pick my third duck out of another 
flock. 

And even though I finally managed to 
collect the four bits from Buckshot, I 
wasn’t happy. I still am not happy. I am 
going back next year and the next and 
the next until I get another chance like 
that one. 

I'm going to see what will happen on 
that last shot. 

Want to bet me? 
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Prospecting for Lake Fish 


EGINNERS are often baffled about 
where to fish in lakes. Not having 
much past experience to guide 


them, they cannot appraise a body 
of water at a glance. They lack the 
time-saving knowledge of the old-timer, 
who has learned that certain species 
can usually be found in particular types 
of lake cover. 

I said “usually” because hard-and- 
fast rules cannot be applied to angling. 
Yet some things, such as the types of 
water that you'll find various kinds of 
fish living in, are predictable to quite an 
extent, because of your quarry’s habits 
or instincts—call them what you will. 

So, for those who are puzzled by this 
fish-finding business, let us examine 
and analyze the common types of water. 
Perhaps this will save a lot of angling 
time for you this coming season, and 
help you catch some whoppers too! 

A weedy, shallow lake is easy to 
“read,” just by looking 
at its surface. Such a 
body of water may be 
barely big enough to 
warrant fishing it, or it 
may be about a mile in 
diameter. Sometimes 
you'll find a really large 
shallow lake, but this is 
unusual. All such water 
is affected by the mix- 
ing action of waves, 
which quickly equalize 
the temperature at all 
depths after a good 
blow. 

For the same reason, 
a shallow pond or lake 
will warm up quickly 
in the spring. Similar- 
ly, a prolonged change 
in the weather’ will 
soon alter the tempera- 
ture of this water ac- 
cordingly. And _ partly 7 
because of this contin- ~~ ak 3 
ued mixing, shallow tw / 2) 
water is often rather 
murky. As you'd expect, these factors 
affect your luck 

The weeds are the key to where you 
should fish. Always try open pockets 
among heavy surface growth. Never 
overlook working the borders of weed 
beds, or the channels between them. An 
excellent combination to look for is 
stumps and scattered stands of aquatic 
vegetation. Here you will often find big 
fish foraging for such food as minnows, 
crawfish, and the larvae of the dragon 
fly. 

Large bass and pike like to lie in wait 
for frogs and other prey in the growth 
of a heavily weeded shoreline, particu- 
larly if there are water lilies or some 
other kind of floating plant life to hide 
under. When a lake is well carpeted 
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with weeds—even though in the deeper 
places these do not show on the surface 
except in patches—-you can expect ac- 
tion from just about any section. These 
shallow lakes, by the way, usually con- 
tain largemouth bass, pickerel and 
pike, yellow perch, various kinds of sun- 
fish, crappies, bullheads or other cat- 
fish, bowfins (also called dogfish), and 
probably eels. 

Now consider a lake much like the 
one just described, except that its cen- 
tral part is considerably deeper and ab- 
solutely free of weeds at the surface. In 
this case it’s usually best to fish along 
the shoreline of the mainland and of 
islands, if there are any. 

When such a lake is 30 or 40 ft. deep 
at the middle, you will sometimes find 
wall-eyes there. This is the most likely 
place to try for them, although these 
fish occasionally move into more shal- 
low water. But you'll not usually find 


i. 


\ 
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them in these lakes in large numbers, 
unless the bottom is well suited to 
them, and unless the deep portions pro- 
vide plenty of room for them to multi- 
ply in. Wall-eyes do best in large bodies 
of water. 

Yellow perch will run down into the 


depths at times, either in search of 
food, or because the shallows are too 
warm or lack sufficient oxygen for 


their comfort. So when you cannot find 
these panfish in their usual haunts, try 
for them in the deep, cool water. 
Unfortunately these weedy lakes often 
provide somewhat unsatisfactory sport. 
It is common to find the fish favoring 
certain spots, and it takes time to dis- 
cover the good places. I believe that this 
condition is caused by a low count of 






game fish, or maybe fui age tis sr both 

And many an angler avoids these 
murky waters because they often have 
an odor which is objectionable. Shallow 
lakes “work” a lot too, producing 
green scum to annoy the fastidious. A) 
other drawback is that the catch fr 
quently will have a peculiar taste. But 
you can eliminate this if you skin and 
fillet your fish, and then keep them 
frozen for a few days in the refrige: 
ator. 


There are two ways to fish very 
weedy waters. One is to use a stout 
bait-casting rod and weedless lures 


With this kind of outfit you can cast 
into a mass of vegetation—and know 
that you can haul the bait clear. The 
other way is to fish with more delicate 
tackle, and confine your angling to the 
open pockets, edges of weed beds, and 
any water relatively free of growth 
Next comes the type of lake which 
combines two kinds of 
good cover weeds and 
rocks, the latter in the 
form of islands, ledgé 


bars, and_ stretches f 
shoreline. Such bodies of 
water often are rather 
large. They contain a 


wider assortment of sp 
cies than do the shallow 
lakes, but the problem of 


locating the fish is 
times tough on both be 
ginner and old-tim 


alike. 

However, the shoreli 
is a natural for the fi! 
line of attack—particu 
larly for users of artil 
cial jiures. Choose tl 
rocky stretches f 
smallmouth bass, som 
varieties of sunfish, an 
rock bass. Good plac: 
are where there 
plenty of boulders and 
ledges. Should the bot 
tom slant down shar} 
to considerable depth, so much the bet 
ter, for these species like the securit 
of deep water close by their feeding 
grounds in the shallows. Muskies—and 
sometimes pike too—are often in su 
locations. 

As a rule you will not find the sandy 
gravelly beaches productive—or 
place where the slope of the bottom 
so gradual that it is quite shallow. How 
ever, such locations will sometim 
yield excellent catches when they are 
near regular feeding grounds. As an ex 


j 


"J ASEN- 


ample, one lake I fish has a gently 
sloping bottom which runs out to 
weed bed some 40 ft. from shore. T! 


ing these clear shallows is hopeless du! 
ing the day, because the fish stay 
the weeds, or in the deeper water be 
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AMAZING NEW GLASS ROD 


Won't RUST, ROT or SET...Superior tao Bamboo or Steel 
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WONDEROD 


Here is a new miracle of science—a rod that is 
absolutely proof against the elements, and excels 
both bamboo and steel in action and tensile 
strength—The Howald WONDEROD by Shake- 
speare. Experts who have “‘fish-tested” it agree 
there’s never been a rod like it. 

It is made of resinated glass fibers—the strong- 
est fibers known, natural or man made: tensile 
strength 250,000 Ibs. per square inch. It is guar- 
anteed against breakage in fishing for 2 years. 
By nature, this amazing material can never rot, 
rust, corrode, swell, shrink, or warp—never lose 
its life or take a set. 
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Bait WONDERODS 


5 ft. 2 in. 


Fly WONDERODS 


7 ft. 9 in. and 8 ft. 6 in. 


Glass fibers have remarkable and permanent 
resiliency. This gives the WONDEROD an 
action that’s really sweet—instant response that 
helps so much in accuracy and multiplies fishing 
pleasure. It is feather-light, yet has the power to 
lick a tough fighter. 

See Siaketnuaes WONDERODS at your sports 


store—try their sweetest of actions .. . examine 
their carboloy guides and many other deluxe fea- 
tures. You'll agree they’re really wonders. 

COUPON BRINGS Big FREE Tackle Book and 
Pocket Fishing Calendar. Al! the famous Shake- 
speare Baits, Reels, Lines, and Rods illustrated 
and described. Mail coupon today. 


SHAKESPEARE COMPANY 
Dept. 22, Kalamazoo 2, Michigan 


and Pocket Fishing Calendar. 





Please mail your new, free Fishing Tackle Book 


re ee PR Ee eR OPE ee 
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Brute for Strength 
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Paul Bunyan’s Torpedo 
Float with the oplit 

\ second, triple-action 

Y line adjustment. 


every 
fisherman needs! 


You'll want this truly modern Tor- 
pedo Float with its triple-action head 
that enables you, in a split second, 
to attach or detach your line—to 
lock your line firmly in position de- 
sired—-or to release as a free-running 
line for casting. And the spring-lock 
action is always positive, yet un- 
harmful to the line. Its added buoy- 
ancy helps to set the hook when a 
fish strikes. Perfect for casting, troll- 
ing or still fishing. Designed by 
fishermen for fishermen. Price $.75. 


PAUL BUNYAN 
FLASH EYE! 


Here's the old reliable “‘fish getter" 
that always gets results — Paul Bunyan’s 
Flash Eye! Now in new dress with flash- 
ing transparent eyes that attract North- 
erns, Lake Trout, Wall-Eyes, Muskies, 
etc. in greater numbers. The Flash Eye 
spoon comes in two finishes: copper for 
dark days, nickel for bright days 

Thousands of guides and men who 
know fishing go all out for this tantalizing 
killer that attracts the big ones. In two 
sizes priced at $1.00 and $1.10. 


PAUL BUNYAN BAIT CO. 
Dept. OL27 
Minneapolis 5, Minn. 
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yond. But just before dusk I’ve often 
caught crappies and bass in this “bar- 
ren” stretch—sometimes only a few 
feet out from where the waves lapped 
at the beach! 

Bays, the channels between islands, 
and the mouths of streams are also good 
bets to investigate. Largemouth bass, 
pike, muskies, and many varieties of pan- 
fish usually like coves and bays. When 
these places contain a number of stumps 
and are weedy, you can expect to catch 
most game fish in them, with the pos- 
sible exception of lake trout and allied 
species. 

However, if the waters contain neither 
largemouths nor members of the pike 
family, then the chances are that the 


| bays will give poor angling for anything 
| but bullheads and perhaps some coarse 








fish. 

Smallmouths prefer clean, hard bot- 
toms to surroundings of mud and weeds, 
and so do trout when they come into 
shoal water. But there are always excep- 
tions. I know a pond which is both weedy 
and shallow, yet it contains a large num- 
ber of smallmouths. And there’s another 
whose bottom is mostly sand and rocks. 
This body of water has a large bay with 
a mud bottom and plenty of weeds—the 
best spot for big bronzebacks in the 
whole lake! 

So often it is well worth while to do a 
little angling in places where fish aren’t 
supposed to be. That’s how I came across 
those smallmouths in that weedy bay. I 
was probing an immense mass of vegeta- 
tion for muskies. I didn’t find a good one, 
but the bass kept me happy. 

Reed beds are likely places to work 
among for smallmouths, particularly 
where a stream comes in, or a waterway 
reaches the lake from a swampy section. 
The bronzebacks cruise around in the 
reeds looking for schools of minnows. 
And when a river pours into a lake— 
whether by a falls or an ordinary flow— 
be sure to try the eddies around the inlet 
for most of the game fish mentioned 
earlier. If the lake contains trout, look 
for them in the fast water. Smallmouths 
should be there too. 

Rocky plateaus which rise up out of 
the depths to make small islands are fa- 
vored by bronzebacks and muskies. 
You'll also find wall-eyes lurking about 
the outer edges where the water becomes 
deep. And in the spring and fall lake 
trout will be there. Rock bass prefer the 
shallows, and yellow perch usually lie a 
bit farther out, often feeding with the 
wall-eyes. The shoreline should always be 
given a good going over. 

A real prize to search for is a hidden 
shoal. Rearing up from deep water, such 
a rock formation is hard to find by casual 
looking. Sometimes you can see one by 
standing up in a cruising boat and keep- 
ing a careful lookout. A markedly light 
area contrasting with the surrounding 
dark-green or blue of deep water is a 
telltale sign that you are passing over a 
shoal. 

If you can’t find such cover this way, 
then try trolling deeply, with the idea of 
sounding the depths as well as catching 
fish. As soon as you get a strike, go back 
over the area again. Once you've located 
a feeding zone around a shoal that’s ’way 
down, continued sounding is the only way 
to determine its size. When you do dis- 
cover a shoal, but have no luck catching 
fish, either keep trying—or mentally note 
its location by taking cross bearings on 
landmarks. Then you can easily return 
to it later, when conditions may be more 
favorable. 

Now let's consider the depths at which 
you can expect to find various species in 
midsummer, in an average lake with a 
moderately inclined bottom which goes 





deeper than 40 ft. Close to shore and out- 
ward some 15 to 25 ft. you will encounter 
black bass — both largemouths and 
smallimouths—pickerel and pike, yellow 
perch, different kinds of sunfish, and 
perhaps other panfish. 

From water that is very shallow, the 
catch will probably consist of large- 
mouths, sunfish, pickerel, and small pike. 
When the depth runs down to 20 ft., you 
can also expect to tangle with small- 
mouths and yellow perch. 

In the range from 20 to 40 ft., you are 
likely to find yellow perch, bronzebacks 
(to about 30 ft., if bottom weeds are pres- 
ent at that depth), landlocked salmon, 
brown and rainbow trout. In the very 
deepest water live the lake trout and the 
whitefish. 

It should be understood that these 
depth ranges will vary somewhat, accord- 
ing to the temperatures at different lev- 
els and the amount of weed growth on 
the bottom. As aquatic vegetation needs 
light so that it can exist, the depth at 
which it occurs depends upon the clarity 
of the water. For this reason, in very 
muddy lakes, plants often do not take 
root beyond 8 ft. down. In startling con- 
trast is the bottom moss of Crater Lake, 
Oreg., whose water is famed for being 
clear. This moss thrives at a depth of 
400 ft.! 

The ranges I have given for the vari- 
ous species are for general summer fish- 
ing, after spawning runs are over and 
the sun has had a chance to warm the 
waters. Needless to say, in the spawning 
period fish will be found on their way to 
or near the beds. In spring and fall, spe- 
cies which live in warm water during the 
summer often go down deep, while those 
which live near the bottom in the warm 
months come up to the top. 

Lake trout, noted for keeping to deep 
water during the late spring and summer 
months, come up to the shoals to spawn 
in the fall, generally in October. Whether 
or not they remain in these areas all 
winter long js a debatable question. But 
when the ice goes out in the spring 
lakers will be found in shallow areas 
where they remain until winter’s chill 
leaves the water. 

It is said that in summertime lake 
trout seek the depths mainly for thei: 
coolness. Because of this it is interesting 
to note a couple of deviations from the 
mackinaw’s usual warm-weather behav 
ior, Take the lakers of some waters in 
Westchester County, N. Y. Good catches 
of these fish near the surface are com- 
mon as late in the season as June. And 
I’ve enjoyed excellent midsummer an- 
gling for this species in certain Canadian 
and Rocky Mountain waters at depths 
of from 25 to 40 ft. 

In lakes and ponds containing other 
species of trout—such as rainbows, 
browns, and brookies—you'll find them 
scattered all over the place in the spring, 
looking for food. Good spots to find con- 
centrations of trout at this time are at 
inlets and outlets, near dams, among lily 
pads, along bars and rocky shorelines, 
and among stumps and débris at the lake 
edge. 

A tree which falls into the water may 
make excellent cover by the time the 
next season rolls around. This happened 
at a favorite pond of mine which I’ve 
fished for years. There were several 
blank spots along the shore where I had 
never caught a trout. Then a windstorm 
toppled a large spruce into one of these 
barren stretches. The tree was sub- 
merged completely by the following year, 
and I made some fine catches of trout 
which had taken cover among its 
branches. 

Of course, at times trout in ponds and 
lakes leave a given location for reasons 
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No matter how deep the snow or how biting 
the wind, there’s warmth in the hearts of fisher- 
men. It's the time of year when fish stories are 
told and retold wherever fishermen gather, for 
the season's opener is just around the corner. 


It's the time of year, too, when you start 
getting your tackle ready for those carefree 
days on stream and lake. . . where the troubles 
and worries of a workaday world lighten with 
each cast of your fly... and disappear com- 
pletely when you're fast to your first fish! 


To get the most from every precious moment of 
those fishing trips to come, ask your dealer for 
genuine Weber fly tackle. As experts know 
and beginners soon learn, if Weber makes it-a 
fish takes it! 


““Moviegram’’ Booklet of Fly 
Casting Instructions with new 
ndy Weber i esa - 25¢ 










The most successful fly casting in- Just what you've been waiting for 
structions ever published! Twelfth 
edition off the press on March 
st. 4 color cover and 36 fully- 
illustrated pages make fly-casting 
easy to learn! ut dam 


the new pocket size Weber 
Fly-Toter of double-strength fiber 
with roomy compartments. Now 


you can store and carry flies with 
aging wings 


ale Mulla a0 
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The NEW KALAHATCH 


Simplicity and perfection 
in the true Weber tradition. 
Precision -manufacture in- 
corporates all the features 
formerly found only in ex- 
pensive foreign and domestic models. = $6. 75 
the shelves of better dealers everywhere. 


WEDER 


of Stevens Point, Wis. 


I enclose 25¢ for the new, handy Weber Fly-Toter. 
titles me to one copy of the new, fully-illustrated Weber 
“Moviegram” Booklet of Fly Casting Instructions. Both 
the Fly-Toter and Booklet will be sent to me about March 
1, 1947. 


Name a . 

PLEASE PRINT 
Address 
City & State _ 


Dealer’s Name 
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A New 
7000 Weel 


FOR THE WHOLE FAMILY 


With Harder-Freez you can 
have all favorite foods instantly 
available, the year 'round! En- 
joy original flavor and goodness 
of frozen foods. Worthwhile 
savings. Chest and Upright 
Models—12 and 18 cu. ft. Write! 


ee FOR FOOD 
ARDER Jie 


AT ITS BEST! 
aous vot" 


Byres 





TYLER FIXTURE 
CORP., Dept. O 
Niles, Michieed 


Rush intormation on HardéwFreez 
Home Locker. 


NAME - 
ADDRESS —~+—+— 


e SPLIT BAMBOO FLY RODS 


—AND OTHER TYPES 
After months of preparation we are at last producing 
the finest quality rods of well cured Tonkin, by the 
most modern, scientifiC©Cc means, with new precision 
equipment We are now delivering rods to fit any 
need rods that will give you Lifetime service | 
dur NEW CATALOG covers 56 models and 4 


grades, to help you select 

the rod you need. It also fait VOUrS 
helps correct your casting 

faults. Send for it today 

8065-4 GRAND RIVER AVE., DETROIT 4, MICH. 


For CASTING...» | 
For STILL FISHING! 
COMBINATION 
FISHING a mey wi 


PRESS SPRING 
HERE 


—_—-— 






















For still fishing—just 
ress spring, insertline 
nto hook, then release 
spring. The hook clamps 

firmly without cutting 

line. Adjusts in a second 
to any fishing depth. 

There's no tedious 
threading, wedging, 
slipping or other in- 

conveniences. 


it Just SNAPS ON 
and OFF Your Line! 


For casting, merely turn hook away from hole, insert line 
and release spring—presto, you have a free moving cast- 
ing float. Positively leak proof. Quality made, yet low 
priced. Attractive red and white tenite plastic in five pop- 
ular sizes. 1, 1'4, 159, 134 and 2 inches. 
SOLD BY LEADING HARDWARE AND 
SPORTING GOODS DEALERS 

See your dealer. if he cannot supply you, send us $1.00 
for direct postpaid shipment of set of three popular sizes. 


DAYTON BAIT COMPANY 


217 W. FAIRVIEW AVE. + DAYTON 5, OHIO 







THIS HOOK IS 
ONLY FASTENING! 
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other than cover and food. Hot weather 
warms up the water to a point where 
these fish cannot exist in it, and so they 
are literally driven to seek out cooler 
places, like the mouths of cold, spring- 
fed brooks, and the areas surrounding 
bottom springs. When these sources of 
cooler water are unavailable, all that’s 
left for the trout to do is go down deep. 
Trolling or stillfishing near the bottom 
is the only way to take them then. 
Lakes more than 30 ft. deep have three 
temperature layers or Zones in summer- 
time. The topmost is composed of the 
warmest water—water which is subject 
to a good deal of mixing and some actual 
circulation by wave action. The depth of 
this layer depends upon the size of the 
lake and how exposed it is to prevailing 
winds. On the average I'd say it doesn’t 
reach down beyond 25 to 30 ft.—much less 





than that, in the case of a small body of 
water nestling among mountains. 

The middle layer is characterized by a 
rapid lowering of the temperature as 
depth increases. Rainbows—which can 
stand warmer water than lake or brook 
trout—are often found here. 

There is no circulation or mixing of 
the bottom layer in the hot months, so the 
temperature remains constant. Here is 
the summer home of lake trout and 
whitefish. You’ll need to fish way down 
to get these scrappers. 

Somewhere along the line, this dope 
should help you in future to make suc 
cessful appraisals of waters you've 
never seen before. There is nothing like 
being armed with a little foreknowledge 
For then you can go fish-prospecting 
with confidence—and profit.—Ray Berg- 
man 





Bass From a Gravel Pit 


(Continued from page 47) 


moment the fish mouthed the minnow, 
then set out again, Red feeding it line. 
Half a dozen times in the next few sec- 
onds Red fed that feeding fish more line, 
then struck. Immediately the line went 
on a rampage and the rod bowed dan- 
gerously. 

For five minutes Red battled the un 
known, gaining a bit of line only to lose 
it back in the next series of bullish 
rushes. There were no acrobatics, only 
the steady, dogged tugging of a good- 
sized fish. 

“Gar? Carp? Catfish?” 
rapid sequence. 

But Red only grunted and cranked in 
a slight gain. “Catfish or bass,” he said 
finally. 

It was five minutes more before the 
leader rose close enough to the surface 
so that we caught the swirl of the fish. 
Then it began to come in, offering only 
an occasional stout pull that bowed the 
fly rod to the limit. Finally, twenty-five 
feet away, it turned broadside, and a 
powerful tail lashed a shower of spray 
toward us. The fish was done. In an- 
other minute I raised the net under it 
and swung it back from the water. 

“That is a dandy!” I admitted. “It 
didn’t give you half the fireworks that a 
trout would, but it’s a fine bass. Maybe 
you have something here, after all. If I 
hadn’t seen it myself, I'd have called you 
a liar if you'd told me they grew that big 
in such a small lake. 

“It’s the clear, cold water that gives 
‘em their size and stamina,” declared 
Red. “You notice that none of them are 
pot-bellied like the bass they catch down 
South. But they get plenty of food, or 
they wouldn't grow to that size in three 
years.” 

“Well, I suppose that’s the only real big 
one in the lake,” I mourned, skewering 
a minnow—a fine fat one. “Since you 
hooked that cuss 'way out there, I think 
I'll go out about seventy-five feet for 
mine.” 

“You'll never cast that far without 
snapping the minnow off your hook,” he 
warned. 

But the wind was away from us; and, 
remembering a fishing stunt I'd read 
about long ago, I found a chip of bark, 
wound the line once around it so the 
minnow would be down about three feet 
in the water, and set it adrift, paying out 
line as needed. 

It took some minutes to get that min- 
now out where I wanted it. Then I gave 


I guessed in 


a light tug on the line and freed it of the 
bark float. Red watched the maneuve! 
with interest, laced with a barrage of 
caustic comments, while I tensely waited 
for a strike. It didn’t come for so long 
that I started to reel in slowly, giving 
the minnow plenty of chance to attract 
the attention of any hungry bass. 

When the rod bowed, Red chuckled 
“You've probably got yourself a fifteen- 
foot Christmas tree,” he jeered. 

“Looks like it,” I admitted glumly 
“But I can move it a little.” 

Suddenly that snaglike catch seemed 
to move. I held the rod with a slight bow 
and waited. Again there came the strong 
steady pull, so I pointed the rod at the 
gravel-pit bottom and pulled in line until 
it was snug, then hauled in three feet 
more with my left hand. The fish came, 
and it fought, so I quickly put pressure 
of the rod on it and kept it there. 

The minutes ticked by with no appre 
ciable gain of line, so I was certain that 
it had snagged on a Christmas tree. The 
rod was steadily bowed, and despite the 
length of line it moved first in one dire« 


tion, then back, but never toward us. 
“Look, the line’s rising!” exclaimed 
Red. 


So it was, and a minute later we saw 
a distant boil as the fish swirled near the 
surface. From then on, the big one came 
in, doggedly contesting every inch of the 
way, but obviously tiring. 

Thirty feet out it started to dive again 
Fearing more tree snags in shallower 
water, I hoisted the rod at arm’s length 
and put on the pressure to keep it near 
the surface. Another heavy swirl, then 
another, and then it was only fifteen feet 
out, and we had our first sight of that 
lunker bass. 

“For Pete’s sake don’t lose him now!” 
yipped Red. 

“Go away. I’m having some fun with 
this ‘snag,’” I answered, as he stepped 
out into ankle-deep water with the land- 
ing net. A minute later, unmindful of the 
water the threshing bass showered on 
us, we hustled it into the bait box. 

Rolling back to Omaha the next day, 
we stopped twice to change the water in 
the pail in which the big boy rode—while 
gas-station attendants watched open- 
mouthed and goggle-eyed. And I for one 
was willing to concede that clean, cold 
water and shelter for fingerlings can 
produce fishing that’s almost as good as 
can be found in the fast-flowing trout 
streams of the Black Hills. 
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Anglos Quenies 


Keeping Hellgramites 


Question: What is the best way to keep hell- 
gramites for a week or so?—Eli R. Evans, Pa. 


Answer: Get a large wooden box, and cover 
its bottom with a layer of sawed-up tree limbs 
—either seasoned or rotted—and some large 
leaves, such as grape. Be sure this is well wetted 
down all the time. 

However, don’t sprinkle enough water in the 
box so that the hellgramites are covered. Keep 
the container suitably closed at the top.—R. B. 


Dope for Floating Flies 


Question: Is there any simple concoction 
which I can prepare at home to treat my dry 
flies with, so that they will become somewhat 
water repellent?—Louis Scharrer, Mont. 


Answer: You can make an excellent fly-float- 
ing dope by dissolving 2 oz. of paraffin wax— 
such as is used to seal up jars of preserves— 
in leadless gasoline or cigarette-lighter fluid. 

There is only one disadvantage to this solu- 
tion: It will congeal if exposed to the cold. For 
this reason it is advisable to keep your bottle 
of the stuff in a pants pocket where body heat 
will keep the preparation warm in cold weather. 

To use the dope, just dip a fly in it, false-cast 
a few times, and start fishing.—R. B. 


What is a Jack Salmon? 


Question: What is the true name for the fish 
known in my state as the jack salmon, and how 
should I go about catching it?—Chester F. 
Stephan, Ky. 


Answer: The species is the wall-eye pike. It 
usually lives in fairly deep water and feeds at 
night. 

Try trolling, with any of the various spinners 
—such as the June bug—and spoons, baited with 
a minnow, lamprey, or gob of worms. Wall-eyes 
can also be taken by stillfishing, say between 
sunset and dark, and at times I’ve caught them 
on plugs in the daytime.—R. B. 


Woods Used in Rod Making 


Question: What are some of the woods usu- 
ally employed in making salt-water rods?—M. 
Feeney, N. Y. 


Answer: Bamboo (split) is most preferred. 
Lancewood is often used for middle and tip 
sections, with greenheart an alternate choice. 
Bethabara, a handsome wood not unlike black 
walnut, is hard, close grained, and rather heavy, 
but is used by some. Ash is probably the best 
for butts as it is relatively lightweight. 

Rods have also been built of hickory, maple, 
basswood, and ironwood.—R. B. 


Gut Rejuvenator? 


Question: The gut of several of my snelled 
flies is old and brittle. Is there any way I can 
restore it to its original condition? —Marvin 


| Chase, N. Y. 


Answer: There isn’t much you can do to im- 


| prove old, brittle gut. However, it may help to 


wet the pads of a leader box with a solution 
of 4 oz. distilled water, 1 oz. glycerin, and % 
tsp. baking soda, and then put the snelled flies 
between the pads to soak. 

Whatever you do, that weak gut may give 


| way while you are playing a good fish. That's 


why it’s best to use plain, eyed flies.—R. B. 


One Happy Family 
Question: Is the fish known as crappie a mem- 


ber of the bass family?—Harry Michener Jr., 
Del. 


Answer: The crappie belongs to a large family 


| —the Centrarchidae—which includes the rock 


bass, black bass, and the sunfish.—R. B. 
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ll AT YOUR DEALER'S 
SOON! 





That’s right . . . another big, picture-filled 
ASHAWAY SPORTSMAN is now on the presses... and your favorite 
sporting goods dealer will have his supply soon. You will surely 


want a copy of this interesting FREE book, keep looking for it ..+ 


or better yet, ask your dealer NOW to save a copy for you. 


6000 Ae 10 , ABOUT <>< 


Yes, the news is good . . . for more and {fore ASHAWAY LINES... 





the lines that make headlines for the country’s big-name 
fishermen . . . are coming through to dealers everywhere. That 
means better fishing for you . . . for whether you're skilled or not, 
you will find that you get more out of your fishing with an ASHAWAY LINE. 


ASHAWAY LINES LAND MORE FISH 


ASHAWAY LINE & TWINE MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
ASHAWAY. RHODE ISLAND 
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18 for $1.00 
CRYSTAL TOP BOXES — Swell for keeping hooks, 


snaps, swivels, flies, spinners, sinkers, reel parts, 


etc. Seamless, all metal, bronze finished boxes; 
plastic crystal lids. Dia. sizes: 1)2”", 174", 234”. As- 
sortment of 18 boxes only $1 plus 10c pstg., or 40 
for $2 plus 15c pstg. Fishing catalog included free. 
Dept. 32, NETCRAFT CO. Toledo 12, Ohio 


with LAZY J AN 


H. H. with paki writes: “I 
made 28 casts with a black Lazy 
Dan and hooked 22 Bass and 3 
Northern Pike.”’ 

Blue Gills, 


3 GRAND BAITS Fer Sync? Mele 


40c Each at Most Sports Dealers 


ALL 3 LAZY DANS $1.00 POSTPAID 


Write for illustrated foldér. Dept. OL-2 











CELINA 
oGOH/O 


GRAND a: TACKL 


Bean’ s Tandem Hook 
5 POTN Flies 


Designed especially 
for spring trolling 
These flies are tied 
especially to prevent 
trout and salmon from 
striking short. They 
can also be used for 
live bait as explained 
in our catalog. From 
a big assortment, we 
decided upon four 
patterns as _ follows: 
Arnold, Barnes Spe- 
cial, Salmo Sebago, 
and King Salmo. All 
four have red and white bucktails, but with 
assortment of different hackle and feathers to 
make up four patterns. Price four for $2.50, 
postpaid. Write for New Spring Catalog. 


Tied by L. L. Bean, Inc., Freeport, Maine 
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Easy to Plate CHROMIUM 
GOLD, SILVER, NICKEL, COPPER 
. . « For Pleasure and Profit! 


If you have a workshop—at home 
or in ounce —yen need this new 
Warner Electroplater. At the stroke 
of an electrified brush, you can 
electroplate models and projects— 
you can replate worn articles, fau- 
cets, tools, fixtures, silverware, etc. 
with a durable, sparkling coat of 
metal . . . Gold, Silver, Chromium, 
Nickel, Copperor Cadmium. Method 
is easy, simple, quick. Everything 
furnished —equipment complete, 
ready for use. By doing a bit of work 
Sor others, your machine can pay for 
tiself within a week. So make your 
shop complete by getting a Warner 
Electroplater right away. Send to- 
day for FREE SAMPLE and illus- 
trated literature. ACT AT ONCE! 
WARNER ELECTRIC CO., DEPT.L-99 
1512 Jarvis Avenue, Chicago 26, m, 


F REE Details & Sample! 


WARNER ELECTRIC CO., 1512 Jarvis Ave., Chicaga®6, Dept..-99 














. : Gentlemen: Send Free Sample and Details to: . 
& Name a * 7 
: Address s a 
' x | 
EE one __—- State. r] 
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ARELESS wading 

in a rocky stream 
can cause vibrations 
which may be trans- 
mitted 50 ft. or more 
away. This means that 
you can disturb and 
frighten fish within a 
large radius of your- 
self. The broken surface of water, and 
rocks to hide behind, will not conceal 
the approach of a noisy wader—so take 
care! 

On the other hand, it occasionally pays 
to overturn rocks in a stream and drop 
clods of earth from the bank into the 
water just above what is usually a pro- 
ductive stretch. Such goings on often 
liberate food in the stream, and when 
this is carried to inactive fish they will 
sometimes start to feed. 





It is bad practice to apply coat after 
coat of varnish to a rod, hoping to 
postpone the day when it will need com- 
plete refinishing (at which time all the 
old varnish should first be removed). Too 
many layers of varnish slow up the 
action of the rod, and once they begin 
to check and flake off, they will con- 
tinue to do so, regardless of a new coat 
on top. Then you have bare spots—where 
moisture can get at the bamboo. 

I just touch up the cracks and chips 
with varnish, until such time as the 
whole rod needs redoing. And I've 
found that rubbing down a rod, before 
and after use, with hard furniture 
wax helps to keep it in good condition. 


Permitting a plug to wallop a rock 
or stump is hard on the lure’s enamel 
finish. To keep your offerings in tiptop 
shape, touch up with paint the scars 
they acquire during a hard day’s fishing. 

Perhaps you have a tackle box full 
of banged-up plugs right now. Why not 
take an evening this winter and fix them 
up? You'll be glad of this when next 
season rolls around! 


. . . 
When the water is cold, anglers can 
afford to ignore places where a tiny 


rivulet or the cool drippings from a 
spring enter a stream, for then there is 
no particular reason for trout to seek 
out such spots. 

But let a stream become warm, and 
vou will often find concentrations of 
trout at the entry points of cool water. 
I've known such locations to hold a 
dozen fish at one time! 

But don’t count on their 
week after week in hot weather. Too 
much fishing may drive them away. And 
the effects of cool nights, rain, or cloudy 
weather may freshen the water enough 
for the trout to scatter to more regular 
feeding grounds. 


being there 


When it comes to putting a set in 
a split-bamboo rod, the smallmouth bass 
is about the worst of all fresh-water 
fish. Jumps and runs do not damage a 
rod, but it’s a different story when a 
dogged fighter, resisting the line in 
typical bronzeback fashion, braces him- 
self in such a way that his side acts as 
a brake. 

This leads to much steady pulling on 
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your part—not unlike trolling a heavy 
bait—and it can very well be ruinous to | 
a rod 


. . . 


Nothing will spoil fishing like exces- 
sive flooding. Though fish will hit well 
while the water is getting roiled, once 
it becomes very cloudy you’re not likely 
to get a strike—except in some quiet 
backwater. 

Probably when a stream becomes so 
murky that fish cannot see farther than 
a few inches, they retreat to safe loca- 
tions under rocks, ledges, banks, and 
the like. 


Atlantic salmon will occasionally rise 
eagerly to a bass bug. If you don’t care 
to use this lure, get some salmon dry 
flies made on fine wire hooks—and have 


them tied with bushy hackles. 
Now and then twitch one of these 
flies as it drifts with the current, or 


make it skip and jump over a hot spot 
straight downstream from you. 
. . . 
Just because the surface of a lake is 
considerably agitated by waves, and you 
figure fish can’t see you, don’t think you 


can get away with dropping things in 
your boat; for the vibrations will warn 
of your presence. Put that minnow 


bucket down gently! 


The early part of the season usually 
finds fish feeding deep down, due to high, 
cold, and discolored water. But with 
fairer weather than is generally found in 
spring, streams will be clear and not too 
high, good for fishing artificials on or just 
below the surface. 

If you live close to your angling waters, 
you probably know what to expect. How- 
ever, if you must travel to a colder zone 
perhaps only 60 to 100 miles away—re- 
member that early-season conditions may 
be encountered later than you expect. If 
you cannot check in advance, go prepared 
for any contingency. 


Often it is the tip of a bottom-feeding 
trout’s tail breaking the surface that 
gives the appearance of a rise. Some 
times this is hard to detect, even by clos¢ 
observation. 


So when a “rising” trout ignores you! 
dry flies, it may well be tailing, in which 
case your best bet is to try for it with a 
well-sunken nymph or wet fly. 

. . . 

Here’s a way for any angler to catch 
fish on Colorado-type spinners mor‘ 
consistently: 

Remove and discard the lower swive 


to which the hook is attached, and put 
the hook on the split ring which hold 
the spinner blade. 

Anglers frequently find fish feeding o: 
one particular natural fly or underwate! 


creature, yet fail to make a catch by 
using a close imitation of the delicacy 
Perhaps there are times when fish ca! 


detect our frauds for what they are. Wh 
can tell? 


But if this is so, why do they often 
strike these selfsame lures with abar 
don?—R. B. 


| 
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Turkeys—Bragging Size 
(Continued from page 387) 


only lightly, I noted that a bunch of tur- 
keys had ambled along the sand, occa- 
sionally quitting it to feed upon the 
weeds that grew almost down to the bed 
of the canyon. I rode for a mile, and all 
1long the way the sign showed that the 
birds had continued to dine on the 
green forage. Eventually, where the 
canyon widened and a side draw ran into 
it. I came to a windmill and a concrete 
watering tank. The birds had drunk 
here, and so had another bunch, travel- 
ing up the canyon. 

By that time it was growing late, so I 
turned from my pursuit of turkeys and 
rode after deer. At dusk I killed a nice 
buck, and was glad. Now I could give 
all my time to taking the great bronze 
tom that I had hankered after for so 
long. 

I had noted, in the turkey sign which 
I'd followed along the canyon floor, two 
extra-large sets of tracks. Either bird 
would do, I told myself. And feeling 
confident that I would know how to 
hunt them on the morrow, I jogged 
light-heartedly back to camp 

It was past noon next day when I re- 
turned to the watering tank. I tied my 
horse a good quarter of a mile away, 
walked over to the windmill, and 
climbed to the platform some thirty-five 
feet above the ground. I figured the tur- 
keys would water here sometime during 
the afternoon. It might not be until just 
before they went to roost, but I intend 

1 to take no chances. 

I had hardly got comfortable before 
three does came out of the jack pines 
and daintily approached the trickle 
below the tank. They never smelled me, 
never saw me. Then a red fox scurried 
out of a jumble of rocks a good pistol 
shot below me—and as suddenly darted 
back into the cover again. A moment 
later a big coyote, treading in the tracks 
of the fox, broke cover. He trotted de- 
liberately toward the water, drank, and 
moved on. 

He entered the brush 100 yards from 
me and stopped. “Just tempting me,” I 
groused. But fifteen minutes later he 
was still there, sitting on his haunches. 
Could it be that, like me, he was wait- 
ing in ambush for those turkeys? I 
could hardly credit a coyote with so 
much intelligence, and it may have been 
nothing but sheer luck that kept him 
rooted to the spot. Nevertheless, there 
he sat. And along came the turkeys. 

It was a good hour and a half before 
they arrived. In the lead were several 
hens followed by a young gobbler or 
two. Finally I spotted a great tom, then 
another. There were my two birds 
twenty-pounders! 

The coyote had evidently crouched 
down, might even then be creeping on 
his belly through the sparse cover. The 
first of the flock passed the spot where 
he’d been waiting. Then came the two 
big gobblers. 

So fast that I could scarcely follow 
the movement, the animal struck at one 
of them. Immediately the entire bunch 
broke into a run, some of the birds fly- 
ing for short distances before striking 
the ground again, and all of them head- 
ing directly toward me. I could have 
hot half a dozen gobblers, among them 
1l€@ running mate of the tom that was 
struggling with the coyote. But my at- 
tention was so taken up with the life- 
ind-death struggle going on before my 
eyes that I forgot to fire. 

_ After the first pounce, which resulted 
ina mélée of flying feathers, beating 
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The never-to be forgotte n 
of a broadbill is an awe-insp 


stration of powel but ple 


indeed is he who has taken one wit 


and reel. 


The power of a perfectly 


engine is not such a heart-warming ex 


perience as that of an animate being, 


but it is none the less satisf 
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thrilling. 


Champion Spark Plugs are America’s 


favorite spark plugs for the very 
reason that they have alway 
the maximum in power, spee 
ation and econom and 1n a 
qualities which are summed up 
word “‘dependable.”” Always de 
dependable Champions. 
Spark Plug Company, 


DEPENDABLE 
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SPARK 





AMERICA’S FAVORITE SPARK PLUG 


listen fo CHAMPION ROLL CALL, Horry Wismer's fast sportscast every Friday night, 9:55 EST over ABC network 





Champion 


Poledo 1, Ohio. 
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WHO APPRECIATE THE 
FINEST | 


@ Functional, streamlined design featur- 
ing inbuilt reel, thumb button control and 
interchangeable rods of varying lengths 
and flexibility, makes the Hurd Super- 
Caster the most modern and desirable | 
of all fresh-water fishing equipment. 


Designed and built for fishermen who 
want only the finest. Obtainable only at 
your local sporting goods, hardware or 
department store. 












@ Reel and handle frame 
is a single, lightweight 
magnesium - aluminum 
casting. Holds precision 
mechanism in perfect alignment for 
smoother operation — longer life. 


$ 4 5 INCLUDING FEDERAL TAX 


Optional rods of varying lengths and flexibility 
available ot extra cost. 








HURD 


SUPER-CASTER ® BUILT-IN REEL 


WITH INTERCHANGEABLE RODS 


Other Patents Pending. The right to make specifi 


Patent D145625 
without obligation. 


cation changes is reserved, 


HURD LOCK & MANUFACTURING CO. 
SPORTING GOODS DIVISION = 
NEW CENTER BLDG. * DETROIT 2, MICH. © 


98 





| the turkey’s 


lair and hit the 





pinions, and a tawny form, the coyote 
clamped down and held on. The great 
gobbler was struggling furiously, beat- 
ing the beast with his other wing and 
attempting to jerk free. The coyote, 
fearful he’d lose his prey entirely if he 
shifted his grip, hung on grimly. 

What was I to do? Was I to sit idly 
by and watch stark tragedy unfold—for 
the wolf was sure to finish the gallant 
old tom—or should I shoot the coyote? 
And if I did, would I have time to kill 
the gobbler before he could recover and 
escape? Or on second thought, did I 
want to kill that great bird after his 
valiant fight? 

About that time, the coyote whirled 
and stretched the turkey out full 
length. The beast’s side was exposed to 
my view. He stood clear of the feebly 
beating wings—and I shot him through 
the shoulders. 

As if new life had been pumped into 
veins, the instant those 
deadly jaws relaxed he leaped into the 
ground running. The 
wing to which the coyote had been 
clinging trailed behind him. In a twin- 
kling he had disappeared into the brush. 
I probably could have dropped him with 
a fast following shot, but I hadn’t the 
heart to do it. 

A strong feeling of satisfaction welled 
up in me. Like a god on high, I had 
watched a swiftly moving drama and, 
holding the power of life and death over 
the actors, I had granted life to the one 
and death to the other. The choice I 
had made warmed me mightily. 

My turkeys were gone. Not a bird was | 
in sight. But I was not sorry. I climbed 
down from the windmill and rode back | 
to camp. 

The next day I cut for sign in the 
canyon and near the tank, but it was 
time wasted. The turks had quit the 
watering hole and ceased to travel the 
canyon, so I finally had to give up. 

For the party I was with was quitting 
the country the big birds used, and rid- 
ing up to the heights—above 10,000 feet 
—for elk. There where aspen and spruce 
grow dense and rank, a bull can stand 
still no more than twenty yards away 
and you will pass him by. We rode for 
four days, and one of my partners | 
killed a nice specimen, But luck was not | 
with me. And during lunch on the} 
fourth day I announced that I was dis- | 
gusted and was heading for camp, some 
fifteen miles away. 

The section was strange to me, but I | 
knew the general direction, so struck | 
off across country. I hit a succession of 
canyons, and late in the afternoon let 
the horse angle down an oak-brush 
ridge and into a beautifully grassed can- 
yon. A quarter of a mile farther we 
turned up a draw carpeted with a rich 
stand of sun-cured grass. Here and| 
there I noted the same green weeds I | 
had seen around the windmill. 

Riding into a dense clump of oak, I 
was attracted by a movement in the} 
canyon ahead. I checked the pony and 
peered. Coyotes, I thought at first. But | 
a closer inspection showed they were | 
turkeys, two of them. They had not seen | 
me. I stepped down, dragging out my| 
rifle. Crawling over to a tiny oak, I de- 
liberately crotched my gun and waited 
for the nearer of the two birds to face 
me. They were feeding on the weeds, 
pecking industriously, their heads down. 

My shot took the closer tom through | 
the base of the neck as he faced me. At 
the sound of the shot the second gob- | 
bler rose into the air, flew for twenty 
feet, and then, confused and undecided, 
struck the ground, whirled, and ran 
across the canyon, presenting a broad- 
side shot at eighty-five yards. My bullet 














Holds World’s Record in Hands of Primo Livenais for 
Cast of 485 Feet! Here's the reel you have been 
waiting for. Made for fishermen in the know 
who demand finely balanced precision con- 
struction at a sensible price. Perfect star drag 
tension control. High speed clutch prevents 
broken lines. Spring balanced breaking assures 
smooth snubbing. Gears constantly meshed to 
eliminate stripping; synchronized to withstand 
shock of largest fish. Unbreakable aluminum 
alloy spools with Oilite bearings. e All the fea- 
tures you hope for... truly a world’s champion. 
$16.00 
© Weight 14 ounces 
Line capacity 250 yards 
© Gear ratio 2-1/2 to 1 
© Spool width 2-1/16” 
© Spool diameter 2-7/8” 


SAL-KING 


Al\-pv¥P°Se reel 





Single action. ..has durability of heavy reel yet weighs 
only 4% oz. All-aluminum alloy with anodized finish. 
Fits all fly rods. Holds 100 yards line. Adjustable click 
regulates drag. Guaranteed. $4.50 


Sold at leading dealers everywhere 
DEALERS—write for name of nearest jobber 


ROYAL ENGINEERING CO. 


1335 Folsom Street, Dept. 1A « San Francisco 3, Calif. 





‘Jumping Jo 
For TOP WATER. 
FISHING THRILLS 


Everywhere! 


“Jumping Jo*’ 
really jumps com- oF 
pletely out of the _ = 
water as shown == 
in the illustration. 
This unequalled 
jumping and set- 
tling ACTION gets the big ones in fresh and s 
waters. Available in 8 flashy finishes: Frog; } 
& White: Black (scaled); all Black: Silv 
Perch; Orange & Black; and Yellow. ‘‘Jumping 
Jo’’ #4 weighs % oz.—is 3%” long. Only $1.2 
each at dealers. Or order direct, enclosing rer 
tance and advising finishes desired, for pro! 
postpaid shipment. 





“Jumping Jo” Bait Division 
ELECTRONIC UNITS, INC. 
32 S. Jefferson Street DAYTON 2, OHIO 
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hit him through the base of his wings. 

As I walked forward to gather up my 
game I fairly held my breath. One look, 
one heft, and I was certain. Here at last 
I had not just one bragging-size turk, 


but two. Veritable giants they were, 
long-bearded, long-wattled, magnificent 
patriarchs of the clan. Each would 


surely weigh twenty pounds—and from 
now on I could hold up my head among 
turkey men. 

With a happy heart, I tied those out- 
size birds to the saddle horn and con- 
tinued on my way. 


This Owl is a Tough Baby! 






The watchword of this young bandit is—fight! 


earned reputation among outdoors- 

men everywhere as one of the most 
savage of the winged hunters of North 
America. Noiseless in flight and deadly 
in attack, this hush-winged bird of prey 
fears nothing in his weight class. 

He is the only feathered killer willing 
to pounce deliberately on a skunk, and 
unhappy as the consequences may be 
for the owl, the skunk almost unfailing- 
ly dies and is eaten on the spot—or car- 
ried off to the nest as food for the owl’s 
fledglings. 

Even as a youngster incapable of 
flight, the great horned owl displays all 
the fearlessness and savagery that char- 
acterize the clan. 

This owlet ventured out of his nest in 
a big elm when two camera-toting 
sportsmen climbed the tree. Not old 
enough to fly, he managed to flap and 
sail down to the ground like the bundle 
of soft feathers he was, alighting with- 
out injury. Placed on a_ convenient 
branch, he fluffed himself up to treble 
his natural size and warned the camera 
men off with angry hissing, his round 
yellow eyes glaring defiance, his strong 
curved talons promising the destruction 
he would be capable of wielding from 
the air in a few more weeks. 

The bird’s ultimate fate? He was 
taken home and reared in a pen to 
serve as a live decoy in front of a crow 
blind. The hunter who finds a young 
horned owl of this size misses a good 
bet if he fails to keep the bird for a 
crow decoy.—Ed Gardiner. 


Tee GREAT horned owl has a hard- 
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‘WALKIE 


A talking, gurgling, surface lure. 
Illustrated actual size. Made of é 
Plastic. Weighs 2 oz. No. 43, LO 
| $1.25 each. ys 
| a 
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“Adventures in Fishing’ 
48 pages in four colors; pictures, 


fishing stories, secret hints, etc., 
with regular 10c package of Rap- 
around, invisible ribbon sinker, 


both for only 10c. 


Send your dime today. 
i 


P & K INCORPORATED 
Chicago 8, Illinois 


Toronto, Ontario 


(Pachner & Koller, tnc.) 


3438 Archer Avenue 


Canadian Distributors: Central Purchasing Agency, Ltd., 
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Wirn the tang of salt water in his nos- 
trils, or with the gentle zephyr's off 
mirror lakes or pools to urge him on, 
the fisherman of 1947 will get the ut- 
most in value and satisfaction from his 
selection of HALL Lines of FAME. 
There’s a HALL line for every kind of 
fishing—fine, honest lines engineered to 
do their particular jobs exceptionally 
well—lines that since 1840 have earned 
their fame through years of matchless 
=~ performance. 


Ask your dealer. Send for our new cata- 
logue with its many exceptional features. 







Ask for 
HALL’S INVINCIBLE Bass and 
. ne — made of be 

ith HALL’S 


{ pure 


special 
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ORATIO 


HALL Line 


CORP 
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N 
276 PARK AVE., HIGHLAND MILLS, N.Y. 








Get This Book on Fishing Fs 
FREE! 


Back after 5 years! New 
“Fishing — What Tackle 
and When” shows South 
Bend and Oreno tackle 
items. Color pictures of 
fishes. Casting instructions. Stories 

by famous writers. Every fisherman needs a 
copy. Sent FREE! Write Today! 


SOUTH BEND BAIT COMPANY 
262-N High Street, South Bend 23, indiana 
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THE 


South Bender 


No. 411 


Here's a new metal alloy casting 
rod that has everything. Vibrant 
action, superb balance, and con- 
trolled power for utmost enjoy- 
ment of effortless casting. Tested 
by expert anglers the country over 
who proclaim it the best metal rod 
ever built. Guides and tip-top are 
finest stainless steel. Ivory plastic 
forward grip and maroon trim- 
mings. Shaft, ferrule and locking 
nut anodized to prevent corrosion, 
Rod length 4 feet, 11 inches. Tip 
weighs slightly over 3 ounces. 





Diab aK «2 
NEW LOCKING DEVICE 


This is just one of the features that 
make the South Bender the finest 
metal rod ever built. The patented 
locking device anchors tip in han- 
dle while slotted ferrule positively 
aligns guides. Tip cannot twist or 
“freeze” in handle. Butt of ferrule 





locks reel in position so it cannot 
work loose. Disassembling is easy 
—just unscrew locking nut and 
tip slides easily from handle. See 
the South Bender at your dealer’s— 
the rod with the new 
No. 41 z. 


$15.00 


Prigg 


$1.10 


No. 973 








action. 
Famous 


Ly Bass-Oreno 


The time-proven, fish-getter that should be 
in every tackle box. Now available in 6 fin- 
ishes, also 4 smaller models: Babe-Oreno, 


Midg-Oreno, Frout-Oreno and Fly-Oreno, 








Shooting-gallery Grizzly 


(Continued from page 31) 


Frank. I saw him lift his .30/06. Then 
I threw my .270 to my shoulder and got 
off a quick shot. I heard the bullet hit 
and the bear went down again. 

Doc whirled and gave me a dirty look. 

“I can handle this,” he said. 

He fired one other shot and then the 
animal disappeared into the willows. 
I knew that third shot of Doc’s was a 
hit because I heard the bullet strike. 

There we were in a position which 
grizzly hunters do not relish. We had a 
wounded bear on our hands-—and the 
critter was probably in the _ willows, 
though it might have run through them 
and gone around the point of a hill out 
of sight. The first thing for us to find out, 
then, was if the bear had done just that. 
So we ran ahead to a ridge from which 
we would be in a position to glass the 
whole basin. 

The grizzly was nowhere in sight. 
For several minutes we watched, trying 
to pick out the bear, and the only con- 
clusion we could draw was that he was 
still lying in the willows. From our 
standpoint, that wasn’t so good. 

Like kids taking a dose of castor oil we 
turned back to see if we could kick our 
grizzly out. Frank took the left side of 
the willow patch. Mac walked right 
through the middle, and I very gingerly 
skirted the right side. Doc was higher on 
the ridge with his loaded .30/06 in his 
lap—waiting to take a pop at that bruin 
when and if he jumped up. 

We must have tramped those willows 
for ten minutes, and it later developed 
that Mac had been within a few yards 
of where the bear was lying down. Mean- 
time I had about decided that somehow 
the grizzly had slipped out when sud- 
denly I saw it stand up, almost directly 
in line with Frank and me. At that time 
Frank was looking in another direction, 
and I did not relish shooting because 
there was a chance that the bullet would 
land uncomfortably close to him. 

“Frank!” I yelled. “There’s the bear!” 

The grizzly had evidently seen only 
me, and he very emphatically did not like 
the sound of my voice, for he dropped to 
all fours and ran directly away from 
me—in a straight line toward Frank 
Golatta. 

I could see Frank take a few steps 
backward to get on a little rise for a bet- 
ter view, and I could also see him fum- 
bling for the nonexistent lever on a bolt- 
action .30/06 which he had acquired not 
long before. 

I took a few steps sidewise, so the 
bear would not be exactly in line with 
Frank, and got off a hasty shot at the 
animal’s hind end. As far as I could 
tell the bullet had no effect whatsoever, 
if indeed it hit the bear at all. No sooner 
had I shot than I heard Frank shout at 
the bear. 

The shot and the yell seemed to con- 
fuse the grizzly because instead of charg- 
ing, it turned away from Frank, left the 
willows, and started running along the 
side of an open hillside about 150 or 
200 yards from me. Right then I knew 
I could kill that bear, so I ran about 
thirty yards to get out of the willows 
so I could sit down and lay one on the 
button. While I was running Frank shot 
twice, but again the shots seemed to 
have no effect on bruin. 

As I look back on it now I know the 
bear wasn’t running very fast along that 
hillside. In fact, his gait was more of a 
shuffle than anything else. I swung the 
.270 slowly along, and when the vertical 





FISH LISTEN 


when Tony Accetta talks! 





Tony Accetta, America’s best-known 
fisherman, has a line all his own—the 
most successful, a perpece line of 
fresh-and salt-water fish-getting baits 
ever developed. If your dealer does 
not havethe Tony Accetta line, order 
from T ony direct. No C.O.D’s please. 


Weedless, snagless. Killer on ¥ 
bass and wall-eyes. No. 7 7 
54 oz., Jewelry Chrome Fin., Red-Feathered Hook . $1.1( Pr 


——— a Accetta PET SPOON 
a 
BN -and salt-water fist 


ately darts, dives. Absc 
_ 
it. 15GF, 4% os. J Jewelry Cheeme Fin., Yellow Feathered 








weedless, snagless. For 
are 5 pp. - 


Accetta JIGOLET 


Pops when jerked, imitates 
wounded minnow when reel 

in. Kills bass. No. 34L, % oz., 
Red and Wh., Bl. and Wh., 
yi >< OF 5 ~ eee 


a LS SS Accetta SPIN DODGER 





$1.30 py 


Combines flashing spinner 
of and deadly spoon. Bas 
getter. No. 10, % oz., Jewelry C hrome Fin., White Feath 

ered Hoo $1.25 pp. 


Accetta RIVER DEVIL 


Snagless, runs dee for. bass, 


pike, muskies, ete. No8, % oz 
Bl. and Wh., 
All Yeil., 





Red and 
Nat. (Brown), 
Bl. and Yell., 
Polished Nickel . 


TONY’S TACKLE Box 


Above five baits in compac 
hip pocket box. All you nee 
Special ... . - $6.10 DE 
WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 
AND FISHING HINTS 


All Bi, 





Brass Constructior 


. $1.30 7 


DEPARTMENT Key 
880 EAST 140th ST. 
CLEVELAND 10, OHIO 








Something NEW for 
_ FISHING 2Decasure 





with Cork Rods and 
Clear View Lid 


Pyra-Shell 


FLY, BAIT, and LEADER 


BOXES 
Convenient, light in 
weight, eosy to carry, 


easy to use. Long the 
fishermen's favorite. 
Wide range of models 
—colored and transpar- 
ent. By the makers of 
DeWitt American-Made 


FISH HOOKS. 
B) Write for Catalogs 
Bul DeWitt Baits 


144 Clork St., Auburn, N. Y. 
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cross hair in the ’scope passed the ani- 
mal’s chest I eased off the trigger. 


The bear went down like a ton of 


bricks, tumbling end over end and then 
starting to roll down the hillside. Since he 
had seemed practically bulletproof I took 
another crack at him as he rolled. Both 
times I could hear the bullets strike. 

Then Doc came galloping up to help 
anchor that elusive bear and fired a 
couple of shots. 

Bears don’t have antlers. Once they 
get their growth their build is about the 
same—no matter what their age or sex 
is. When we got over to the grizzly we 
were all astounded to discover that it 
was really quite a small one—a female 
that was two or three years old and no 
larger than a big black bear! 

“We ought to be ashamed of our- 
selves,” I said. “Three full-grown men 
with powerful rifles picking on one poor 
little grizzly.” 

“Poor little grizzly or not,” Frank said, 
“that rascal managed to give me quite 
a start!” 

“Why didn’t you shoot when he was 
coming right at you?” Doc asked. 

[ couldn’t find the lever on that 
darned rifle!” Frank said, grinning a 
bit sheepishly. 

Frank and I wanted to go on through 
that big Lapp Creek basin to see if we 
could locate some rams, so Mac and 
Doc stayed there to skin the bear and 
make an autopsy. That was probably 
one of the most well-peppered carcasses 
in the history of beardom. Practically 
every shot had hit. Here is what Doc 
reported: 

Three of that bear’s legs had bullets 
through them. One bullet had creased 
the back without touching the spine. 
Another had gone through the abdomen. 
Two had struck it from the rear. One 
had blown its heart to bits. Still another 
had gone through its lungs a little far 
back. Its right shoulder was completely 
shattered and it was Doc’s belief that 
it had been struck twice in that part. 

Under those circumstances it was of 
course impossible to tell whose shots had 
struck the bear where. The majority of 
the bullets had gone clear through, of 
course, including those which had 
smashed the shoulder and ruptured the 
heart. In spite of the fact that the 
bear lit on its nose the second time I 
fired, I wouldn’t even swear that mine 
was the fatal shot. The bear simply 
might have got tired of packing all that 
lead around, 

My feeling is that the heart and 
shoulder hits came right at the end, 
and that the first shots were the ones 
around the edges—in the legs, intes- 
tines, and across the back. 

Anyway, it was a very interesting and 
exciting day. And it goes to prove that a 
frightened and wounded animal with 
adrenalin pumping through its system 
can absorb an astounding amount of 
punishment, 


New Line of Plastic Lures 


] RANSLUCENT artificial minnows— 
complete with glittering fish scales 
made of tinsel, which is built right into 
the plastic body—are now on the market. 
Molded over stainless-steel wire, these 
lures are available in various weights 
and color combinations (spinners, water 
bugs, and frogs included). In some 
modeis the undersurface is luminous, 
capable of glowing for hours after expo- 
Sure to light; all are fadeproof and 
never need refinishing. 

They are intended chiefly for bass, 
pike, rmuskies, and trout, and come with 
double or treble hooks. 
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SMART FISHERMEN 


CHOOSE 


SUNSET LINES 5 


“Precision Built” for Perfect Casting in Lake- 


Stream or Salt Water! | 
PRIMO & MARINA—Cuttyhunk Lines for Salt Water Fishing al 











The CASTMASTER— Waterproof Nylon Bait Casting Line 
for fresh or Solt Water Fishing 
ARROWHEAD—Tapered and Level Fly Lines, in Nylon 


\ 
““ EVERY INCH DEPENDABLE “’ i 
Here’s one of the largest Bluefin Tuna ever 
landed. Caught by Harold Steinfeld off the 
Nova Scotia coast-- weighs 810 pounds and is 
nearly 10 feet long. 

Yes, Steinfeld’s 54-thread SUNSET MARINA 
Cuttyhunk line brought this big boy in...with % 
never a worry about strength or free-reeling... 
For every SUNSET LINE is carefully inspected 
for perfection...no splices...no lumps or bumps 
..made of the finest Linen Yarns and Dupont 
Nylon...by master line makers. 


More of these fine lines are becoming 
available every day. 


+.SEE YOUR LOCAL DEALER 


SUNSET LINE & TWINE CO. 
564 Sixth St. ¢ San Francisco 3 
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The Sensational New 
HUMPHREYS REEL 


The Finest You've Ever Used 























—or Your Money Back « 


You be the sole judge. Use this great new 
Humphreys Stationary Spool Fishing 
Reel your next time out. You say it’s 
the finest reel you've ever used—or you 
send it back for full refund with no ques- 
tions asked. You've nothing to lose. Lots 
of new fishing thrills to gain. So don't 
delay. Mail handy coupon today. 





e All advantages of Spinning 








A “Reel” | fy"toa‘er' bait casting rod. 

22.50 i ‘Sauter ynean 

Need Any Other $ . Thrill « Uses amclng oi Hele 
Fine Fishing Tackte? Postpaid from line as well as silk or nylon 


Make us your headquar- 


waterproof braided casting 
ters for rods, baits * 


lines equally well. 


carry wonly . top-auality These | « Enables you to make long 
poten ng A SEND NO MONEY e accurate casts with small 


Ashaway, Heddon, Mar r i tight lures on 
athon, Orvis, Pachner & & g spinners, tig 

ot ae de MAIL COUPON to 5 oz. rods. 

Bend and True Temper F t ¢ Precision staintess steel 
Mall coupon today for TODAY earures construction. 

complete information 


¢ Guaranteed for life. 











§ CLARK & FINNEY, Inc., Dept. O. . é 
§ 189 Martine Ave., White Plains, N. Y. a Ts ASL eRe + 
] Please send me the sensational new Humphreys Reel, I will pa . viata tects = — 8 
the postman $22.50 in full when this reel arrives. I understand 5 
@ may return my reel for full refund if not satisfied. () Please send , 
me free colorful booklet describing the Humphreys Stationary Spool ADDRESS. «de o Dec cee cee sec ceecescersereecee tb 
+ Fispin Reel. , ' P , 1 a feb ' 
§ me immediately complete information on your other fine fish- mind ™ 
@ ing tackle. This places me under no obligation whatever. CITY. .cececcees esee ZONE.... STATE.....+ Ss 








You Want When Fishing 


Get the feel of DUNK’S NEW 
STEEL ROD. It's the “Rod You'll 
Love to Own.” 

Balanced like a tournament rod 
but with enough backbone to land 
the big ones. 

Made in two lengths; (52” and 
58” over-all). Die Cast Aluminum 
Handle; Neoprene Rubber Grip; 
Lever Lock; patented “Chuck 
Joint” locks tip to handle. See 
them at your Dealer! 

WRITE TODAY for Free 
Colored Circular which tells the 
whole Story. 


THE AMERICAN DISPLAY CO. 
DEPT. 23, DAYTON 2, OHIO, U.S.A. 


Lf 


NEW STEEL ROD 
Pull Your Line Through 


CUPRINOL for FISH LINES 











to Keep it from Rotting 


Applicator bottle top makes treating easy, and 
one treatment lasts a season. Your silk, linen, 
cotton or cuttyhunk line need not be dried after 
fishing in fresh water or salt. Cuprinol prevents 
rotting strands. 

Your dealer should have it at 50 cts. for 2-oz. bot- 
tle, with applicator top, that treats 200 yds. of 12- 
thread line. If your dealer does not have “Cuprinol 
for Fish Lines” send $1 for 4-oz. bottle direct to 


CUPRINOL, Inc., 5 Water St., Boston 9, Mass. 
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Prairie Hares 


(Continued from page 45) 


may approach, a rabbit can see it without 
moving his head to any extent. This also 
helps him to be a master at the art of 
disappearing. 

Several years ago, I took a man out 
rabbit hunting. He was a tyro at that 
game, but otherwise an experienced 
hunter. We shot several jacks and, as we 
were heading for home, I saw him signal 
that he had spotted another. I waited 
for him to shoot, but he didn’t. Finally, 
I ambled over to see what was the matter. 

“I’m sure I saw a rabbit over on that 
rocky knoll,” he said, “but I can’t see him 
now for the life of me.” 

I was carrying a pair of field glasses, 


and with these we finally were able to| 


locate the hare. We got it. 
Times without number I have come 





| 
| 


into sight of one of these animals as he | 


was sitting up on his haunches. 
I have watched him fade into his sur- 
roundings until he looked like a stone 
or clod of earth upon the landscape. The 
whole operation takes about ten seconds. 
First the ears are slowly lowered, then 
the foreparts, and finally the whole ‘body 
flattens out. 

Incidentally, when stalking game it is 
not uncommon to discover that it has 
sighted you first. If we hunters would 
copy the hare’s cautious methods of get- 
ting out of sight, we might more often 
be successful. 

These animals have great lasting power 
if wounded. Like many game animals, 
if the first bulllet doesn’t knock them 
down it’s likely to take several. They’re 
tough. In my time, I suppose that I have 
followed and eventually killed scores of 
wounded jacks. I’m not exaggerating 
when I say that one of these animals 
will sometimes lead you a chase that’s 
almost equal to that of a wounded deer. 

A pursuit in my early youth stands out 
clearly in my mind. 

One Saturday afternoon in late winter, 
my younger brother and I set out after 
jacks. At that time they were scarce, it 
being the low point in the periodic cycle 
which affects these animals. A chinook 
wind was blowing, and the snow was wet 
and soft. I carried my most prized pos- 
session, a single-shot .22. 

Half a mile from home we came over 
the edge of a coulee and saw a jack 


Then | 







E-TOP 
CABIN 


Shore 





PINE-TOP Prefabricated Plywood Cabins. Easily 
erected. Made of seasoned lumber and water 
proof plywood. Handsome, durable, economical! 


Sizes 10x12, 10x14, 10x16. 
and description, Dept. 20. 


PINE TOP LUMBER CoO. 


P.O. BOX 2 BOONE, IOWA 


Write for price 

















MBLEM 


DISPLAYED BY YOUR RETAILER, 
identifies him as an enterprising 
merchant thoroughly posted on 
newest developments. 


HE READS Spoils Cige- the trade 
Paper of the Sports Equipment Industry. 








crouched on the other side. My shot went | 
low and broke a front leg. Away went | 


the rabbit on three legs, leaving a plain 
blood trail. 


For at least a mile we fol- | 


lowed the track before we saw our quarry | 


again, far ahead and still going strong. 
At the end of another mile or so, we 
spotted the hare at the bottom of a hill 


about 100 yards away. Again my shot} 


was low and the bullet passed through 
the critter’s paunch. 

Away he tore again, covering the 
ground more quickly than ever. Hour 
after hour, the chase went on. By sunset 
I had hit the creature six times, and it 
was still keeping out of our way. It had 
made a great circle and was back in the 
vicinity where we had first found it. 
Finally we came close to the rabbit again 
and discovered that it was trying to reach 
a den on a steep hillside. It would climb 
a foot or two, then rest. Once it rolled 
over from sheer weakness, but instinct 
forced it on. It had to reach that hole 
before it died. Only when mortally 
wounded will a jack take to a den to 
escape a hunter. 

We got into range just as the rabbit 
reached the mound at the mouth of the 
hole. There it sat. With one hop it could 
go down. I simply had to kill it with my 





AMAZING NEW TRAP 


CATCHES ALL KINDS OF ANIMALS. 
CAN'T HARM CHILDREN, PETS, BIRDS OR POULTRY 





Amazing all metal galvanized ‘“‘Havahart” traps 
beat snap traps all hollow for farm and estate 
use. Your good dog can’t lose a toe in these 
traps and it’s easy to return the neighbor’s cat 
or turn your own loose unhurt. 

This trap works like the old box trap except it 
opens at both ends so the animals can see all 
the way through and get a feeling of confidenc: 

No springs to break. Some have given continuous 
service for over ten years. 

A trap set continuously near the chicken coop 
will pay for itself very quickly. 


Send card 5p red illustrated 
a 


HAVAHART, 201 price diet. 


ter St., Ossining, N. 











STRONGER, BETTER-LOOKING RODS 
because they're made of laminated wood! « See ‘PLY-FLEX’ 
(from Fly-Rod to Tuna) at your dealer or write for booklet to 


SPORTSMEN ACCESSORIES 8 Chatham Sq., N.Y. 2 
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I can remember 


first shot. 
of the moment as if it were yesterday. 


the feeling 


Great excitement brings an 
of detail which one misses in 
moments. 

I pressed the trigger. The bullet thud- 
ded solidly. For an instant the hare 
seemed to totter, then it fell sideways 
and began to kick. It kicked itself down 
he hole! 

My brother and I ran to the hole. When 
we got there we could still hear a muffled 
kicking. Shoving my arm in up to my 
armpit, I touched fur. I almost stood on 
my head and at last got a hold and pulled 
the animal out. Whatatriumph! Seldom 
in my life have I felt such a glow of 
achievement. 

They are tricky, tough, and fast, these 
bobtailed mules. They are worth any 
hunter’s attention for themselves alone, 
and as I said before, they are great for 
tuning up. 

Although I have spoken entirely of the 
prairie hare of the Northwest, the hares 
and their near relations have a wide dis- 
tribution in North America. One species 
or another of the big bouncers may be 
found from the arctic to the tropics on 
the high, dry plains. They demand some 
vegetation and a scattering of cover. But 
most of all they demand space where 
their speed may be used—-whether it be 
arctic tundra or semitropical land dotted 
by cholla and mesquite. 


awareness 
calmer 





Thrills With a .600 


T cussion has been quite a bit of dis- 


cussion recently about the effects of 


large-bore bullets on dif- 
ferent sorts of big game. A while back 
I had an opportunity to try out a real 
super-duper, and the results were amaz- 
ing. 

A friend of mine and I were hunting 
moose on the Kenai Peninsula of Alaska. 
He had several rifles with him on the 
hunt, while I had only my .270 Win- 
chester. The second week in camp, our 
tent blew down in a terrific storm, and 
my 330 Weaver ‘scope was broken. My 
friend let me use his newest acquisition 

a .600 Nitro Express Powell. 

That beautiful English-built double 
rifle was a cannon! It fired a 900-gr. 
soft-nose bullet at a muzzle velocity of 
1,950 foot seconds and a muzzle energy 
of 7,610 foot pounds—which is about 
3,000 more foot pounds than is delivered 
by our .375. 

One afternoon my guide 
a big moose about a mile away. We 
stalked him for about two hours and 
finally came to within 100 yd. He was 
standing broadside to me, feeding. I 
estimated the range and flopped prone 
behind a log. Resting the barrel across 
the fallen tree, I took careful aim and 
let off the shot. 

When that 900-gr. soft point hit the 
moose, he simply died in his tracks. The 
bullet hit him in the shoulder, and a 
large cloud of hair suddenly appeared 
around him. Then he caved in and 
collapsed. Examination showed that the 
big bullet, entering high in the shoulder, 
had gone clean through, smashing every- 
thing in its path. The shoulder bones 
were ground to pulp, the spinal column 


high-power, 


and I spotted 


broken, and—believe it or not—both 
front legs were fractured below the 
knees! I could have stuck my head 


through the hole in the shoulder. 

The moose would have weighed about 
1,000 Ib, on the hoof. 

After hearing me praise the .600, my 
friend insisted that I keep it, explaining 
that he'd tried it and couldn't stand the 
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To get the BIG ones... 
gs PLUME YOUR SILVER 


MINNOW 


(NTO THE REEDS AND PADS 


EP 


Easy to Cast with Accuracy ... Never Snags 

Here’s a lure that’s heavy enough to cast with distance 
and accuracy. You can pick the spot where the big ones 
lie and toss your Silver Minnow smack-dab into it. The 
special flared weed guard protects the hook from weeds 
and snags, but does not interfere with hooking fish. The 
die-cast spoon has an irresistible teasing action. Fast 
reeling brings it flashing along the surface. Slower reeling 
sinks it to any depth. Ask for a Johnson's Silver Minnow 
—accept no substitutes 


FIVE SIZES—PLATED WITH PURE SILVER OR 24K GOLD 


Other Johnson’s Spoons Johnson’s Silver Minnow 
Triple Hook—with interchangeable bucktail trailer. John- 
son’s Caper—has replaceable hook and weed guard. John- 
son’s Sprite—a fascinating surface lure. 
Made only by LOUIS JOHNSON COMPANY 

40-B 2 Wells St., Chicago 6, Ill. 





INSIST ON THE GENUINE 


FZ iiSONs 






D. C. Wisner, Ft.Wayne, ea 
Ind., with 18-% Ib. North - 
ern caught on a Johnson 


Silver Minnow No. 4 
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HEDDON-— 


are “elev aking al 
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““WE Know WHY! —So do most fishermen”’ 


Good News for Sportsmen!—Bad news Check the records in National Fish 
for all game- -fish . Heddon produc- Contests—Check with fishermen who 
tion of “River-Runt- Spooks” isnow at use them—and check your tackle box 
an all-time peak. Still there are not to make sure you have the genuine 
enough available for all who want Heddon “River-Runt-Spook” in Float- 
them. ing—Sinking—and Go-Deeper models. 


Fish “‘“Heddon’’— and Fish Better! 


. — 






j (Trade-Mark Reg.) 
SHORE MINNOW 
“RIVER-RUNT-SPOOK ” “See the Ribs’ 
sy  & OL ij af ° y 
james Heddon’s Sons ‘Dowagiac, Michigan (420) 


RIVER-RUNT-SPOOKS STEEL RODS - TEMPERED SPLIT BAMBOO RODS 
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NET MAKING KIT $1 


Make good, deep landing nets, 
live bags, hammocks, minnow 
Mets, traps etc. Fascinating 
and profitable as row on row 
you watch ‘em grow. Latest 
book on net making—over 175 
pictures, patented shuttle and 
mesh gage, all for only $1, plus 
10c pstg. New catalog included 
and satisfaction guaranteed. 
NETCRAFT CO. 
Dept. 32 Toledo 12, 0. 


LUCKY PENNY 


LAKE TROLL SPINNER 
gets those big ones 


You find new thrills fishing with 
this sensational trolling blade 











and spinner. Just follow the 
simple directions that come with 
each ‘‘Lucky Penny’’ and you 


get fish you never got before. 
Complete as illustrated with 
Rudder and Swivel. In highly 
polished brass or nickel finish. 
Only $1.75 postpaid. Get yours 
today from your dealer or write 
direct to: 


SPORTSMAN’S SUPPLY CO. 
WALLING BUILDING 


EUGENE OREGON 




















When Writing Advertisers 
Please Mention OUTDOOR LIFE 


—_— and MEASURES 


tee FISH! 











FISHERMAN’S s DE- LIAR 


New! Novel! No more guessing ... with the 
Langley Fisherman's DE-LIAR. You know in a 
minute what your “big ones"’ weigh and meas- 
ure. Easy to use and carry because it's so light 
weight—fits right in your watch pocket. Sturdily 
built for a lifetime of fishing fun. It's precision 
made for accuracy with flexible steel rule and 
stainless steel scale hook, Handsome rustproof 
case of extra durable finish. Praised by expert 
anglers. An ideal gift. We 
prefer you purchase from 
your favorite dealer, if he 
cannot supply. use conven- 
ient coupon below. Money 
back guarantee. 
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' GLEY CORPORATION, 
| OL-8, 652 Second Ave., 
H San Diego 1, California 
n 
' 
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Please send me _. Langley Fisherman's DE-LIARS 
at $2 each postpaid. (Make check or money order payable 
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recoil, which was really terrific. So 
that’s how I became the proud owner of 
a fine double rifle. 

A short time after I returned home, a 
neighbor of mine came tearing up to my 
house one morning in a lather of excite- 
ment, and asked: 

“Have you still got that big, high-pow- 
ered rifle of yours?” 

I said I had, and what about it. Well, 
it seemed that his Hereford bull had 
gone on the prod, run him out of the 
stable, and nearly killed his son. To 
chase the animal away, the father had 
fired a load of No. 6’s into the critter’s 
hide. 

“And now he’s meaner than ever,” he 
finished. “He’s hiding out in that 200- 
acre timberland of mine, and I'll give 
you half of him to eat if you'll get that 
cannon and kill him for me.” 

I got the .600 and a handful of car- 
tridges and started out on what proved 
to be the most thrilling hunt I’ve ever 
had. I’d rather have another one like it 
than go back to the Kenai. And this in 
spite of the fact that the “game” was 
supposed to be domesticated. 

Two thousand pounds of infuriated 
bull is bad enough medicine at any time, 
and this one had a load of 6’s in him to 
make him really ornery. Furthermore, 
he was in such thick cover that I knew 
he would probably see me long before I 
could see him and that I would prob- 
ably not have time to get in more than 
one shot, once he charged. 

For two of the most nerve-racking 
hours of my life I walked around in that 
woodlot and found no sign of the bull. 
But then he saw me—and charged. I had 
just topped a low ridge when I heard his 
angry snort. Then there was a terrify- 
ing bellow and a great crashing of 
branches. But I couldn’t see him till he 
broke into the clear only 20 yd. away, 
coming straight at me. 

I got the .600 up to my shoulder, took 
swift aim, and squeezed the trigger when 
the beast was only about 10 yd. away. 

What happened when the 900-gr. soft 
point hit that ton of beef would have to 
be seen to be believed. He suddenly 
swapped ends and skidded about 10 ft. 
in the opposite direction before folding 
up, as dead as a mackerel. 

The bullet struck almost in the center 
of the bull’s forehead, smashing the 
skull. It continued on through the neck 
and spinal column, neatly clipping off 
the end of every vertebra, and finally 
came out just below the tail. After that, 
it imbedded itself about 1% in. in an oak 
tree. I dug it out later and found it was 
only partly expanded! 

The .600 is the most powerful rifle man- 
ufactured for sporting purposes. Since it 
is an English outfit, the cartridges use 
3erdan primers, so handloading is some- 
thing of a problem. But it has what it 
takes, even with imported factory-made 
fodder, and I’m sure looking forward to 
seeing what it will do to the next Alaska 
brownie I meet.—Carl P. Wood. 





Water Snakes and Trout 


OW comes a good word for the water 

snake, long despised by fishermen for 
its slithery ways and repulsive appear- 
ance, and for its raids on small trout and 
other game fish. 

Fish experts in Michigan who have 
conducted extensive studies of water 
snakes and their food habits say that 
the reptiles don’t do so much damage in 
a trout stream as most anglers believe. 
They do destroy some trout, but they 
feed far more heavily on the small fish 
known as muddlers or miller’s-thumbs, 











Bring ‘em Back with a 


FLUTTER JACK 


Trade Mark Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 
« 


Sr. $4.10 = Jr. 


Y OZ. EACH », 02. 
LAT YOUR DEALERS 


Deep or top water casting lure 
for any season. Bright chrome 
plated. Choice of 15 bucktail 
colors. 


L. B. COOK BAIT MFG. CO. 
401-B Rutherford St. Shreveport, La. 





CUTTER COMPAK 


SNAKE BITE KIT 


ALSO EFFECTIVE FOR INSECT STINGS 





Provides suction treatment—only 
effective first aid for snake bite! 
Handy, too, for painful insect or 
spider bites. Each kit takes J. no 
more room in pocket tha 

knife. Contains suction c ws an- 
tiseptic, lancet, tourniquet full 
directions. $1.50 at druge sts 
and sporting goods stores. 





CUTTER LABORATORIES 


Berkeley, Cclifornia 


=" Fly “Tying “Jools at 
WHOLESALE PRICES 

THE WORLD'S LARGEST MAKERS OF 
TOOLS FOR FLY TYERS -- ON HAND FOR 
IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 10 VISE MODELS, 

NEW REVOLVING VISE, 4 TYPES HACKLE 

PLIERS, ROD WINDERS, WHIP FINISHERS, 

{-pz) BOBBINS, THREAD CLIPS, MAGNIFYING 
Vi “Lae GLASSES, HACKLE GUARDS. WRITE FOR 
a =CATALOGUE WITH 1580 LISTED ITEMS. 


| oR CHERTERS- ‘Me 








WASECA, MINNESOTA, USA 
THE NEW presto CASTING FLOAT 
The simplest casting float ever devised Ye 
the line in slot and place thumb and finger: Py 
ends of grooved center pin (plastic I i f st 








This PEG turns in the 


















’ op-aLine : to| 


Ask for your copy of Hilde- 
brandt’s Hints . . . tells about 
spinners and flies and how to use ‘er 
for all kinds of fishing. Good adv 

from folks who know. Not a dry liv: 
in it. Your copy FREE. Address — 


ILDEBRANDT 
. Be oS LL OER RA! INDIANA} 











——FLY TYERS 


THE ORIGINAL THOMPSON TACKLETOOLS 
are again available in any quantity and the finest 
quality. Vises (8 models), Hackle Pliers, Bod 
kins, Bobbin Needles, Whip-Finishers, Rod Wind 
ers, Waxers, Mirrors, Hackle Guards and al! t! 
other items in our supreme line designed an 
developed by Thompson 

New catalog just out—Send 10c 
D. H. THOMPSON, 335 Walnut Avenue, Elgin, Illinois 














/STAMMER? 


This new 128-page book, “Stammering, 

Its Cause and Correction,” describes the 

Bogue Unit Method for scientific 

correction of stammering and 

stuttering — successful for 46 

years, Free—no obligation. FREE 
Benjamin N. Bogue, Pa. 6075, Circle 800x : 
Tower, Indianapolis 4, | 
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a Bring on Lhe 
BIG ONES! 


With an ARNOLD Fly Reel, no need to worry when a 
big one strikes. Your light tackle will hold. Here’s 
why ... Drive, Drag, and Brake are entirely controlled 
by forward rotation of handle! In reels, that’s some- 
thing new as the atomic bomb! 


ARNOLD is made of aluminum. Its porous bronze bear- 
ings are permanently lubricated. Smooth operating 
back-lash tension eliminates old-fashioned click. 
Closed construction protects working parts. And get 
this: ARNOLD is convertible from right to left hand 


operation in 30 seconds! 


*At your dealer’s see actual demonstration 


of what happens when a “‘big one”’ 





strikes! 


Model 17 


12.95 





ALL PURPOSE MODEL 


BAUER — 


The lightest, warmest things on 
earth ... lighter than feathers, 
warmer than ten sweaters 


weigh but a few ounces, wind- 
proof, weather-proof, warm as 
toast in sub-zero temperatures. 


SEND FOR FREE CATALOGUE AND 
FACTS ABOUT PURE DOWN 


j12- BAVER 


Dept. L-6 SEATTLE 4, U.S. A. 
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as well as on minnows, suckers, and 
other coarse forage species. 

Analysis of the stomach contents of 
more than 300 water snakes taken from 
several of Michigan’s most productive 
and popular trout streams has revealed 
that muddlers make up more than half 
the snakes’ food. Their diet also includes 
frogs, leeches or bloodsuckers, earth- 
worms, snails, and small lampreys. 

Trout were found in only about 20 of 
the 300 stomachs examined. 


Walnut Shell Makes Bobber 


AN EFFICIENT and inexpensive bob- 
| ber may be made from a 


| shell. Open the nut 


and file notches at each end 





4 
WIRE 
of both shell halves. 


Next fashion a wire 
loop long enough to extend slightly be- 
yond each end of the shell and place it 
in position on one of the halves, with the 


spliced ends inside the shell. Twist the 
wire, so it will fit in the filed notches. 
Now glue the second half in place, 
using waterproof glue and making sure 
that it fills the crack and notches. When 
glue is dry give entire shell two coats of 
shellac, varnish, or paint. 





THE ARISTOCRAT OF FLY REELS 





walnut | 
carefully in order | 


not to crack the shell, remove nut meat | 
and fiber, 





| 


David Fine. | 









Other Models 
10.95 to 13.95 
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OFFER THE FINEST 
PERFORMANCE FOR 
EVERY TYPE OF SALT 
WATER FISHING 
SEND FOR FREE CATALOG 
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(PRINT NAME AND ADDRESS PLAINLY) 











PENN FISHING TACKLE MFG. CO. 


3028 HUNTING PARK AVENUE 


PHILADELPHIA 32 PENNA 
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GHOGETS that . 
and KINKS that #41 








‘ “~ 
HERE ITIS! 
= 

Rolling off the presses—the big 
new book for every fisherman— 
“FISHERMEN’S GADGETS that 
get ‘em and KINKS that catch 
*em”! 

Weve got your copy right here 

. « jammed with tested tricks and 
tips to help you catch more fish 

. crammed with wit and wis- 
dom to add to your fun and en- 
joyment... sparkling with page 
after page of the kind of fishing 
talk you've enjoyed so much in 
other U.S, Line books, 

Don't put off getting this treas- 
ury of lore and lures. Send for 
“GADGETS AND KINKS"” today! 
Only 10c. 


U.S. LINE CO. 
Dept. L, WESTFIELD, MASS. 














CALENDAR 
WATCH 


Tells time, name of doy 
ane date Day name 
changes automatically 





No.OU382 — 17 jewels, waterproof, 


shockproof, anti-magnetic, radium 
dial and hands, stainless steel back $49. 75 


Other pee ladies’ and men's watches 
from $24.7 
é ORDER BY MAIL: Send check, money order or pay 4 





postman C.O.D. Prices Incl. Fed. Tax & Postage, 
Write for FREE Illustrated Booklet ‘‘OU"’ 







All types and mokes of watches 
repaired expertly and promptly. 
Free estimate on request. 





BELL WATCH COMPANY, INC. 

















Tim dg nter, New York 20, N.Y. 












( One of a family of GuDEBROD quolity fishing lines for 
every type of fresh and solt water fishing. Nylon, 
silk, linen and fly lines in every size and toper. 

ASK YOUR DEALER 


GUDEBROD SR BROS. co., INC. 


MAIN OFFICE — PHILA. 7, vor * “BRANCHES — ALL PRINCIPAL CITIES 





RUB-A-LINX Outboard Motor Safety 
Chain locks motor to boat. Oil-resist- 
ant neoprene rubber coat 
ed chain, 500 Ib. test. 
> "Will not mar boat, motor 
or hands. Cheapest out 
board life insurance you 
can buy—don’t risk los- 
ing your motor order 

now $1.25 postpaid 
NEW SPOON SENSA 
TION: Flashes exactly in proportions and ap- 
pearance of minnow. Gold-type finish for bright 
days; silver-type finish for dark days. 45c each 
postpaid. LIFETIME STRINGER: Brass, 6 ft., 
9 stainless steel safety catches, $1.50 postpaid. 
if dealer can’t supply, send check or M.O. direct 


THE MILL RUN PRODUCTS COMPANY 
634-b Huron Read, Cleveland 15, Ohie 








The Big Ones 
Can’t Get Away 


when you use this 


New NYLON scamegen 


Don't take chances with your string of 
beauties! This modern —y braide 
of new, flexible Dupont Nylon yarn, 
has tested strength of 5 ii not 
mildew. Will last indefinitely. Full 5 ft 
length, complete with non-corrosive 
metal fittings. Satisfaction or your 
money back. Postpaid. 


Send $1.00 with Your Name and Address NOW! 
MacLOWDER PRODUCTS CO. 


600 S. Michigan Ave Chicago 5, Ill 














heie ALUM — snscarn 








For BASS, PIKE, PICKEREL and 
OTHER GAME FISH 
For CASTING or TROLLING 
* 
WORLD'S LIVELIEST BAIT 


Mfg. by Rice Engineering Co., 
912 Stephenson Bidg., Detroit 2, Mich, 








JOBBERS AND 





MAGNIFIES ALL LIVE BAIT WHEN PLACED INSIDE TRANSPARENT PLUG IN WATER 
if Not Available Now at Your Dealer Order Now Direct. Only $1.95. Postage aad Tax Paid 


DEALERS WRITE 
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Muleys in the Open 
(Continued from page 23) 


our way forward. We were some 700 
yards from the bucks when Joe lifted 
his head and said, “I believe I can hit 
one from here.” 

“It’s too far,” I cautioned. “Let’s get a 
little nearer!” 

My friend, convinced that I was wrong, 
brought up his rifle to see if he could 
draw a bead. That was a mistake. The 
nearest buck swung his head toward our 
position. “Down,” I hissed. ‘“He’s spotted 
us!” 

It was too late. The graceful animal 
started trotting away, his fine rack 
proudly erect. I doubt that a deer could 
have spotted us at that distance had not 
the brilliant sun reflected from Joe's 
rifle! 

Joe shot. Dust spurted up far short of 
the deer. By now all three bucks were 
fast putting landscape behind them 
selves, and my friend emptied his weapon 
without putting a bullet within fifty feet 
of them. As I told Joe, the clear air 
makes things seem nearer than they are 
with nothing to judge distances by it’s 
easy to be badly fooled. 

Whether all that bombarding hurt our 
chances or not, I can’t say, but we made 
a wide circle back to the car without 
seeing another deer. Nevertheless, by 
the time we’d eaten two sandwiches 
apiece our ebbing spirits revived, and 
we decided to try the country off to the 
south. 

We walked two hours before we 
spotted a buck. And then the critter 
outwitted us with such ease that we felt 
like a couple of chumps. He was less 
than 200 yards away when we caught a 
glimpse of him as he disappeared behind 
a mesquite. Joe’s .30/06 went to his 
shoulder instantly. As the bushes were 
but an island in an open, grass-covered 
flat, Joe decided to wait him out. The 
buck would surely have to expose him- 
self when he came from the thin cover 
That’s what we thought! 

One minute ticked by. Two minutes. 
No buck. Just then I saw a gray speck 
bounding away to safety across the 
prairie, half a mile out. I put my glasses 
on him and saw it was a buck—perhaps 
the very buck we'd jumped! 

Close to the mesquite we found a small, 
shallow wash. And then we saw how 
we'd been duped. That intelligent ani- 
mal had sneaked down the ditch, not ex 
posing himself until he was well out of 
danger! 

“He wasn’t satisfied with making us 
feel like saps,” groused Joe, “but he had 
to come out in full sight and laugh at 
us!” 

By now the sun had moved well to the 
west and the chill of evening was making 
itself felt. We began seeing more does 
and fawns. Frequently we spotted long, 
deep imprints and we knew the bucks 
that made them couldn’t be far away. 
“First time I ever knew bucks to hang 
around a deer nursery,” said Joe. “Won- 
der what makes ’em do it?” 

Just then, I spotted a single animal 
grazing near a patch of greasewood 
Although he was 800 yards out I kne 
he was something pretty special, even 
before I brought my glasses up. I didn't 
know, however, that he would have such 
a fine rack. He was a real patriarch of 
the prairies, and when Joe saw him he 
whispered breathlessly, “We gotta get 
that one. He’s the kind I’ve wanted all 
my life!” 

We glassed every inch of the su! 
rounding terrain, plotting our stalk. We 
finally agreed that by keeping a lon¢ 
mesquite bush between us and ou! 
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quarry we could reach a small ravine, 
which would take us to the patch of 
greasewood. Once in this cover, we 
should have no trouble getting within 
shooting distance of the heavy-antlered 
deer. 

Crouched low and not once exposing 
ourselves, we reached the greasewood 
and ankled toward our quarry. When 
finally we did poke our heads up for a 
look-see, we found that we’d indeed out- 
witted the buck. He was but 150 yards 
away! The instant our heads came up, 
however, he jerked alert. Although not 
the faintest breeze stirred, he must have 
caught a whiff of man scent. For a split 
second the great buck stood, muscles 
quivering. Then he leaped wildly for the 
safety of the nearest greasewood, fifty 
yards away! 

With lightninglike speed, Joe brought 
his gun to his shoulder. Blam... plop! 
That plop told me the bullet had found 
its mark, even before the deer collapsed. 
Joe released his pent-up feelings with a 
series of whoops as he rushed to his 
prize. By the time he’d dressed his kill 
the sun was hovering inches above the 
western horizon. 

Although we would have to hurry to 
reach the car before dark, I wanted to 
see if I could learn why the bucks and 
does were flocking to the same district. 
This puzzle was quickly solved. The deer 
were congregating where there was a 
fair stand of pin grass, or alfilaria! An 
early-fall rain had caused the hardy 
plants to grow, and the deer had moved 
to the fresh feed! 

That’s prairie-deer hunting for you. 
You never know where the grand bucks 
will be found, or what they will do next. 
They are as unpredictable as the winds 
that sweep this wild, free land! 


Big Bear in the Night 


(Continued from page 21) 


ness than in daylight. I climbed over 
scores of windfalls—slow and hazardous 
work without a light—slipped time after 
time on the treacherous stream bottom, 
stumbled over submerged rocks, and fell 
in the icy water. Every few steps I let 
out a whoop at the top of my voice. I 
wanted all the bears on the creek to get 
out of my way. I was coming through— 
and fast! 

The yelling became monotonous after 
a time, so I resorted to singing hymns. 
Looking back on it, I think I picked 
some very appropriate numbers, too. 

At last I had no more windfalls to 
contend with and the river seemed to 
widen out a bit. I kept on a few minutes 
longer, stepped into a deep hole, got a 
mouthful of water—and to my conster- 
nation found it salty! I had walked 
Straight out into the bay. Hastily I 
angled off to one side and was soon 
Standing in shallow water. Looking sea- 
ward, I could just make out, in the half 
light, the masthead of our ship. 

3y dint of much shouting and rifle 
firing, I finally succeeded in rousing the 
ship. A dory put off to pick me up. 
When it grated on the beach and I 
climbed aboard, several pairs of eyes 
all but popped out of their sockets. 

[ wasn’t exactly a beautiful sight, at 
that, with limp boots clinging to my 
trouserless legs, my ears and hair still 
matted with bear blood in spite of re- 
peated duckings, and my right hand 
ne something like an inflated rubber 
£l0ve, 

Back on the ship we found one large 
wound in the hand, where the bear’s 
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“Adventures in Fishing” 
™ i8 pages in tour colors; 

_ 7 >. pictures, fishing stories, se- 
E ‘ cret hints, etc., with regu- 

™ lar 10c package of Rap- 
- around, invisible 







tag. ‘ ribbon sinker, both 
AMAZIN’ P for only 10c. Send 
your dime today. 
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MAIZIE 


finest deep running lure. 
Illustrated actual size. 
Made of Plastic. Weighs 
5% oz. No. 42, $1.35 each. 





P & K INCORPORATED 


(Pachner & Koller, Inc.) . : : 
3438 Archer Avenue Chicago 8, Illinois 
Canadian Distributors: Central Purchasing Agency, Ltd., Toronto, Ontario 


S\ 7c FAMOUS ~ 
A) PIKE MINNOW 


A TRUETO-NATURE LURE ~~ SP ee he 


@ imitated but never equalled—-and recog- 





900 Series Baby Pikie 


nized as the greatest all around lure—-for No, 900 & i 

fish—i lt water and fresh! No. 2300 Series—Husky Pikie 
all game fish—in salt water and fresh Order only from your dealer. 
True-to-nature in looks and actions, The Write for Free 1947 Catalog! 


Pikie lands not only more—but bigger 
fish—plenty of prize winners—and world’s CREEK CHUB BAIT CO. 
records, too! 122 S. Randolph St., Garrett, Ind. 


yCREEK CHUB BAITS CATCH MORE a 


IF YOU HAVE AN OLD AERIAL 


it Is Most Likely Corroded and Has Poor or Loose Noisy Connections. If so why not 
try a Capacity Aerial Eliminator on you adio and we feel sure you will be pleased 
with the results—Even if your radio hag a built-in aerial this unit usually adds 
greatly to the reception. T Cal t Aerial Eliminator responds to the entire 
broadcast band frequenci and t wave channel 
ELIMINATES YOUR OUTSIDE AERIAL 

Quickly Attach This Unit To Your Radio—M ake your set complete in itself 
Just the thing f people wi frequently orget aerial wires and troubles 














Complete 
Eliminates need 
of outside aerial 

Just attach 
F & H Capacity 
Aerial Elimina 
tor toyourradio 


1 hs r i ry Move youl ' where N langerous roof climbing, unsightly 
115” x 4” behind lead-i 
you Simple in- | ‘VALUE ALREADY PROVED 
8 r furnist ; 

~ ae . oe : On tl ket five 100,000 customers in U. 8. and foreign coun- 
Hawa yas — Pope , trie I f the A ! of Norway to the tropics of Africa. 
— . de oe are Fact tested on a standard radio for actual long distance reception 
-_ at ee ‘such Kas nnected by anyone annot harm set--Will work on practi- 
= 1 . > vl nara . or automobile radios 


35 DAYS TRIAL 38)" pectage on delivery. Hf mes entirely 


pipe. This unit is really a 
f 
lollar will be e_ refunded with- 
_—— = 


1 outside aerial 









od reception on Py i lB tL 
both local or distant privet ut a 1 My just MAIL THIS COUPO - 
“ | F & H Radio Laboratories, Dept No. 5, Fargo, N. Dak. j 
PROOF OF ITS MERITS ond ¥ & Eh Copnciy Auris, Wi baw caneah Bh Geos 
Due to lack of vital war materials such as wire, etc., we | fae Gh ontuea i "keane Th vy Mien — pe py Bm | 
have not manufactured or advertised this unit for the past te’ deamieenr 1. ain dna po Cee Bl "Check 
three years, yet durir g this time we have daily received | | 1 in dewers proposition, — 
orders from old « omers throughout the U.S. and Car | | 
ada for this unit indic iting their satisfaction with its per | Pereeeeen |  \\. Eevee 
formance. We are now happy to announce to our old ar | Cees SAI ores wé 6 x06a woe eee se eee | 
new that we can again supply this unit ir | 
| State. ccccccccccs 














PR om 




















The second getctlil of haabeied 

, hunters and fishermen ore now tanning | 

M with it. A man's preparation! Economical | 

—a little goes o long way. ff you're 

going South this winter ask your } 

guide. At leading drug and sporting 

goods stores. Or write Strong Cobb Division; 

Standerd Brands Inc., 595 Madison Ave, New 
York 22, N. Y. y 


LEVEL WIND 


BAIT CASTING REELS 





Smartly designed, precision built throughout 
with the sensational CASTOMATIC feature. 


The lightest durable reel on the market. 










(wat Pew) 
MICROMETER 
CONTROL 
A simple turn and... 
presto! ..cast with a tail 
wind, cross wind or into a 
head wind without fear of a 
back-lash or over-run! 





OUTDOOR PRODUCTS 


RONT STREET « PHILADE!PHIA 22, PA 
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canine teeth had gone clear through 
from back to palm, luckily missing the 
bones. The hand was so swollen that the 
front and back punctures were almost 
four inches apart, but it healed without 
giving me trouble. 

At daybreak a party went up the 
river to salvage the gear I had left 
behind. Ten yards from my blanket they 
found the great brown hulk of the 
mother bear, but a long search revealed 
no trace of the cubs. 

Apparently the luckiest break I got 
that right, as things turned out, was 
the fact that the bear left me and 
walked away a few yards before she 
went down. My one lucky shot had sent 
the heavy bullet through her lung, but 
she had taken plenty of time about dy- 
ing. And in her death struggle she had 
clawed and torn up a patch of turf 
half as big as a living-room rug, until 
it looked as if it had been worked over 
with huge steel rakes. 

No man within her reach could have 
survived that dreadful mauling. Had 
she fallen on me and pinned me down, 
she would have ripped me to ribbons 
before she died. 





Kicked by a Dead Elk 


S WE HAD every fall for 8 years, 
A the four Robinson brothers and I 
rolled up to their camp near Lin- 
coln, in Lewis and Clark County, Mon- 
tana, the day before elk season was to 
start. Conditions didn’t look promising, 
as there was a blizzard pushing over the 
Continental Divide, 4 miles away, but 
we unloaded the car and got snug before 
the storm hit. It snowed hard and hailed 
that night, but by morning things settled 
down to gentle wet snow and no wind. 
When we started out, three of us 
headed west toward Blowout Mountain, 
while the other two went north. The 
idea was to work toward each other 
after reaching the crest of the divide. 
Upon reaching a fork in the trail the 
three of us separated. George and Dick 
took the north branch while I agreed to 
work through a two-acre patch of brush 
on the lee side of the slope. 

After giving them a 30-minute start, so 
that they'd be set for any elk that might 
move out ahead of me, I started up. 
After the storm of the night before, I 
reasoned, any elk that were driven off 
Blowout Mountain would be seeking 
shelter and feed in that brush. I moved 
quietly, keeping my one good eye (my 
left eye is blind) peeled for game. 

About 75 yd. in from the edge of the 
brush, I spotted a brown object that 
seemed to be lying on top of a fallen 
tree trunk. An 8X glass revealed about 
6 in. of an elk’s back and rump and the 
upper half of a good set of horns. Below 
the tree I could see a pair of hind legs 
and about 8 in. of belly. I drew a bead 
close to the shoulders, and shot. 

The bull bounded to his feet and 
started up the slope. He was a wide-open 
target, but my second and third bullets 
misfired. I ejected them swiftly, never 
stopping to think what a chance I was 
taking if they proved to be hangfires. 
I wanted that bull! 

He crashed on through the jack pines, 
but I got another ‘crack at him just as 
he was disappearing over the ridge. I 
ran up the slope to finish him, although 
I was almost certain the last bullet had 
done the business. 

I was blowing pretty hard, but just 
as I got there I happened to turn my 
head. The wounded bull was lunging 
toward me with the last of his strength! 
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There's Something about a 


OENX? 
Oe 


THAT CATCHES MORE FISH 


Made in both Bass And Musky size 
36 PATTERNS—BASS SIZE $1.10 
JINX’’ 
There’s a Difference! 


FRED RINEHART TACKLE COMPANY 


Ask Your Dealer for a ** 


NEWARK, OHIO 











—FLY-TYING MAKES —— 
FISHING YOUR YEAR ROUND SPORT 


ODAY’S BIGGEST VALU 


Complete kit includes 40 hooks; 





chenille, 11 colors, each 10”; Top Quality 
tinsel; tying wax; fur; kip tail; KIT Only 
deer hide; 5 colors maribou ; dyed 
, hackles in assorted colors; nat $3.00 
ural hackles; gamecock hackles; ; 
12 colors of body floss 1 yd postpaid 
x each: 3 colored paired swan tips: peacdck her]: 
1 pr. duck quills; 1 swan and goose feather; 1 
spool thread; waterproof head cement; tying 
vise and complete instructions. Materia! for over 


200 flies. 100% 


money-back guarantee, 
Box 42 Sta. H 
BUFFALO 14,N.Y. 








When Writing Advertisers _ 
_ Please Mention OUTDOOR LIFE 


SEND FOR| TROUT FLIES 
CATALOG 


“WET on DRY” $1.67 


FISHING TACKLE—BOOTS—ARCHERY 
OUTDOOR CLOTHING—SPORT SPECIALTIES 
MAIL POSTAL TO 


THOMPSON’S SPORTING GOODS 


DEPT. A MAXSON PLACE, NEW LONDON, CONN. 




















[How to Make Shoes and | 
Leather Goods Las? Longer 


SNOW-PROOF water-proofs, softens and pre- 
f 






serves shoes and leather goods of all Binds. 
Odorless, colorless, not sticky t 
gesrantec. At — dealer’s—or oma 2be for 

oz. can. De 2, The Snow-Proof Co., 
Livonia, N. 





"FISH 
STRINCER 
afte 


AT YOUR DEALER Praanu wee co. MIL WAUKEES wis. 








Good News forFishermen 


The new Margis Anti Backlash attachment for r 
casting reels is now available at $3.50 each. Th 
attachment eliminates thumbing entirely. Longer 
casts. Cast nite or day without backlash At- 
tachment weighs less than 1 ounce, ts all 
standard reels. Write for literature 


RUNDE MFG. CO., 7823 39th Ave., Kenosha, Wis. 














ONE-MAN SAWMILL LESS THAX 


hs. 
accurate set works and 
5 Use tractor o or old auto 


“4 for Raelf a mien! Py Send 
AS * flow ‘To Mate 

BELSAW MACHINERY CO., 1826-A Field Bidg. 
315 Westport Road Z Kansas City 2, Mo. 


v EXTRA 
TOUGH 
FOLDING 
CANVAS 
BOATS 


ess, easy to handle, check as baggage; carry by hand and on 
safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger than 
wanes used by U.S. and foreign Governments. Awarded F ~ t 
Prize at Chicagoand St. Louis World's Fair. Send 10c for catal« 


KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO. 
| 490 Harrison St. Kalamazoo, Mich. 
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I shot him between the eyes at less than 
10 ft—much too close for comfort! 

Quickly, I backed away, then tossed a 
sizable stone at him from a safe distance. 
There was not the slightest flicker of 
movement. Apparently he was stone 
dead, so I set my rifle aside and tied a 
short length of rope to one of his legs, 
intending to stretch him out for dress- 
ing. Then, taking out my hunting knife, 
I prepared to tie the other hind leg. 

With the knife in my right hand, I 
bent down—and the dead elk kicked 
savagely with both hind feet. It was just 
a muscular reflex, but my legs were 
knocked out from under me; and in fall- 
ing I literally slammed my left wrist 
down on the knife’s blade. 

I don’t like to think of what happened. 
It’s enough to say I darned near cut my 
hand off. 

Raising the hand above my head, I 
applied pressure to the arteries until the 
blood clotted, then somehow tied a tour- 
niquet, made from my red bandanna, 
just above the wrist. 

Still holding the hand in the air, I 
then cleaned out the elk—splitting the 
backbone full length so the meat would 
cool out, and cutting off the head—be- 
fore I staggered off toward camp. 

It was a 3-mile hike, but I made it, 
keeping my hand raised all the way. 
Once there, I made a sling out of a clean 
dish towel and sat down to wait. Around 
3 p.m. two of the boys showed up. They 
took one look—and hustled me out to 
the car. On the way to Helena and a 
physician, I told them what I’d done. 

We reached the city, where the doctor 
did a swell job. When he removed the 
bandanna and I saw my mangled wrist 
I suffered a bad case of delayed shock. 
3ut the doc calmed me and repaired 
the damage. And when I told him about 
butchering that elk after cutting my 
hand, he found it hard to believe me. 
He'd spent several war years in the 
Pacific with the Navy, but even for him 
this was something new. 

However, things happened just as I’ve 
told them 

I suffered no bad aftereffects, but 
every time I look at the scar on my 
wrist I realize anew that even a dead 
elk can be dangerous.—Roy D. Jones. 





Successor to Pelorus Jack 


ELORUS JACK, the playful dolphin 

known by sight or reputation to sea- 
faring men of many nations, has been 
missing nearly 35 years from New Zea- 
land’s coastal waters—but at long last 
he's getting a successor. And, appropri- 
ately enough, the newcomer may be 
named Pelorus Jack II. 

The original Pelorus Jack—a marine 
mammal, not a fish—first became 
known to sailors on the Pelorus Sound 
ferry run between Wellington and Nel- 
son, N. Z. He adopted certain vessels 
and led them, right on schedule each 
day, to the opening of the narrow, rock- 
cleft channel of French Pass. 

One day a passenger who didn’t 
know all this fired his rifle at Pelorus 
Jack, and missed. Promptly the New 
Zealand House of Representatives 
Passed a bill placing Pelorus Jack 
under the government’s protection—but 
the dolphin never again escorted the 
vessel from which that shot was fired. 

In 1912 Pelorus Jack disappeared, 
and was never seen again. Now, how- 
ever, another dolphin has appeared in 
the same area and, to judge by his ac- 
tions, wants to pick up where Pelorus 
Jack left off.—Alex M. Crocket. 
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have that EXCLUSIVE “Live Axle” Action 


No need fo let stray ed or dirt mar And it's this special live axle feature that provides 
your casting results. Coxe exclusive ’ 

Scho-down ead vencsembly features Coxe Free-Floating Spool Action. You'll get that 
require no tools. A few seconds and smooth casting performance to insure greater dis- 


t's factory fresh again. 
ey ne ae ee tance results in laying the bait down—added accu- 


racy—new zest in your fishing trips. On misty 
mornings—in the dark of the moon—sundown, 
dusk or high noon—you'll do better when they're 
hitting, with a precision-built Coxe. A Coxe in 
your tackle box is a sure promise of real fishing 
pleasure—an added guarantee for “bringing home 
the bacon.”’ 


1A, CONE DIVISION, mss <onra 
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DO YOU HAVE 
DIPSY DOODLE? 














You might fish every day until you are as old as Methusaleh and still 
your angling wisdom would be incomplete unless you had tried the 
Flatfish with its exclusive offset hooking. Veteran fishermen say it’s 
most effective hooking arrar igement ever developed for solving the 
problem of the ‘‘missed strik Besides, unlike 

ther lures, the Flatfish has positive hooking 

sufficient, even on the slowest of retrieves, to 

hook the wary ones that merely mouth’’ the 

bait. World’s largest selling lure. Over 3,000 sold 

»very day. Lures in 21 colors. Underwater, sur- 

face and trolling models, $1.20 each. Musky, 

$1.35. Flyrod size, 95c. Write for FREE Color Flyrod 
Catalog. including 4,000 word treatise on plug Model 
fishing 


Two fly-rod sizes 


HELIN TACKLE CO. 1/12 or 1/16 oz, for 


’ P casting or trolling 
6342 Pulford Detroit 7, Mich. 95c each. 
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ointers on Safety Afloat 


OME concern is being expressed 

these days regarding the possibility 

that the vast influx of new boat 

owners may tend to introduce “high- 
Way manners” to our waterways, with a 
resultant increase in boating accidents 
and a demand for more stringent regu- 
lation. 

However, most new owners will be 
primarily sportsmen, who think of boats 
mainly as an adjunct to fishing or to 
hunting; and they certainly won't want 
boating to get a black eye. Also, they as 
individuals won't want to have trouble 
afloat. So for their benefit, let’s consider 
the principal factors that make for safety 
on the water: 

1. Intelligent selection and proper 
maintenance of the boat. 2. Suitable 
auxiliary equipment and accessories. 
3. Some knowledge of and regard for the 
weather. 4. Awareness of the boat's 
limitations and faults. 5. Ability to han- 
dle a boat proficiently. 6. Observance of 
all the official regulations and unwritten 
rules that govern the use of boats. 

Selection and maintenance. Keeping 
in mind the type of waters on which your 
craft will be used, buy the best you can 
for the money you care to spend, not 
the largest. 

Boats less than 12 ft. in length, rowing 
skiffs, canoes and kayaks, and light- 
weight car-top outboard hulls are in- 
tended for sheltered waters such as 
rivers, creeks, ponds, and small lakes. 
For use elsewhere they have serious 
limitations as to seaworthiness and seat- 
ing capacity. 

If your boating waters are extensive 
enough to become rough at times, con- 
sider 14 ft. the minimum satisfactory 
length, although in this case the type of 
hull is important as well as size. For 
such going, there are very able little 
boats such as modifications of the sea 
skiff and dory and others intended for 
either rowing or the use of a small out- 
board, In plain construction and finish, 
these cost less than what you'd pay fora 
good sheltered-water craft. 


For really exposed waters—wide, open 
bays, very large lakes, and even the 
mouths of big rivers—an inboard-pow- 
ered craft is ideal, even if it’s no longer 
than 14 or 15 ft., because of the relia- 
bility of its power plant. The price of 
such a craft is well within the average 
sportsman’s reach, if he is content with 
a plainly finished utility type and the 
slow-but-sure speed provided by a low- 
powered engine. But don’t make the 
mistake of thinking that such a craft 
can be used under any and all conditions. 
On exposed waters, every boat has cer- 
tain® limitations which have to _ be 
learned. 

No matter what its type, a boat re- 
quires a certain amount of upkeep care 
if it is to give enough years of service to 
justify its cost, and if it is to be depended 
upon in emergencies, especially in later 
years. This care begins in the autumn of 
its first year, when it should be properly 
stored for the winter. If this is not 
done, the lay-up period may be harder 
on the hull than the summer’s use. 

In the spring, your boat should be 
painted or varnished, depending in its 
type. Each succeeding spring may re- 
quire a little more work, and finally you 
will want to remove all the old finish 
entirely, down to the bare wood, in order 
to build up a new finish, make small re- 
pairs to the planking, calk or fill seams 
to eliminate leaks, install new fastenings 
to strengthen some part of the hull, and 
so on. 

Most owners learn to do this sort of 
work themselves, since the only money 
outlay then involved is the price of the 
materials used. But don’t neglect up- 
keep, even if you “hire it done”; for a 
well kept-up boat is invariably safe and 
dependable, while one in bad condition 
may fail in an emergency. 

If yours is an outboard outfit, the 
motor will also require occasional at- 
tention. The modern outboard is re- 


markably foolproof—provided you mix 
its fuel properly, see that the parts re- 
quiring lubrication get the right kind of 





grease or oil, as directed in the instruc- 
tion book, and keep the motor decently 
clean. 

But after that first season, it should 
have a yearly check-up at a reputable 
outboard service station. Unless you're 
an expert don’t tinker with your motor; 
this practice has ruined many a good 
outboard. 

The same principles apply to an in 


board job. Follow the instructions as to 


its proper care, and if it needs repair 
take it to a qualified mechanic. 

Auxiliary equipment and accessories 
On federal waterways certain safety 
equipment such as life preservers, lights, 
and fire extinguishers are required by 
law on powerboats, including most out- 
boards. Familiarize yourself with the 
regulations and make sure that your out- 
fit can pass inspection. On other waters 
the same safety devices should be aboard 
—especially life-preserver cushions anda 
fire extinguisher. 

Powerboat operators should always be 
in a position to make emergency repairs. 
In addition to the simple tools that come 
with an outboard, for instance, provide a 
spare spark plug or two, shear pins for 
the propeller, some small ignition parts, 
friction tape, emery cloth, and gasket 
cement. For an inboard, carry packing 
for the different glands, especially the 
propeller-shaft stuffing box and the water 
pump. You should also have. short 
lengths of wire for the ignition system, 
and a spare battery (if one is used in 
your type of ignition). Extra gas, of 
course, ready-mixed and in a container 
from which it can be poured without 
spilling, is a must for both inboards and 
outboards. 

And don’t forget oars or at least 4a 
paddle. Oars are preferable, and row- 
locks should be fitted in the boat. A 
light anchor with a line of suitable 
length is also a wise idea. On fairly 
extensive waters a small boat compass, 
perhaps the dory type, may come in very 
useful on occasion. 

The canoeist should always carry 4 





"You've got it licked, Bill. We aren't sinking any more!" 
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spare paddle; also a repair kit contain- 
ing materials needed to patch his craft, 
whether it is canvas-covered or of 
molded-plywood or other construction. 
Owners of planked hulls should have 
some calking cotton or candlewicking 
ind a can of composition seam filler. 

Every boat, no matter what its type, 
should have some sort of bailing device 
iboard at all times, even if it is only a 
tin can. And a flashlight is mighty valu- 
ible to have when you are unexpectedly 
ind unintentionally overtaken by dark- 
ness while on the water. 

Once you've collected all such items, 
stow them in a suitable place aboard 
your craft, so that they'll always be 
there. Some owners put them in metal 
containers and store them in lockers 
or drawers built under seats; others use 
waterproof duffel bags. 

Becoming weather-wise. The owner of 
any boat used on exposed waters should 
pick up the rudiments of weather knowl- 
edge as soon as possible, by observation. 
Learn the cloud formations which warn 
of summer storms. Squalls are the boat 
owner’s worst enemy. In most sections of 
this country their direction is usually 
from the northwest or southwest, and 
they generally make up against the pre- 
vailing surface wind. They are most 
prevalent between 2 and 6 p.m., and their 
force generally keeps pace with heat and 
humidity. Become familiar with the 
breathless calm that precedes the worst 
of them, so you can take advantage of it 
and run for shelter. If you can’t make 
shore, the knowledge that squalls are 
usually short-lived will be a comfort— 
and perhaps a calming influence on 
panicky companions. 

Really serious storms on broad ex- 
panses of water are something else 
again. They can threaten the safety of 
even good-sized boats. Fortunately, their 
approach is usually known in advance 
and reported on the radio and in the 
papers. Make a practice of keeping up 
with such forecasts so you won’t be 
caught napping. Remember that these 
storms gather intensity slowly, giving 
you more time to reach harbor ahead of 
them—or to prepare for them. 

On open water, never underestimate 
the force of an offshore wind which may 
carry you far out and involve a long, wet 
journey home. 

Knowing your boat. Study your 
craft’s behavior in rough or fast water, 
so you'll know what it will do. Learn to 
distinguish a properly buoyant motion 
from the logy action caused by over- 
loading or by waves too high for the hull 
to lift to. Discover how the boat reacts 
to various unfavorable conditions, such 
as bucking high seas or riding out a 
storm at anchor; how sharply it can be 
safely turned while running under 
power; and how far it carries its way 
when the motor is shut off. Find out the 
maximum load that it can carry and how 
this load should best be distributed for 
easy running. Only by putting your boat 
through its paces can you discover what 
it will and will not do. 

Expert boat handling. An experienced 
man can take even a pretty poor boat 
almost anywhere. But such experience 
is not sold with your craft, nor can it be 
acquired in a single season. Reading 
some of the books on boat handling will 
help, but only if you put what you read 
into actual practice and use the book to 
help you analyze your mistakes. Here 
are a few pointers to start you off. 

Never overload any craft, even in shel- 
tered waters. Don’t insist on filling all 
the seats with passengers. Those seats 
were put there as much to provide a 
choice of positions, in order to maintain 
the best balance for the boat, as to af- 


FEBRUARY, 1947 





The new Century Sea Maid 19, styled by C. 
Hatfield Bills. 19’3” of ultra-smart design in 
a hull that rides like a dream! Luxurious 





BUILDER OF FINE INBOARD & OUTBOARD 


BOATS 





comfort for six passengers in its roomy dou- 
ble cockpit. Permanent beauty of red mahog- 
any with bleached mahogany accents. Speeds 
from 32 to 41 m.p.h. Built with Century’s 
famous single plank, batten seam construc- 
tion for years and years of seaworthiness — 


with minimum maintenance cost. Write for 
1947 literature on the entire Century line 


CENTURY BOAT COMPANY, BOX 703, 





prevents 


motor theft 


Bolts to transom, locks outboard 
securely in place, prevents re- 
moval by theft and furnishes se 
cure attachment to boat. Models 
low os $5.00. See your dealer 
or write for Catalog No. 2, 





ccessory Co., Russels Point, O 
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THOMPSON 


“Better Built Boats” 


—for fishing, rowing, out- 
boards, inboards, canoes, 


sailboats, etc., give you, Rowboats 
through volume production 
at two big plants, top value 
in correct design, selected Outboards 


materials, and expert work- 
manship. Yet with all, — 
Thompson Boats are sur- 





prisingly low priced. Send a 
for Free Boat Catalog. See for 
ourself how . . . “‘Thompson “Take-Along” 


on your car 
Either of these new 
Thompson Models... 
TA-237 --- for Out- 
boards up to 8 H.P 


ats the World on Boats.” 


Please state the kind of boat 
you are interested in. Write- 


THOMPSON BROS. 
BOAT MFG. CO. ppp eg ha 


218 Ann Street Ssoru= 


118 Elm Street (iso) 
CORTLAND, N. Y. 


TA-240 --- for Out- 



















. both inboards and outboards. 


MANISTEE, MICHIGAN 








... the LEJAY ELEC-TROLL 


It’s always good goin’ when you 
haveanewLEJAY ELEC-TROLL 
Just snap it on, set your 
course—and from then on you 

have nothing to do but fish to 
your heart’s content! Yes, with 
both hands, too, for the 
ELEC-TROLL actually steers 

itself. 


WHAT A THRILL 


you've got coming 
with the new, more 
rugged LEJ AY ELEC- 
TROLL. Modernly stream- 
lined, it operates on a 
12-volt battery for maxi- 
performance, is 
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easy to handle and 
starts at the snap of 
a switch. And—it’s 
quiet 
you along! 


NOW AVAILABLE 
Write Today 
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New Netcraft Kit-—$1°° 


Plastic Shuttle, Mesh ops 
New Instruction Manual 
175 “Here's How” Pictures. 
@ Fascinating fun. Make: 
anding nets—the kind 
you can't buy, live bags 
for alongside of boat, and 
big ones to stake out live 
storage. Make Netcraft's 
famous turtle trap, amaz- 
ing minnow net, Pacific 
Casting Net, hoop nets, 
shopping bags, camping 
hammock and sport nets. 
Various commercial nets 
illustrated with scores of 
helpful hints on mending 
preserving, rigging, etc. 
Complete kit—Send $1.00 
satisfaction guaranteed. 


NETCRAFT CO. 
Dept. 32 Toledo 12,Ohio 






















Enjoy more speed, 
smoother performance, greater carry- 
ing capacity by equipping your motor 
with the hichigan propeller recom. 
mended for your particular motor and 
type of boat used. Write for 1946 
outboard catatlo containing recom- 
mendation chart for all motors, old 


and new. 
INBOARD: Our “AQUA-MASTER" is miles 
faster; smoother than conventional propeliers. 
Investigate. 


MICHIGAN WHEEL COMPANY 
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THE SPORTSMAN’S CHOICE 


Choosing your favorite Wolverine Inboard or 
Outboard Boat is simple with nearly 60 models 
to select from. Wolverine Boats have proven 
themselves for sportsmen and pleasure seekers 
throughout the United States and Canada for 
their top performance. Featuring Standard, De 
Luxe, and Super De Luxe Moulded Plywood 
Models in 12'-14'-16’, and many others. Be 
Wise—Choose Wolverine for your next boat 
Free literature on request. 


WAGEMAKER COMPANY 
DEPT. 21 GRAND RAPIDS, MICH. 














GO FOR THE BIG ONES 
THE INDIAN WAY 





Pappte in waters where big fish feed. Be 
quiet. Be stealthy. Be fast. Bear down on 
the blade in an Indian craft. Streak to the 
spot where they're rising. An Old Town is 
light and responds like a birch-bark. It’s 
sturdy and strong for hard use. It’s easy to 
own, inexpensive to keep. Write today. 
FREE CATALOG shows all kinds of canoes for 
paddling, sailing or outboards. Also outboard 
boats, big all wood family boats. Sailboats. Row- 
boats. Dinghies. Address Old Town Canoe Com- 
pany, 372 Fourth Street, Old Town, Maine, 








ford accommodations. While learning 
the rudiments of water travel, it’s best to 
have only one other person along. With 
the bow light and the hull buoyant it will 
rise to meet waves and the swells from 
passing speedboats. 

For rowing, use the seat that gives the 
best balance. The bow should be slightly 
raised, but the stern should not drag too 
deeply in the water. Don’t dip the oars 
more than is necessary to give them a 
hold on the water. Learn to use your 
back as well as your arm muscles, and 
make it a practice to line up the stern 
with some point on shore so you can hold 
a straight course. 

With a canoe, don’t be satisfied with 
mere side-to- side paddling. Learn the 
right strokes and the niceties of hand- 
ling your craft—from a book, if there is 
no other way. 

Practice driving your outboard, if you 
have one, around docks to learn what 
happens when the motor is shut off, the 
effect of wind or tide on coming up to a 
wharf, and how steering a boat differs 
from steering a car. 

Whenever you are in a boat keep all 
weight low. Avoid standing up or chang- 
ing positions, at least during the learning 
period. Later, learn how to shift seats 
in a canoe or small craft, while it’s in 
shallow water, by crawling, crouched, 
with both hands on the gunwales and 
your weight low. 

Never permit any horseplay by anyone 
aboard. Rocking the boat, intentionally 
or otherwise, is always bad business. 

Always exercise care in taking on gas- 
oline. Don’t permit smoking or*’the use 
of any open flame during the operation. 
Make sure the filling nozzle or fuel-can 
spout is grounded against funnel or tank 
to guard against static electricity while 
pouring. 
and don’t be in too much of a hurry to 
start out before checking for any acci- 
dental splashes. 

Rules and regulations. On federal 
waterways there are definite, official 
traffic regulations. Study them and abide 
by them. Even on other waterways you 
should be familiar with the simpler 
rules of the road as they apply to the 
meeting and passing of other craft. A 
boat you are overtaking has the right of 
way, so it’s up to you to keep clear of jt, 
whereas a craft approaching from your 
starboard (right) side has the right of 
way over you. The inexperienced opera- 
tor can always avoid trouble by keeping 
out of crowded areas, giving other boats 
plenty of room—and never contesting the 
right of way with a commercial craft. 

The unwritten rules of boating are in 
some ways even more important. For 
instance, if you're in a speed boat don’t 
zip past anchored craft, almost swamp- 
ing them with your wake. Slow down! 
And don’t run aimlessly around, even at 
low speed, through a group of anchored 
craft, especially if the occupants are 
fishing. 

Just as important, don’t whizz by close 
in to shore. Your heavy wake may 
throw undesirable waves on someone’s 
favorite beach. 

Always go to the aid of a boat in 
trouble. Even though you have only an 
outboard, it may be possible for you to 
help someone who's aground on a reef. 
Or you can at least summon help, if it is 
needed. Remember, next time you may 
be glad of help. 

If there are professional watermen 
near you, get to know them. They’re 
fine friends to have, and have water 
savvy. Play along with them. It will be 
to your mutual advantage. 

In boating, as in everything else, the 
golden rule applies. 

Afield or afloat, real sportsmen never 
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SALESMEN AnD COUNTY 
Nationally Rnounfllanifacturer 


Bulld up a business of your own with Nationally 
Advertised Products bearing Underwriters’ label. 
Sell to schools, factories, service stations, ware- 


houses, hotels, restaurants, public institutions, 
truck and bus companies, grain elevators, house 
trailers, autos, farms, homes, etc. Capable man 
can earn real money. Fstablished in 1916. Write 

letter with detatls, age, expertence, etc. | 


Dept. 99-26 FYR-FYTER CO., Dayton 1, Ohio 

















32 full color photographic ort studies of 
gorgeous hollywood Studio Models! These 
ere actval color photographs of breath tok- 
ing Hollywood models on 16mm filmstrips 
+. real... lovely and lifelike. And o 
Hollywood Star Viewer, made of gleaming 
plostic, which gives crystal clear magnifi- 
ation comparable to theatre screen projec 
tion. All for ONLY 
$3.00. Money refunded if not 
sotisfied. NO C.O.D.'s Write 
NOW to DEPT. OL-2 




















Hollyu 1 Art Stu 


955 N. MANSFIELD AVE., DEPT. BL-2 WOLLYWOOD 38, CAL 








Don’t spill gasoline in the hull, | 









EXTERIORS WITH 
FLOOR PLANS 
Low Cost Cabins— Modern 
Homes—Pre-Fabricated 
Houses—Fire Place Con 
struction—Built-in Furni 
ture. Row Boats. and 


SEND $2.00 


WOODBECK PUBLISHING COMPANY 
228 Winchester pines, Grand Rapids, Mich. 









87 Floor Plans 
39 Exteriors 
















ARTHRITIS-NEURITIS-SCIATICA 
If you suffer the agonizing pains 
of these diseases when the usual 
—=S remedies have failed, learn about 

- a new trustworthy, modern, non- 
surgical treatment method. This marvelous 
treatment is completely explained in the Ball 
Clinic’s FREE Book. Write today. No obligation. 
BAiL CLINIC Dept. 532 Excelsior Springs, Mo. 


INVENTORS 


Patent laws encourage the development of i! 
ventions. Our firm is registered to practice before 
the U. S. Patent Office, Write for further partic 
ulars as to patent protection and procedure and 
“Invention Record” form at once. No obligation. 


McMORROW, BERMAN & DAVIDSON 
Registered Patent Attorneys 
_204- L Victor Building __Washington 1, D. C. 


U. S. ARMY SADDLEBAGS 


These are good for 101 uses to the 
hunter, cyclist and fisherman. Used-—— 
but guaranteed 100 % perfect-——madeot! 
finest pebble-grained leather. Can be 
separated to make two shoulder bags 

Sent prepaid or 4 

Cc. O. D., plus postage $6.9 
Refund if dissatisfied. 


NAT SCHAFLER, W. Copake 24, N. Y. 
OH JOY! QUICK RELIEF FROM 


MUSCULAR ACHES 


DUE TO FATIGUE AND EXPOSURE 


we“ EN-AR-CO 


INSTANTLY BEGINS ITS 4-FOLD WORK 


OF HELPING SOOTHE MUSCULAR ACHES 
CAUTION: USE ONLY AS DIRECTED 


satsongenerer STAND 


requires the use of only ONE HAN 
to set up and collapse 
No need to tay down outhos wd mc 
tor. Protects motor. 
Uses only smallest *‘boat room’’ or 
fishing and hunting trips. 
Makes motor flushing and storing easy 
Availabie for immediate shipment 
acked ready to set up. 
iid steel ggrewucten. 
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forget the other fellow. If the time ever 
comes when they do, we can say good-by 
to the way of life so many of us love.— 
J. A. Emmett. 





Handling a Boat in Ice 


VEN though you may have an all- 

metal hunting boat or a conventional 
craft sheathed with copper as protection 
against ice, it is a good idea to know how 
to break ice properly with it. As in every- 
thing else, the right way is more effec- 
tive—and easier on the boat. 

One good method is to sit or stand in 
the stern to raise the bow, then paddle or 
pole the craft as far as possible up on 
top of the ice ahead. If this maneuver 
alone is not sufficient to break the ice, 
shifting your weight forward will usu- 
ally do the trick. Then back off a short 
distance and repeat the process. 

In the case of an ordinary skiff with- 
out metal sheathing, if you are caught in 
very thin “windowpane” ice—which can 
damage a boat’s bottom much more 
quickly than thicker stuff—turn the 
craft stern-on to the ice and paddle or 
pole it from the bow. If you are alone, 
rock the boat from side to side as it 
moves onto the ice. If someone else is 
with you, both keep your weights as 
close to the bow as possible while one 
paddles and the other rocks the boat. 
Then the ice under the rake or flare of 
the stern will have less cutting effect 
than if the skiff were rammed ahead 
bow-first. 

In using any boat in ice, check the 
planking frequently, since under certain 
conditions it can be cut completely 
through in an amazingly short time. 

When it is necessary to keep your craft 
tied to a stake in weather that is cold 
enough to form ice at night, consider- 
able damage can also be quickly done 
especially if it is in a channel in which 
tides or current can carry floating ice 
against the planking. If you can’t beach 
the craft or move it to a sheltered cove, 
spike two planks (or lash the ends of two 
poles) together in a V-shaped formation 
and hang this by ropes from the gunwales 
at the bow, so that it will protect the for- 

ward planking from the floes.—J. A. E. 


Filling Gouge in Planks 


ILLING a gouge in a boat’s planking so 

that it will be unnoticeable is no easy 
job. And, as with most tasks, there are 
several wrong ways to do it 

The right method is to rid the area of 
any loose splinters, then wash thoroughly, 
with warm water if possible. Washing not 
only cleans the spot but helps compressed 
fibers spring back to their original posi- 
tions, especially if warm water is used. 
Small depressions in some soft woods, 
such as hammer dents in cedar, actually 
can be swollen flush again by this treat- 
ment alone. 

Next, for larger dents, stiffen white- 
lead paste with whiting until it is of a 
puttylike consistency. If the wood is 
painted any color other than white, buy 
a small tube of matching pigment—the 
kind that comes in oil—and add a little 
to the mixture. Do not use paint for this; 
it makes the paste too thin 

Now paint the damaged spot, wait for 
it to set, and apply the mixture. Work it 
in well with a knife, filling the hole 
slightly more than flush but only finishing 
roughly. Allow sufficient time for the mix- 
ture to dry out—deep holes will require a 
week—then sand down flush with the 
surrounding surface. Touch it up with 
Paint and you'll never know a gouge once 
marred the surface. What's more impor- 
tant, the filler will stay in place.—J.A.E. 
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MAURICE H. DECKER Editor 





Utensils for Outdoor Meals 


HEN one camps alone he can 
prepare his meals with very few 
cooking utensils. Some individ- 


ual outfits or mess kits supply 
only a shallow pot, a plate, a cup, and a 
skillet whose lid doubles as a coffee 
maker, with the total weight scarcely 
more than 1 Ib. When he wants to have 
a minimum of dishes to wash and carry, 
the lone camper can even dispense with 
cup and plate, by eating directly from the 
skillet and drinking from the coffee 
kettle. 

If several of you camp together, you'll 
find a regular cooking outfit—with its 
complete assortment of pots, skillets, 
cups, plates, and cutlery—is best. These 
outfits are more convenient and sanitary 
for a party, and permit menus whose va- 
riety better satisfies the appetites of all. 
Cooking outfits to serve any given num- 
ber can be purchased as units—and all 
parts nest compactly together inside a 
canvas or fiber carrying 
case. Or you can make 
your own outfit by select- 
ing the separate items 
from hardware or dime- 
store stocks. 

Aluminum. The best ma- 





- 


terial for all-purpose 7 , 
camp service, whether J 
you buy a complete kit or 
individual pieces, is alu- —S 
minum. This material is : 
light, rustless, and easily 
cleaned; it heats up quick- 
ly; and, in medium or 
heavy grades, will endure 
hard service. However, 

cups made from it are un- 

comfortable to hold and 

drink from when filled 

with hot liquids. Experi- 

enced campers generally 

replace aluminum cups . 2 
found in any complete kit % | 
with others made of tin 

or enamel. 

Here are a few hints 
that will help you obtain maximum satis- 
faction and service from aluminum cook- 
ing outfits: 

1. Don't let salty or acid foods set in 
the utensils overnight. If you do, the food 
may dissolve some of the metal and ab- 
sorb its taste. 

2. Don't pour cold water into a very hot, 
empty aluminum skillet or pot. That can 
cause the bottom to warp and become 
bumpy. If in spite of careful use the bot- 
tom should spring up in the center, the 
manufacturer will usually press it down 
flat without charge. Or you can take the 
utensil to a near-by machine shop con- 
taining an arbor press. Some factories 
stand behind their aluminum ware with 
a lifetime guarantee. They will remove 
dents and replace burned-out handles at 
no charge save for shipping costs. I have 
even had thick layers of wood-fire soot 
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polished from the bottoms of my skillets, 
although any camper can do this himself 
with emery paper or a fine-grade, steel- 
wire power wheel. 

3. You can scour aluminum clean with 
fine sand if regular household cleanser 
is not available. Wash the pot well after 
scouring, to remove any loosened metal. 
When packing aluminum ware for the 
trail, place paper leaves, or grass between 
the bottoms. Otherwise they may chafe 
together and become spotted with black 
smudges that mix with food and give it 
a metallic flavor. 

Enamel. Enamelware is much heavier 
than aluminum, heats through more 
slowly, and is liable to chip when han- 
dled roughly. Bare spots exposed by 
chipping eventually rust. On the other 
hand, enamelware is less expensive and, 
when its weight is no objection, proves 
quite satisfactory for short trips and for 
cooking meals in cabins or at permanent- 


FOR COOKING and EATING 
A CHECK LIST FOR FOUR CAMPERS 


Kitchen Utensils (continued) 

1 water pail* 

1 plate scraper 

1 metal-mesh pot scourer 
Table Service for Each.Man 
. 1 plate, 9 in. 


Cooking Utensils 


1 boiling pot, 3'2 pints capacity 

1 boiling pot, 5 pints capacity 

1 boiling pot, 6'2 pints capacity 

1 coffeepot, 4 pints capacity 

1 Dutch oven or reflector baker 
1 cup 


Kitchen Utensils 1 cereal bow!* 


1 large kitchen fork 

1 large kitchen spoon fork, teaspoon, dessert spoon 

1 butcher knife, 7 or 8 in. long 

1 pancake turner 

1 combination can opener and 
bottle-cap remover Soap 


Miscellaneous 
Cloth roll for cutlery 
Carrying bag or case 


Salt and pepper shakers Dish towels 
1 mixing bow!* Scouring powder* 
"Optional 


site camps. Salty and acid foods don’t 
harm enamel, and a good selection of the 
ware is usually available in the stores. 
You can round out your utensils by add- 
ing sheet-iron skillets to your enamel- 
ware pots and plates. 

Cast iron. This is a popular material for 
certain cooking utensils, such as skillets, 
roasters, and Dutch ovens. Although it 
is too heavy for many camping trips, you 
may well consider it when a pack horse 
or automobile will haul your load. Cast- 
iron ware is also practical for cabin serv- 
ice. It is especially effective for frying 
or roasting tough meat which needs long 
cooking before becoming tender enough 
to eat. Big-game hunting camps in par- 
ticular find a Dutch oven almost indis- 
pensable. 

New cast-iron ware should be seasoned 
so that it won't rust when you cook in it. 


1 set of eating implements —knife, 


Rub the inside of each piece with un- 
salted grease, such as vegetable oil on 
lard, and set it over a very low heat on 
place in a moderate oven for 3 hours 
Then let cool, and wipe away surplus 
grease. Repeat this the following day 
and the utensil will be ready for service 
When grease has thus been forced into 
the iron, it can be washed or exposed to 
moisture without rusting. Unseasoned 
utensils will rust while you boil vegeta 
bles in them. 

You can give that same seasoning 
treatment to thin sheet-iron skillets to 
make them less liable to rust stains. 

Steel. Stainless-steel ware, although 
heavier than aluminum, may weigh less 
than cast iron and will stand consider 
able abuse. For this reason it is some- 
times chosen by those who pack by hors: 
However, having had some trouble with 
food sticking to certain stainless utensils, 
I suggest that you give each piece a 


thorough trial at home 


before you start away to 
Gq 
YG 
ee 


camp. For that matter, 
you should test any 
cooking utensil this way 
to discover possible pe- 
culiarities that require 
special handling. 

Tin. Tinware ofter 
proves satisfactory for 
the cook kits carried or 
short trips and over easy 
trails. It is light and 
economical to buy, 
though liable to rust 
after some usage. If you 
choose tinware, carry 
only new pieces with a 
clean, bright finish 
When it is desirable 
necessary to keep equip- 
ment costs low, the pots 
of a small cooking out- 
fit can be made of empty 
tin cans and pails. Ex- 
periment with sizes 2% 
or 3, 5, and 10; pick a set 
that nests well together and gives you the 
desired cooking capacity. Then fit each 
item with a wire bail or handle. A 1-lb 
tin coffee can equipped with folding wire 
handles riveted to the side makes a good 
saucepan for one camper. In it you can 
cook eggs, cereals, and dried fruits; heat 
up canned goods; and make tea and 
coffee. 

Because of their negligible cost (a 
little work is often the only outlay) tin- 
can utensils can be thrown away when 
they become badly soiled with soot and 
burned grease. Despite this advantage 
they should be used only by one or two 
campers. Choose heavier material if more 
comprise the party. If you should decide 
to use tin-can pieces, be sure to turn 
down, or file dull, the edges so that you 
won’t cut your fingers on them. 

Factory-made kit. The size and capac- 
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ity of each utensi] contained in factory- 
assembled cook kits has been determined 
by experience. All that the buyer of a 
complete unit need specify is the number 
of people who will camp together. In 
most cases the capacity of every item is 
very generous; so much so that some 
campers who like to save every possible 
ounce of outfit weight cull out a piece or 
two to leave at home. However, don’t 
attempt this without previous experience 
with the kit. 

Assembling your own kit. When you 
buy separate pieces to assemble a cook 
kit, pick those that are easy to clean. 
Avoid any pot or pan with a ridge or 
groove where grease and grime might 
stick. Check the ears that hold handles 
or bails to make sure they’re fastened 
with rivets, not with solder which will 
loosen from the fire’s heat. 

Pick utensils in sizes which will handle 
the required quantities of food and nest 
fairly well into a compact package. Here 
are suggestions on sizes and capacities: 

A 10-in. skillet is standard for two or 
three people. It can be made to serve 
four by overcrowding it a bit, or by cook- 
ing the food in relays. However, two skil- 
lets are best for four, and will handle as 
many as six hungry campers without loss 
of time and patience. Frying-pan capac- 
ity depends on the variety of foods 
served. You can get a lot of fried pota- 
toes in a 10-in. skillet, but four eggs are 
its practical limit. When each man wants 
two eggs, or when you cook pancakes, 
you’d better have two skillets if there are 
four persons in the party. A man cook- 
ing for himself finds a 7 or 8-in. frying 
pan adequate. 

A skillet should have a detachable 
handle so it packs well. You can remove 
a solid handle with a hack saw, and move 
the utensil with a pot lifter (a pair of 
pliers with bent jaws). Or a handy 
camper can rivet a square socket to the 
outside of the skillet and shove a piece 
of wood into it to serve as the handle. 
Provide the frying pan with a cover of 
tin or aluminum, unless one of the kettle 
lids fits it. When the cooking outfit is 
packed, the skillet is generally fitted over 
the bottom of the largest cooking pot. 

A coffeepot holding 4 pt. will make 
enough beverage for four campers. When 
cooking for less, don’t fill the pot com- 
pletely. If more than four camp together, 
select a 7 or 8-pt. pot. Should some of 
your companions display an unusual ca- 
pacity for hot drinks, you can stretch the 
ability of any coffee or teapot if you 
make the beverage very strong and then 
use hot water from a pan or skillet to 
dilute each cup as it is poured. 

Some campers dispense with the reg- 
ular coffeepot and use the smallest boil- 
ing kettle instead. They claim the kettle 
is easier to keep clean since it lacks a 
spout and strainer. And by tying up the 
dry coffee in a small piece of cloth before 
adding it to the water, they prevent 
grounds and cloudiness. 

When buying separate pots for a com- 
plete kit, look for those with approxi- 
mately 3%, 5, 6%, 10, and 12-qt. capacity. 
It isn’t necessary to hold exactly to 
these figures, since a pint either way 
makes little difference. However, it is 
important to select sizes that nest fairly 
well. Lids are necessary, and bails 
should be detachable for easy packing. 

Two campers should carry one each 
of the two smaller kettles named; three 
and four men need one each of the three 
smaller sizes. Six campers should pro- 
vide one each of the three intermediate 
Capacities (omitting the smallest and 
the biggest), and an eight-person party 
will find one each of the four largest 
pots convenient and adequate. 

Use your smallest kettle to prepare 
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Whether you’re fishing, hunting o7 just “getting away 
from it all”, the compact, light and economical Higgins 

Camp Trailer* is your most dependable camping aid 
With it you can go anywhere, anytime, set up camp 

in a jiffy, and enjoy real home comforts the yeas 
e ‘round. Easy on gas; rides without sway or drag. 
4 Sleeps two to four. Strong, non-corrosive aluminum 
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body, steel bracings. On display in larger cities. 





Available now for immediate delivery 





*Patent pending 
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Here are three items every sportsman should 
for his personal protection. Time and Guus ond 
has ed to be a real life-saver . . . Marbile’s 
i] Knife... Marble’s Waterproof Match Box... 
Marble’s Compass. On every trip take along... 


MARBLES .Q828Su1 


No. 45. Leather 
handle, 5” Blade. 


Price, $3.00 






Marble’s Waterproof 
Match Box. Keeps 
Matches always dry. 
Price, 75¢ 

eee 
Marble’s Compass. 
Guaranteed accurate. 





Ask your Dealer for these Marbie's Products 


Marble Arms & Mfg.Co. cisastone.mich-u.s.a. 
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A genuine Delta for 
home and away. Spot- 
light and floodlight. 80- 
100 hrs. on one battery. 
At hardware, sport and 


electrical stores. $325 


Less battery... 


Delta Electric Co. 


Marion, indiana 
ELECTRIC 


POWERUMLE 5552: 
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CALIFORNIA REDWOOD | 
PICTURE FRAMES 


FOR OUTDOOR LIFES SPORTING SERIES 


> Including glass and mat 12x 
15” A or B—$2.00 ea.—$3.75 
pr. Antique finish 50c ea. 
extra. Special sizes on re- 
quest. Check or M. O. Post- 
pd.. or C.0.D 

A-Rustic Frame 8-Beveled 


Redwood Crafts and Products, Box 175, Hermosa Beach, Calif. 
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breakfast cereals and coffee or tea when 
a regular coffeepot is not available. The 
intermediate sizes are useful to cook 
fruit, vegetables, soup, and stew. When 
not needed for actual cooking, the big- 
gest pot is good to carry, store, and heat 
water, and to use as a pan for washing 
dishes. 

Provide a plate, cup, and if desired, a 
bowl for each camper. Plates should be 
about 9 in. in diameter and a full inch 
deep, so they'll hold good quantities of 
soup or stew; bottoms should be flat and 
the sides fairly straight, so the utensil 
won't tip easily. Look at both pie and 
cake pans and pick the most suitable as 
plates. Cups and bowls should be tin or 
enamelware for more comfortable han- 
dling and drinking. Plastic cups are 
good if strong enough to withstand 
rough usage. 

Camp cutlery consists of a knife, fork, 
teaspoon, and dessert (soup) spoon for 
each person. Some campers eliminate 
the teaspoons, but their weight is quite 
small. When making up a kit, select 
stainless-steel cutlery with bright-col- 
ored handles which, being easily seen, 
help you locate the pieces at packing 
time. 

Don't forget to provide such extras as 
a kitchen serving spoon and a fork to 
handle cooked foods. If possible, get a 
fork with an ejector which pushes meat 
off the tines. You will need a 7 or 8-in. 
butcher knife whose blade is _ thin 


enough to be sharpened quickly. Also 
take a small paring knife, a pancake 
turner (equally useful for eggs), a can 
opener with built-in bottle-cap remover, 
a rubber plate scraper, and a metal- 
mesh scouring pad. These last two items 
will be heartily appreciated at dish- 
washing time. Make or buy a cloth roll 
or case containing a pocket for each 
piece of cutlery and kitchen hardware, 
A glance at the roll when you break 
camp will show if any piece is missing. 

Don’t forget salt and pepper shakers, 
preferably the self-righting kind that 
won't tip easily. To hold salt, I prefer 
some metal other than aluminum. If you 
cook by exact quantities a measuring 
cup is necessary. One can be improvised 
by scratching lines on the sides of a reg- 
ular camp cup to show \%, %, and “%-cup 
levels. 

Pack your cooking kit in a separate 
case, to protect the parts from damage 
and loss. Make the case either of water- 
proof canvas for ordinary trips, or of 
stout fiber for horse packing and long 
journeys into wilderness regions where 
all equipment is subjected to severe 
usage. No matter which material is 
chosen, have the case large enough to 
contain all kitchen utensils, and acces- 
sories, including matches, dish towels, 
and soap. Then only one package need 
be separated from the outfit and opened 
when the cook is ready to start work. 
—Maurice H,. Decker. 





Waterproofing Infantry Boots 


Question: I have a pair of combat infantry 
boots with the rough side of the leather out. 
How much grease-type compound should I use 
to waterproof them?—Paul Shogren, Pa. 


Answer: Give the boots an application of 
light-bodied oil dressing. Then warm a lump 
of heavy boot grease the size of a shelled 
walnut and rub it well into the leather. This 
will work better if the boots also have been 
warmed. 

The exact size of the lump of grease isn’t 
so important. The main thing is to keep the 
leather soft and pliable, while seeing that the 
outside doesn’t stay greasy.—M. H. D. 


Forestry as a Life Work 


Question: As a senior in high school, I have 
become interested in the U.S. Forest Service. I 
think I'd like to make a career of forestry with 
that agency. What do you think of such work? 
—Robert W. Brooks, Ill. 


Answer: Forestry offers an excellent voca- 
tion, especially for those who enjoy living and 
working in the wilderness. Some duties, such as 
fire watching and patrol, are lonesome jobs— 
but the genuine nature lover seldom minds 
solitude. 

My information is that college training is re- 
quired for an appointment. For full informa- 
tion on this, write to colleges offering forestry 
courses. 

Although I don’t want to dampen your en- 
thusiasm, I think you should remember that 
there probably will be intense competition for 
these jobs and veterans will likely be given 
some preference, such as a number of credit 
points on the examinations. Your post office 
can give you complete data about these tests.— 
M. H. D. 


Protecting Sleeping Bag 
Question: How can I protect my down-and- 
feather sleeping bag against moth damage?— 


William M. Smith, Colo. 


Answer: Store it in a mothproof closet or 


UoUeS 
spray it with one of the mothproofing liquids 
used for clothing. If you lack these facilities, 
roll the bag loosely and pack it away in a close- 
fitting wooden or cardboard box, or chest, and 
place moth cakes among the bag’s folds. 
When you take it out of storage, expose it to 
the sun for half a day to help fluff up the 
down-and-feather filling. —M. H. D. 


Hiking Gear for Scouts 


Question: I am a 15-year-old Boy Scout. 
Next summer several of my friends and I will 
take a camping trip to a Scout camp at 
Cimarron, N. Mex. We expect to do a lot of 
hiking and cooking. What gear should we take? 
—Charles Burmeister, Nebr. 


Answer: Clothing—Wear your regular Scout 
uniform and hat, but take a warm leather or 
woolen jacket to slip on over your shirt when 
needed. Wear hiking shoes and stout, medium- 
weight socks. Take half a dozen pairs of the 
latter, some of cotton and some of wool. Be 
sure to write the camp director for dope on 
the weather and the length of your hikes, and 
be guided on details accordingly. 

Cooking utensils—If you plan to cook only 
your own meals the regular Scout mess kit will 
do. However, if you’re going to team up with 
several friends and cook together over one fire, 
chip in and get a regular nested kit of utensils 
For four boys, get two kettles with lids, one 
or two skillets, a mixing pan, plus a plate, 
cup, and set of cutlery for each person. 

Miscellaneous—Carry a canteen; the regula- 
tion Scout model is O.K. The ideal outdoor 
bed for your purpose is a light down-insulated 
sleeping bag weighing 5 or 6 lb. However, a 
medium-weight, wool-insulated robe is more 
economical. For maximum comfort, lay the 
bed over a %-length air-mattress pad. If you 
cannot pack this much weight on long hikes, 
sleep in the robe or bag without a mattress. 

You can cut down your load by hiking to- 
gether with three or four others. Then you'll 
need only one folding canvas washbasin and 
pail, and two axes for the party, instead of one 
for each individual. Take your waterproof match- 
box, compass, pocketknife, some first-aid ma- 
terials, and a small tool or repair kit—for the 
group—made up of nails, screws, tacks, a pair 
of 6-in. side-cutting pliers, leather-thong laces, 
and some soft iron or copper wire.—M. H. D. 





OUTDOOR LIFE 











an 
fat 
slic 
sal 
boi 
red 
be 
abc 


ing 
1 sl 
cele 
meé 
pot 
cele 
put 
oni 
Coo 
add 
crea 
in a 
has 
chic 
boil. 
rice, 


1% . 
pu 
1% | 
2 eg 
1% 1 
Co 
ably 
of tl 
| pum 
flour 
Line 
the 1 
degr: 
degr: 
until 
cente 


| 1 me 
4 cu 
cra 
Pes 
Arra) 
leave 
| With 


PEBR 




















'GOOD EATS— 
AT HOME or AFIELD 


Braised Rabbit 


Cut rabbit into 6 serving pieces. Salt 
and pepper, and brown in % cup bacon 
fat. Dredge pieces with flour, add 1 cup 
sliced onion, 1 bay leaf, % tsp. celery 
salt, 3 tbsp. claret wine, and enough 
boiling water to cover, Put lid on skillet, 
reduce heat, and simmer until meat can 
be easily separated from the bones— 
about 3% to 4 hours. 


Chicken Curry 


Cut a 4-lb. chicken into regular serv- 
ing pieces and simmer with 3 qt. water, 
1 sliced onion, % green pepper, 3 stalks 
celery, 3 tsp. salt, and % tsp. pepper until 
meat is tender. Then remove meat from 
pot. Take out the onion, pepper, and 
celery and discard, In the liquid or stock 
put 1% cups chopped carrots, 1 chopped 
onion, and 2 cups chopped raw potatoes. 
Cook until vegetables are done. Then 
add 2 tbsp. curry powder, 1 cup sweet 
cream, and 2 tbsp. flour rubbed smooth 
in a little cold water. Cook until liquid 
has thickened, then remove bones from 
chicken, add the meat, and bring to a 
boil. Serve over well-seasoned boiled 
rice. Enough for 4 or 5. 


Pumpkin Pie 


1% cups cooked 1% cups milk 


pumpkin 1 tsp. cinnamon 
1% cups corn sirup % tsp. nutmeg 
2 eggs 14 cup sugar 


1% tbsp. flour % tsp. salt 

Cook pumpkin down until it’s reason- 
ably dry. Rub flour smooth with a little 
| of the milk. Beat eggs and mix with 
pumpkin. Add seasonings, sugar, and 
flour. Put in remaining milk and sirup. 
| Line a deep pie plate with crust, pour in 
| the mixture, and bake 10 minutes at 425 
| degrees F. Then lower heat to 325 
degrees and bake 35 minutes longer, or 
until a knife blade pushed into the 
| center comes out clean, Serves 6. 


Orange and Grapefruit Salad 


1 medium grapefruit 2 oranges 

% cup chopped % cup salad 
cranberries dressing 
Peel fruit and separate into sections. 

Arrange these alternately on lettuce 

leaves, and top with cranberries mixed 

with salad dressing.—Don Richards. 
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Which would you go for? 


Se ( Sportsmen are going for Masland hunting and fishing clothes 
in the same big way. “Swell styling—no ‘work-clothes look’ about your 
garments,” writes one... “The only trousers I’ve ever had that turn back 
briers and brambles,” says another ... “You people sure know your stuff” 





...’‘My jacket sheds about 
everything but a cloudburst.” 
The biggest raves, though, are 
over our exclusive, “field-tested”’ 
features — built-in creels, rod- 
butt pockets, nylon mesh inserts, 
etc. ... features hunters and 
fishermen have been hankering 
after for years. We’ve had a 
tough time keeping up with 
orders and it may be that your 
favorite store doesn’t yet have 
these distinctive garments. If not, 
send for our illustrated folder. 


NEW! FLY FISHERMAN’S JERKIN. 
Weighs only 12 oz. Has landing net 
ring, lamb‘s wool for flies, eyelets for 
scissors or clipper, tabs to hold rod 
while changing flies. Six deep front 
pockets. Roomy back pocket, $5.95. 
Matching knitted-cuff trousers, $8.95. 


MASLAND SPORTSMAN’S CLOTHES 
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C.H. MASLAND & SONS 
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What Breed for Wild Pigs? 


UNTING wild pigs—‘Rooshian” 

boars, peccaries (javelinas), or ra- 

zorbacks, as you prefer—is be- 

coming increasingly popular in 
this country. And here again, as in so 
many other instances, the dog is proving 
himself to be the hunter’s best friend. 
For make no mistake about it, courage 
and brains in abundance are among the 
qualities which must be possessed by any 
animal tangling at close quarters with 
an infuriated wild pig; if the dog lacks 
either of these characteristics he prob- 
ably won't live to fight another day. 
That's why the choice of the right dog 
is so important. 

To get some idea of just what is ex- 
pected of a dog in this sport, let’s take a 
look at these two age-old adversaries, the 
wild boar and the canine. Down through 
the centuries there has been no more 
popular game animal than the pig. And 
where lordlier critters have succumbed 
to the onslaughts of man, wild swine 
have survived, resisting intrusion with 
a sullen courage which awakens admira- 
tion. In fact, it probably is this courage 
and the varying degrees of danger it pre- 
sents to the hunter—which has helped 
the sport maintain its popularity year 
after year. 

In India—-where the sport is known as 
“pig sticking’—-hunters armed with 
spears pursue the lean, active native 
boars on horseback. But in other lands, 
dogs have played a leading role as gener- 
ation after generation of hunters chased 
the boar. 

As far back as 300 B.C. the Egyptians 
used dogs to hunt both boars and lions. 
They selected the mastiff for this work, 
pitting his great strength, powerful jaws, 
and unquestioned courage against the 
deadly thrusts of the wild boar’s tusks. 
Yet it must be admitted that the qualities 
of the mastiff seem puny when weighed 
against those of his enemy, so it is logical 
to suppose that the canine casualty lists 
must have been lengthy 

In more modern times, great Danes 
have seen considerable action against the 
wild boar. The Germans used these dogs 
exclusively for such hunting; in fact, the 
great Dane became known as the Ger- 
man boar hound, although the Germans 
themselves preferred the name Deutsche 
Dogge. The Germans considered the 
great Dane, bred over a period of 200 
years from a much smaller greyhound 
type to the present majestic specimen, 
the perfect dog to send against the wild 
boar. Its enormous strength, imposing 
size, and unlimited courage were three 
great attributes, but it had one serious 
defect—its powers of scent were not im- 
pressive. 

Here again, as in the case of the mas- 
tiff, we must conclude that the mor- 
tality rate among the dogs sent against 
the boar was high. No doubt several 
great Danes could kill a boar in a fight 
—but it would be quite a battle. 
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There was good reason for the Ger- 
mans to seek an especially powerful 
dog to use in this sport, for in their 
forests dwell the most ferocious, and 
some of the largest, boars of their kind 

representatives of a species which is 
found in southwestern Asia, continen- 
tal Europe, and northern Africa. 

About 50 years ago some of these 
tough animals were shipped across the 
Atlantic into this country, and their 
descendants still live in the Pisgah Na- 
tional Forest region of North Caro- 
lina and in Tennessee. Until that time 
the only truly wild pig in the United 
States was the peccary—belonging to a 
different family and confined to the 
Southwest. Although considerably small- 
er than their European relative, pec- 
caries are no less courageous, and the 
fact that they generally travel in packs 
adds to the dangers faced by the hunter. 

The requirements for a suitable dog 
to tackle wild pigs are many and varied, 
but courage, fighting ability, keen 
scenting powers, and brains—or discre- 


tion—certainly are vital. Courage alone 
won't do the trick; a dog amply en- 
dowed with this quality exclusively 


would charge right into a cornered boar 

and be killed. One swipe of the boar’s 
curved tusks is enough to rip open any 
dog. 

Because of their scenting powers, 
hounds are used in much modern pig 
hunting, and occasionally Airedales are 
added as a complement to the pack be- 
cause of their fighting ability. Hounds 
are wise in the ways of fighting pigs, 
and possess the necessary discretion. 
They’re wary enough to retreat before 
the charge of an enraged boar. And 
while the pig chases one hound, the 
others close in from the rear, seeking 
to hold the boar or to hamper its move- 
ments until the animal again is brought 
to bay. Then it is up to the hunter to 








arrive on the scene and seal the pig 
doom without loss of time. 

In many localities which lack the im 
ported wild boar and the peccary, the 
razorback which has “gone native” is 
coming into its own as a worthy repre 
sentative of the fighting pigs. This long- 
snouted, nimble-footed denizen of the 


acorn woods commands the respect of 
many hunters. Lean, racy, and with 
tusks able to rip any dog not agile 
enough to avoid them, the razorback 


has plenty on the ball. 

Its range extends through the 
from the northern spurs of the Blue 
Ridge Mountains in Virginia, down 
through the pecan-grown Canyons of 
Texas. In at least one respect these ani 
mals present something of an enigma 
Although it is generally conceded that 
their ancestors were barnyard swine 
which were turned loose to roam and 
forage in the woods, the physical lines 
of today’s razorbacks do not suggest 
any of the approved modern breeds of 
hogs. In passing, I might mention that 
razorbacks derive their delicious flavor 
from their diet of mast, which they find 
in the woods. 

But although this independent life has 
given the razorback a fine taste, it 
hasn’t improved his disposition. On the 
contrary, he is plenty vicious—and 
given favorable terrain, will fight to 
the last breath. It apparently takes only 
a generation or two for these once 
domesticated pigs to become as wild as 
they make ’em and wily enough to tax 
the ingenuity of even the_ keenest 
of hunters. 

Despite the fact 
that most people 
consider pigs 
slothful and slug- 
gish, the _ razor- 
back can take off 
in high gear and 


South 





At the finish of a successful hunt—boar hounds and a trophy in the mountains of Tennessee 
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@ With its memories of past hunting seasons, 
its plans for future trips and its ever-present 
link with the outdoors, a sportsman’s hobby 
offers him year-round pleasure. 

The companionship your dog gives you is 
also a year-round affair. So is the care he 
needs .from you. To keep him active and 
healthy, his feeding should have no off 
season. Thus it’s wise to depend on Garnes 
Meat and Kruncuon daily for the more than 
30 food elements a dog is known to need. 

Gaines’ top-notch scientists make a full- 
time job of seeing to it that Gaines meets 
the nutritional needs of dogs. A favorite 
among breeders and veterinarians for over 
17 years, Gaines is thrifty and easy to feed 

. . America’s largest-selling dog food. 


Copyright 1947 by General Foods Corp. 


we 115 °° DOG 


FOR ALL-YEAR CONDITION 


EVERY POUND of GAINES provides: 


For strong muscles and sturdy growth 
—as much proteins as in 1% lbs. beef 


For hard-driving energy—as much car- 
bohydrates as in 2 qts. cooked oatmeal 


For sleek appearance and glossy coat— 
as much fats as in 1 oz. butter 


For strong bones and teeth—minerals 
equivalent to those in 1%: Ibs. cheese 


For red-blooded stamina —as much iron 
as in % Ib. beef liver 


ALL THE VITAMINS and MINERALS 
dogs are known to need...in more 
than required quantities. 


A Product of General Foods 


a. 
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CEDAR BEDDING 


(Champion Grade) 


Shavings in bags—Prompt shipments Made from 
selected rich aromatic cedar. Gives that extra addi- 
tional odor. Dogs enjoy its softness. Keeps Doggie 
odors away. 
100 lbs.-$10.—200 Ibs.-$19.50—300 Ibs.-$28.50 
100 lbs. is the minimum shipment 


MATTRESS 5 


(5 to 6 inches thick) 
18x24-$5.—20x30-$6.—27x36-$7.—30x42-$8 

Filled evenly with new dry champion cedar bedding 

Give comfort and protection to dogs against damp- 

ness, colds, draughts. Zipper end. Bedding can be 

changed and mattress cieaned. (Furnish free of charge 

extra cedar for refills at least two times.) 


SLIP COVERS 


(Prolongs the Life of the Mattross) 

Made to fit above sizes at one-half the price of the 
mattress. It fits; it's durable. Slips on and off easily; 
is washabie. Buy two at a time 


DOG WHISTLE 
(De Luxe Model) 


Hunters; Have that safe feeling by not losing your 
dog or yourself; made to give a natural two-tone dog 
call. They answer to it without difficulty. Also useful 
to contact one another in hunting and fishing parties 
Can be heard for long distances. Scientifically made 
with fine precision tools. (Not just a toy whistle.) Has 
a smooth light finish 
Cost $3.00—-in lots of 2 or more $2.50 
All prices F.0.B. Brooklyn. We ship via express or freight 
State which way desired. Prompt shipments 


NATIONAL SAWDUST COMPANY, INC. 
82 North 6th Street + Brooklyn 11, N. Y. 





~ Keep Your Dog 
FREE FROM 


WORMS" 


Dog Worming is easy, safe and 
effective when you use Rex 
Hunters dependable Worm 
Capsules. Large Round Worms 
and Hook Worms are quickly 
and thoroughly expelled. For 
Tape Worms use only Rex 
Hunters Special Tape Worm 
Tablets. Just watch your dog ‘‘perk up’' when worms 
are gone. Worms are dangerous—sap a dog's vigor, 
health and maggnnece. You owe him relief. Ask for 
Rex Hunters Worm Capsules (No. 1 for smal! dogs 
and cats and No. 2 for dogs over 8 Ibs.). or for 
Tape Worms use Rex Hunters Special Tape Worm 
Tablets. Each product only 50c per box at Drug 
Stores, Pet and Sport Shops. Don't wait for urgent 
need. Get some today If your store can't supply 
promptly take no substitute—GET REX HUNTERS 
only or order direct. Sent postpaid on receipt of price 
J. Hilgers & Co., Dept. 86, Binghamton, N. Y. 


*Send tor Free Booklet **Keeping a Dog Fit and Full of Fun."’ 









Wie Super Foamy’ 


WASH-A-POOCH 


BUBBLE BATH 
for Dogs and Cats 


ATWO-WAY BEAUTY TREATMENT 
1. In cold weather, whip two table- 
spoonfuls of Bubble Bath to rich, 
creamy foam. Apply to pet's coat 
with hands. Wipe off with dry towel. 
2. In warm weather use as a regular 
shampoo. 

6 o. Bottle SOc; 16 of. $1.00 
At Pet and Pedigree Shops 
Mail us $1.00 for 16 oz. bottle. We include 

Sample bottie Free. Try small bottle. If 
ra 1 = cost not well satisfied, return large bottle and 


your $1.00 will be refunded. 


BAILEY, PRIHODA & CO. 
250 RES 


When Writing Advertisers 
Please Mention OUTDOOR LIFE 


‘A SLICKER FOR ALL PETS 
DOGS, CATS, RABBITS 1(¢r 


A flexible brush, spring steel bristles pene 
trate coat of a long- or short-haired dog. opd. 


The rows of teeth are staggered 

so that when drawn over, the dead Ca 
hair. dirt, and parasites are re na 
moved. Used a minute a day keeps vermin 
away. Sanitary non-rust metal back 414” x 2” 
Ebonized wood handle. Can be used as 

[> A Combination Brush and Comb—$1 ppd. 
WARNER PRODUCTS CO., Dept. L, Baldwinsville, N. Y 















SPORTSMEN: 200 Pointers, 
Setters, Straight Cooners, Com- 
‘bination Hunters, Rabbit and Fox 
Hounds, Reasonable, List Free. 
RAMSEY CREEK KENNELS 


Ramsey, Ill. 
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maintain a pace that will test the en- 
durance of the fleetest hound. But the 
taste of the pork flesh is ample reward 
for the hazards and hardships of the 
chase, according to many Southern 
hunters. They claim stoutly that a ra- 
zorback’s hams and bacon have no 
equal in succulence. 

Breeders and hunters alike have de- 
voted considerable thought to develop- 
ing a dog that would run down pork on 
the hoof. What was needed was a cou- 
rageous, slow-trailing foxhound that 
could pick up a trail, “flush” the pig, 
pursue it relentlessly, and, if necessary, 
have spunk enough to seize it by the 
ear-—-seize it and hang on. 

The Plott hound, carefully bred for 
about 225 years, seems to have qualified 
for this sport. The original strain was 
imported from Germany by Jonathan 
Plott about the time of the American 
Revolution. These dogs have won a rep- 
utation for determination and courage; 
and surely there is call for both quali- 
ties in the pursuit of a wild pig. 

On the other hand, most hunters of 
native swine have little interest in the 
bloodlines of their dogs. They’re inter- 
ested in only one thing—performance 
in the field. And they usually get it. If 
George Washington, who in 1770 im- 
ported some of England’s finest fox- 
hounds, were alive today, he'd likely 
look askance at many of the dogs used 
nowadays for pig hunting. The present 
trend seems to be toward a hound pos- 
sessing scenting ability, pugnacious- 
ness, and intelligence. This is no mean 
trick. 

Perhaps I can best illustrate the qual- 
ities needed in a dog-—and just what 
he’s up against—in hunting wild pigs 
by telling an incident which happened 
when I was visiting a rancher in south- 
ern Texas. The time was late August, 
and my host was eager to smoke some 
wild-hog meat. He invited me to go 
along on the hunt and I accepted—fast. 

As we prepared to start I inspected 
the pack, which consisted of half a 
dozen nondescript hounds. With obvi- 


ous pride the rancher turned loose his 
lead pig dog and drew my attention to 
the animal’s appearance. In general, it 
resembled a large black-and-tan hound, 
except that it had wiry hair along its 
backs and legs. To me, this indicated 
that there was probably some Airedale 
blood in its ancestry. 

Noticing my evident lack of enthusi- 
asm, my friend advised me not to be de- 
ceived by the dog’s looks. “They just 
don’t count,” he insisted. “That hound’s 
got brains; he’s the smartest critter I'v: 
ever seen. Anyone for 100 miles around 
here will tell you about old Dasher. Yes 
sir, you keep your eye on him today and 
you'll get the surprise of your life.” 

We took, the field at dawn and rode 
down a dry creek bed until we came t 
a brushy arroyo, where suddenly a 
large, reddish sow broke cover and 
dashed away squealing. The pack pur 
sued. The chase hadn’t gone far, how 
ever, when a number of smaller pigs 
leaped up and darted off in all direc 
tions. Giving tongue, all the dogs except 
Dasher tore after the smaller pigs, leav- 
ing the rancher’s favorite canine to 
handle the pursuit of the sow. 

That pig’s endurance left nothing to 
be desired; I judged it to be several 
miles before the tempo of Dasher 
voice let us know that at last he had 
brought her to bay. When the rancher 
and I arrived on the scene, the sow ap 
parently had just completed a charge 
She was backing up against a large 
rock, grunting defiance. Foam covered 
her chest, and I noticed that she had a 
wicked pair of tusks. 

These didn’t seem to bother Dashe: 
however. With superb nonchalance, the 
dog had turned his back on his adve: 
sary and was calmly sitting there 
scratching fleas. Seeing us, the pig 
launched another charge—and befor: 
that hunt-seasoned hound could get to 
his feet he had a rip in his hide that it 
took 10 stitches to close. 

The moral: Never turn your back o1 
a cornered wild pig!—C. Blackburn 
Miller. 





The Hoalth of Your Doy 


By DR. JAMES R. KINNEY 





Dr. Kinney is glad to answer person- 
ally all letters from readers regarding 
their dogs’ health. It should be remem- 
bered when writing him that serious ill- 
nesses cannot be treated successfully by 
a person unable to examine the dog. In 
such instances, a dependable local veter- 
inarian should be consulted immediately. 








No Need to Pull Teeth 


Question: The lower front teeth of my 10- 
year-old German shepherd are worn down to 
the gum line. He eats well, occasionally gnaws 
a bone, and apparently suffers no pain, but 
I've been wondering if I should have the teeth 
extracted. What do you say?—Charles F. 
Powers, W. Va. 


Answer: Unless the animal shows signs of 
pain or discomfort there’s no need to extract 
the teeth.—J. R. K. 

Keep Female Isolated 


Question: I don’t want my 9-month-old female 


cocker spaniel to mate when she’s in heat— 
which won't be long now. If I apply a c 
mercial product to discourage males, do y 
think she’ll be safe?—Leon Appel, III. 


Answer: To be completely protected, isolate 
your dog.—J.R. K. 


Spaying a Setter 


Question: I am considering having my 8- 
month-old female Irish setter spayed, but I 
haven’t made up my mind definitely because 
some of my friends advise me to go ahead at 
once and others argue just as strongly that 
I'll ruin the animal if I do. Please give 
the absolute low-down, the unvarnished trut! 
on this question of spaying. What effects, if 
any, will the operation have on her weight 
ability, stamina, and affection? In other words 
if it was your animal, what would you do?— 
Dr. J. E. Paynter, Mo. 


Answer: There is a tendency for an animal 
to put on weight after being spayed. She may 
also become less active. But these tendencies 
may be overcome by watching her diet and by 
giving her regular exercise. 

The operation should not affect her hunting 
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FOR SALE 


= Dog OF HUNTING 


BREEDS 
COON, 


OPOSSUM, 
MINK, SQUIRREL, FOX, 
RABBIT DOGS. 
TEN DAYS TRIAL 


Write for full information 
and literature. 


Prices reasonable. 
RYAN KENNEL, Murray, Ky. 


QUALITY 
bess = 


Choice pups $40 up. Trained dogs $150 up. 
Shipped on approval. Sold by mail or advance 
appointment only. Established since 1899. 














OORANG AIREDALES 
COCKER SPANIELS 
ENGLISH SETTERS 


SPORTSMEN’S SERVICE, DEPT. B., LA RUE, OHIO 
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FOR SALE 


Coon and Combination Hounds. 
Fox Hounds. Rabbit Hounds, 
Beagle Hounds, and Bird Dogs. 
Cheap. Trial. Literature Free. 


vm DIXIE KENNELS, Herrick, Illinois 


HUNTERS! | 
We Offer Trained 


COON HOUNDS 
COMBINATION HOUNDS 
FOX & RABBIT HOUNDS 
Trial Allowed, Prices Reasonable. List Free. 
MEADOWBROOK KENNELS, Ramsey, Ill. 

















One of America’s great kennels. 
English and American blood 


Golden Retriever 
S52" PUPPIES 


OAKCREEK KENNELS 
Rt. 1, Box 272, HILLSBORO, OREGON == 





eel 
HOW TO SAVE MONEY ON 





NEW BOOK 
MAKES tT 


EASY! 


NOW you can save up 
a to 50% on household re- 


Only $449 pairs if you follow sim- 


ple instructions in the 

big new illustrated 
book, Tinkering With Tools! Here you'll find 
everything you need to know about woodwork- 
ing, shingling, plastering, interior and exterior 
painting, plumbing, wiring and masonry! Ina 
iffy you can learn how to repair faucets, valves 
and traps, electrical appliances, how to refinish 
floors and furniture, lay sidewalks, panel walls, 
renew sash cords, stipple walls—hundreds of 
home repairs so easy to make! 

Never before have so many money-saving helps 
plus hundreds of pictures—been packed into 
ne big 260-page cloth-bound DeLuxe volume 

to sell for ONLY $1.49! A book this big should 
st $3.50 or more! 


SEND NO MONEY—ORDER TODAY! 
Mail your order now, and pay postman on de- 

y ONLY $1.49 plus shipping cost. If after 
7 days’ FREE TRIAL you aren't completely 
satisfied, return book and we'll gladly refund 

y cent. Write to 

POPULAR SCIENCE, Dept. OL-27 
353 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. 
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her 
the 
the 
her 


qualities and I don’t believe it will lessen 
stamina. But if she doesn’t perform well 
operation probably will be mentioned as 
cause. Spaying will not necessarily make 
more affectionate or obedient. 

If she were mine, I wouldn't spay her unless 
circumstances warranted it, as-is occasionally 
the case.—/J. R. K. 


Cause of Bladder Stones 


Question: 
best dog we ever had. He died after his third 
operation for bladder stones, and the doctor 
told us that if a blood clot hadn’t killed him 
then, he would have had to undergo a fourth 
operation for stones in 2 years. When he 
died he was 4 years old; a cross between a 
Pekingese mother and a fox-terrier father. 

The veterinarian also said that such stones 
are characteristic of Pekes. Yet our dog’s 
mother has never had any; neither have the 
many toy Pekes sold by her owner. Do you 
think this would happen again if we were to 
get another pup from this same mother? Or is 
there some way to prevent these stones from 
forming?—Mrs. Fred G. Dick, Oreg. 


Answer: The formation of calculi is fre- 
quently observed in some dogs, and there are 
many causes for this condition. Sometimes the 
drinking water plays a big part; the stones are 
often due to a kidney or bladder disturbance. 
However, in some cases vitamin A helps pre- 
vent them from forming 

At any rate, another 
mother will not 
stones.—J. R. K. 


the same 
develop these 


puppy from 
necessarily 


A Nourishing Diet 


Question: 
pups and 
r., Mo. 


Please tell me the proper diet for 
growing dogs.—James E. Kimball 


Answer: Give puppies milk several times a | 


day, adding limewater and the yolk of an egg 
Occasionally. When they’re 4 weeks old, give 
them some raw scraped beef 


The diet for older dogs consists of rare beef | 
whole-wheat bread and cooked | 


mixed with stale 
vegetables; milk and cereal; and a raw egg 
four or five times each week. Add cod-liver oil 
and '%4 tsp. calcium gluconate to the diet daily 
When you can’t get beef, substitute beef hearts 
kidneys, livers, poultry, 
your animals bones.—J. R. K. 


Mating 7-year-old Female 


Question: 
7 years old 
be safe to 
Wis. 


I have a female wirehair 
She’s never been bred 
mate her now?—Clark W. Greene 


Answer: Have her examined 
she’s in good health. If so, 
her.—J. R. K 


to make 
it’s safe to 


sure 


Cocker Bites Her Feet 


Question: 
bites her 


My year-old cocker spaniel chases 
hind feet until exhausted. 
them for burs or other 
of irritation, but can’t find anything wrong 
What can I do to help her?—Mrs. W. W. Wal- 
lace, Colo. 


she’s 


Answer: Apparently your 
nervous disorder. Give her ™% gr. phenobarbital 
morning and night for 2 weeks. Apply a 5 per 
cent solution of tannic acid and salicylic acid in 
alcohol to the affected part, and give her a 5-mg 
tablet of thiamin chloride, once a day.—J. R. K 


dog has some 


Spaniels Eat Leaves 


and 
?—Marlene 


Question: 
spaniels eat 
Mich. 


Why do my cocker 
zinnia leaves 


springer 
Mills, 


Answer: Dogs will sample 
and apparently yours have acquired 
zinnia leaves after trying a few 
a nourishing diet and give then 
oil each day.—J. R. K 


most anything 
a taste for 
Feed them 


some cod-liver 





About 7 months ago we lost the 





or fish. But don’t feed | 


terrier | 
Would it | 


mate 


sources | 





It's the 
darndest feeling 


don’t know just how to explain it, 
Boss, but having worms makes a guy 
feel blue and see red. He’s so run- 
down he’s ready for almost any disease. 

But, Boss, we can massacre the men- 

aces with a dose of Sergeant’s SURE 
SHOT Capsules. Easy to give, they kill 
worms ...and, incidentally, Sergeant’s 
Puppy Capsules do a thorough worm 
clean-out for puppies, too. 

Sergeant’s worm medicines, and other 
Sergeant’s products, are at 
your nearest drug or pet 
store. Stop in today. 
Learn how to detect worms in 
your dog. The new Sergeant's 
Dog Book outlines the symptoms 
for 3 different kinds of worms. 
Get it FREE of your drug or pet 
store. Or write Sergeant's, 
Richmond 20, Ve. 


Sergeants 





No more worms 


for me- Cassar 








BRASS NAME PLATES 


; your hfME ~ \ a 
O KG. AND STREET O 

CITY AND STATE 3 for $1.00 
Free Circular 


TAGCO Box 38A WINGDALE,N. Y. 














SALE OF THE CENTURY!!! 


ABSOLUTE CLEARANCE of all our choicely-bred dogs, as we 
are Dissolving Partnership, and all must be sold. Springers, 
Eng. Cockers, Black or Yellow Labradors. Beautiful pups, $50. 
Splendid broods, in whelp to Imported Champions, $90 up. Buy 
o will make you money. Part-trained dogs and 
Well-trained, $175 up. A great Champion 
Wonderful chance to acquire your dog for 
Vac. El, to No Duty, 
catalog and snaps 


AVANDALE KENNELS, REG., EST. 1904 
E. Chevrier & A. Coltart, Props. 
177 Ethelbert St. Winnipeg, Manitoba, 


A.K.C Send for mam- 


Canada 


When Writing Advertisers 
Please Mention OUTDOOR LIFE 


roan aoe. HC NIX 


Keep Dogs Away While Female Is in Season 
Simply pat NIX on back and tail once a day and you can 
hunt, show or exercise your dog without danger. is 
non-poisonous and harmless. Wash off before mating. 
buys enough for full period. Ask your dealer or send 
for bottle postpaid 
| Knock-Em-Stiff Products Co., Abington, Masg.,@apt. D-2 | 


Name : . os 
pool cone ‘ eat 
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DO THIS 
TODAY! 


Give your “‘best friend’’ a real break . . . worm him 
today with Glover's Imperial Capsules for quick re- 
lief! These easy-to-take capsules avoid danger of 
toxic poisoning or violent after-effects and their 
greater effectiveness makes less wormings neces- 
sary. Over half a century of experience has given us 
the “‘know-how"’ for making this different kind of 
worm medicine. Get a package of Glover's Imperial 
Capsules today, at any Drug Store 


DOG OWNERS 


Glover's doz medicines have been popular with dog 
lovers since 1876. Many Kennel Owners have found 
it more economical and convenient to order Glover's 
Imperial Capsules and other Glover's Dog Medicines 
in kennel sizes. Send for price list and complete in- 
formation, including valuable Glover's Dog Symptom 
chart. 

JUST OUT—Latest issue of ‘‘Our Dogs’’—interesting 
and helpful magazine for all Dog Lovers. Use Coupon 


to get FREE copy. 
GLOVER’S 

Imperial 
DOG MEDICINES 
MAIL COUPON TODAY! 


H. Clay Glover Co., Inc. Dept. 542 
101 West Sist St.. New York 1, N. Y. 
Send my FREE copy of latest issue of ‘Our Dogs." 











KILLS ON CONTACT 





Powerful, safe, new volatile chemical kills TICKS, 
fleas and lice on contact. Protects against their 
return for 23 days. Tick 23 is the only remedy 
that guarantees to murder ticks or your money 
back. Order from your Kennel, Dog Trainer or 
Favorite Dealer. Or send $1.50 for 12-oz. 
bottle to— 


TILDEN LABORATORIES 
_Pinellas Airport P.O. St. Petersburg, Florida 


COCKER SPANIELS 


standing beau 
P 





tifully coated 
cream cocker 
spantel stud 
Tokalon Lucky 
Pie, formerly 
Tokalon Prize 
Ple 


Cost $3,000 
His puppies 
have plenty of 
bone. Jet black 
eyes and noses 
They are true 
creams and are 
fast winners in 
the purple. Al 











esata 


so other beautiful puppies by well known studs and 
bitches Booking for Christmas Reds blacks and 
particolors. Red and White Biack and White For 
Sale, $35 up. Grand daughters and sons of famous 


ToKolon Ginger Bread Lady 


WAYNE VALLEY KENNELS 
Mabel C. Sill, Owner, RD 3, Corry, Penn. 
Telephone Corry 37-907 


[Perfection DOG FOODS| 


The Perfection Balanced Diet 
VITAMINS — Time-tested for more than 

30 years. At reliable dealers 
MINERALS everywhere, or send $1.00 
PROTEINS for l0lbs.(p.p.E.of Rockies) 
FATs 

















Write Box 20 
PERFECTION FOODS CO., Battle Creek, Mich. 
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COCK GROUSE OR HEN? 
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6. 
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INCHES 





FEMALE 





HERE’‘S HOW TO TELL 

















If middle tail feathers, measured from tips to base, are more than 5% in. long, your bird is a cock 


whether the ruffed grouse you shoot 

are cock birds or hens, it’s easy to 
determine by measuring the two middle 
feathers of the tail, Michigan game 
experts have learned. 

If the feathers, measured from their 
tips to the point where the quills join at 
the base, are more than 5% in. long the 
bird is a cock. If the measurement is less 
than 5% in. you have killed a hen. 

The rule isn't infallible, for in the case 
of birds with tails measuring between 


’ CASE you are curious to know 


these two limits, sex cannot be told by 
this method. In general, however, you'll 
find that the tail of the male grouse 
averages about 1 in. longer than that of 
the female. 

Contrary to common belief, the same 
Michigan authorities say, the pattern of 
the dark band near the tip of the tail is 
not a reliable guide to sex. On most hen 
birds the dark band breaks or narrows on 
the middle pair of feathers but the 
same break also occurs on the tail of 
about 50 percent of cock grouse. 


Dog Questions 


Tough Assignment 


Question: I want to get a dog to hunt pheas- 
ants, ducks, and coons. Since I have small chil- 
dren, he should also be trustworthy with young- 
sters. What breed do you recommend?— 
Marion Anderson, Minn. 


Answer: To get a dog that will qualify on 
all those counts is a difficult job. Your best bet 
should be a large springer spaniel. He'll take 
to the water readily to retrieve ducks and will 
be O.K. for pheasants, but I’m afraid he won’t 
prove successful on coons. You'll likely find him 
friendly with children and adults.—C. B. M. 


Sleepy Watchdog 


Question: We recently bought a year-old fe- 
male mongrel, mostly Doberman pinscher, as a 
watchdog. She seems intelligent enough, but 
today when our handy man was working around 
the house he tapped on the door with his screw 
driver to see what the sleeping dog would do. 
She kept right on sleeping. Do you think she'll 
ever be a watchdog?—W. Channing Brown, 
Mich. 


Answer: I know of no better watchdog than 
the Doberman pinscher, and the individual you 
own should qualify for the job you have in 
mind. However, it’s true that these qualities 
vary with the dog, rather than with the breed. 

The incident you cite is no proof that your 
animal isn’t a watchdog. Pinschers are smart; 
she probably either recognized the handy man’s 
step or scented him and refused to raise an 
alarm. Try her at night with a stranger and 
then see what happens. But be sure not to let 
her loose; when a dog of that breed once gets 
started it’s likely to be rough on the “intruder.” 

The best way to train a watchdog is simply 
to keep the animal chained. This eventually 


makes it so irritable that problem is 


solved.—C. B. M. 


your 


Don't Feed Mice to Dogs! 


Question: Would feeding my Labrador 
and dead mice affect his retrieving ability? — 
Fred Barnes, Md. 


] 
il 


Answer: Feeding him mice, either alive 
dead, may very well kill your dog. Mice are 
known carriers of disease, some of which might 
easily prove fatal.—C. B. M. 


Brittany for Idaho Birds 


Question: What do you think of a Brittany 
spaniel to hunt pheasants and quail around 
Twin Falls, Idaho? I'd like to get a puppy and 
train him in the spring and summer for work 
next fall. Our fields are mostly stubble, cor 
and sugar beet—with plenty of cockleburs and 
an occasional brushy ravine. The main requir 
ment, so far as I am concerned, is that the 
dog point.—Henry H. Graham, Idaho. 


Answer: A Brittany spaniel should do t 
trick. He should point to perfection—and, in 
view of the training you're willing to give hin 
should be in fine shape by the fall.—C. B. J 


Teaching Puppies to Trail 


Question: My female foxhound was bred to 4 
good rabbit dog, and now I want to train two 
of her puppies—one to trail rabbits and one f 
foxes. How should I proceed?—R. H. Cramer 
Jr., Vt. 


Answer: Start training them when they're 3 
or 4 months old. For the rabbit dog, just drag 
the skin of a freshly killed bunny over t! 
ground, conceal the pelt, and let your pup take 
up the scent. At first he’ll be slow and per 
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plexed, but it won't be long before he'll be able 
o locate the skin each time without much 
trouble. Then take him out and let him go after 
ive game. You'll have little trouble from that 
oint on. 

However, you probably will find training the 
other pup on foxes a more difficult matter. The 
major problem will be to overcome his desire 
to chase rabbits. Follow the same procedure 
utlined above, only substitute a fox skin for 
the rabbit pelt and discourage the dog from 
eaving the trail in favor of any other scent. 
If possible, limit your training to damp morn- 
ngs when fox scent—which is stronger than 
that of rabbits—hangs heavy. In this way you 
an accustom the pup to fox scent alone, and 
eventually it will pay only slight attention to 
rabbits.—C. B. M. 


All-round Dog 


Question: I'd like to get a dog with three 
essential qualities—he should be a good watch- 
dog, gentle with children, and able to protect 
my livestock, chickens, rabbits, and goats from 
the inroads of other canines in the neighbor- 
hood. What breed would you recommend?— 
John M. Turnbull, Conn. 


Answer: A golden retriever probably would 
meet your requirements best. The golden was 
originally used in Russia for safeguarding the 
flocks and herds. It’s intelligent and docile with 
children. However, you must realize that the 
qualities of a watchdog are more a question of 
the individual’s traits than a breed character- 
istic. Therefore it would be wise for you to get 
a golden on a 10-day or 2-week trial to see how 
he fulfills your requirements.—C. B. M. 


Norwegian No Singer 


Question: Is the Norwegian elkhound a silent 
trailer or does he give tongue when he strikes 
a track?—Lowell Litwiller, Mich. 


He’s a still trailer.—C. B. M. 


Hound Eats Rabbits 


Question: How can I stop my rabbit hound 
from eating wounded bunnies?—Ernest Bannow 
Wis. 


Answer: 


Answer: Insert half a dozen short knitting 
needles in the body of a freshly killed rabbit. 
When the hound clamps down on it, he’ll get 
an unpleasant surprise he'll long remember. 
It won’t take many such treatments to cure 


him.—C. 


Pointer Doesn’t Obey 


Question: My English pointer is about 18 
months old, has a wonderful nose, and is stanch 
on point. However, when hunting he ranges 
several hundred yards ahead of me and doesn’t 
obey my commands. How can I teach him to 
stay closer and mind me?—E. J. Kline, Mich. 


Answer: Use a check cord. This 
light cotton clothesline, about 18 ft. 


is just a 
long, at- 


tached to the dog’s collar. Let the free end of 
the cord trail behind the animal. When he starts 
away and you want him to stay close, command 
him to stop. If he fails to obey, yank hard on 
the rope and upend him. A few such lessons will 
teach him you mean business and he'll mind 
you. Then you can forget the check cord. How- 
ever, if he repeats the offense later, use the 
cord again until he’s learned his lesson. 
Incidentally, if he should become unsteady 
on point just caution him in a low voice and 
place your hand on his back, pressing down 
slightly. This will give him confidence and an 
understanding of what you want.—C. B. M. 


This Mongrel’s a Bad Actor 


Question: My 17-month-old mongrel, a cross 
between a collie and a German shepherd, oc- 
casionally annoys our family cow. In our ab- 
sence today the cow, while staked out, re- 
ceived a gash and puncture wound on one side 
of her udder, and circumstantial evidence is 
strongly against the dog. Should we get rid of 
the mongrel, or do you know of some way to 
break him of this?—Allan Sherwin, Wash 


Answer: Get rid of that dog immediately. 
With such tendencies already showing, he’ll 
only mean much trouble for you in the future 
Your own stock, and that of your neighbors, 
will never be safe. Don’t trust him at all in 
the vicinity of children.—C. B. M. 


Cedar Shavings for Kennel 


Question: How do I use cedar shavings in my 
dog’s kennel—do I stuff them into a mattress or 
just scatter them on the floor?—J. G. Moore, Ga 


Answer: All you have to do is sprinkle them 
about loosely.—C. B. M 


Training Irish Setter 


Question: My wife has just bought an Irish 
setter pup. I’ve raised English setters and 
pointers, but I’ve never tackled the Irishman 
before. How should I train him?—J. B. Mc- 
Cord, Tenn. 


Answer: Use exactly the same techniques you 
did with your other dogs. Remember, though, 
that you'll probably find the Irish setter stub- 
born and headstrong. But if you persevere, 
you'll most likely end up with a real gun dog.— 
Cc. B. M 


Shy Collie 


Question: Ever since I got her, my collie has 
been shy. Now she’s 7 months old and, while I 
occasionally think she’s improving, at other 
times I know she’s just as nervous as she ever 
was. She’s not teased and is treated well. What 
do you suggest?—R. M. Moore, S.C. 


Answer: This probably is the result of in- 
breeding. All you can do is coddle her, and be 
patient. If anything will work, this combination 
will—but I can’t guarantee results.—C. B. M 





Bad Buffalo 


(Continued from page 52) 


a deep ravine; a leisurely, easy hunt. 

I was armed with a 12 gauge pump 
gun, the property of our troop com- 
mander, who lent it to us in the hope of 
a present of part of the bag on our re- 
turn. Two boxes of shells loaded with 
No. 8 shot came with the gun. 

It was one of those hot, still mornings 
that only the tropics produce. I knew 
that wild chickens were to be found all 
along this wooded ridge, and I wanted to 
take enough back for the whole troop. 

Luck was with me. Almost as soon as 
I topped the ridge I flushed a number of 
birds and scored a double, taking a cock 
with my first shot and a hen, at rather 
long range, on the second. Mike, for all 
his collie-Airedale blood, was a good re- 
~ ever and soon laid the birds at my 
eet, 

I collected my chickens and started 
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to cross an open spot in the jungle about 
an acre in extent. A great hardwood 
tree had fallen there, its gnarled 
branches thrust upward from the high 
grass. 

As we entered the clearing Mike 
growled and crouched low. I stopped to 
see what had attracted his attention. 
Just then a big bull carabao got to his 
feet not more than fifty feet away and 
stood staring at me. I did not like the 
mean look in his eyes, and instantly the 
story that the pygmy had told about the 
bad buffalo flashed through my mind. I 
glanced over my shoulder to see where 
Mike was, but he had vanished. 

I suddenly realized that I was armed 
only with a shotgun, and heartily wished 
that I had my .30/06 Springfield in my 
hands. But the rifle was in camp, several 

(Continued on page 127) 
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Do YOU Own A 
Scratching Dog? 


Don’t just feel sorry for him if he is continu- 
ally scratching, digging and biting himself until 
his skin is raw and sore. Give him at once time- 
tested REX HUNTERS DOG POWDERS and note 
the quick improvement. He is suffering from an 
intense itching irritation that has centered in the 
nerve endings of his skin. He looks to you for help. 

REX HUNTERS tasteless DOG POWDERS in 
we... b. tablet form provide blood tonic ele- 
ments and a reconstructive for dogs affected by 
disorders due to lack of proper conditioning which 
cause continuous SCRATCHING, loose coat, list- 
lessness, poor appetite, bad breath and SKIN 
IRRITATIONS. At your Druggist, Pet or Sport 
Shop 25c & $1. Ask today for ©j.! 








REX HUNTERS 2g powers 


J. HILGERS & CO., DEPT. 967, 


DOG MARKERS 


Brass—30c each 
4 for 
T 


oGs FiT/ 
Binghamton, N. Y. 





$1.00 
ick 
Aluminum 
3Sc each 
3 for $1.00 


“NAME OF DOG aan 


ADORESS 
rec s| FRBE 
LIST. 


Specify 


tag or plate UNE 
TAG No. 33 





DOG'S NAME OR ANY 24 LETTERS 
A LINE. NAME PLATE NO. 5 


DOW MANUFACTURING CO. 
DEPT. OL. WEST LEBANON, MN. H. 


He Barks! He No > Barks! 
Anti-Bark Bridle 
Stops Barking and neigh- 
bors’ complaints. Easy on ¢ 
dog. Practical muzzle for 
dogs at large. Insurance 
against killing sheep and poultry. 
ade in 3 sizes, each adjustable. tome 
breed wanted for. Price gb 00. 
Extra large Dogs over 60 jbs.—$1.50. 
Court Decisions Against Barking 


wannen’s ence. co. Dept. L, Baldwinsvitte, W.¥__ | 





























x NAME AND ADDRESS STAMPED ON 
METAL TAGS (as shown) 
stamped with your name 
and address for me? 2b« 
(coin)—6 for $1.00 inks 
for “ob ULAR Bb Wels 
ec o: ‘ ES 
“REWARD FOR Tal & 
RETU RN TO OWNER’ 
be for $1.00, rivets included. Key tags, 
5 ior $1. Links for easy attaching in- 
d Lageage tage, with leather estrap- 
C.O.D.'s accepted only on orders of $1.00 or more. 


MAIL PRODUCTS BOX 97R1 MENDOTA, TLL. 
FINEST MINK wn te CAN BUY! 





on Bred Mink Bow available from breeder o! ¢ o Sneet 

pe of Pure torn end on Mink, wh hich bs won 
44 a wards at seven > chowe since 1984. Member of YN. Yy 
one U. s. , paseetantens. For complete detaile write st 


FINGER ‘LAKES FUR FARM, BRANCHPORT, NEW YORK 


Squab Book Free 


Squab meat easily and cheaply raised for food. If 
you sell, you get POULTRY TOPS for this poultry. 
Eaten or marketed ONLY 25 days old. Write today 
for big free book, good food starter, low prices. 


easy methods for profits, new sales 
opportunities success accounts 
written by money-making breeder: 
in every State. RICE FARM, 429 
H. Street, Melrose, Massachusett« 




















FOR SALE 


1946 MINK KITS 


Natural Darks, also Mutations. 
Sno-White—Silver-Blu—Blu-Frost. 


SPRING LAKE MINK RANCH 


Cook Brothers Scint Peter, Minnesotoe 





laborat ock, 
fur. _ arokers cut off 
NEE Ch CHIN-CHIN FU 
te come! write ‘ated catalog 


WILLOW BROOK FARM « rt -20A SELLERSVILLE. PENNA. 





















HIGHEST IN RESULTS 


RATES: From 17 +0 52-0 


per line per issue 
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10 GAUGE, new primed empty shell cases, 2 9/16 
inch, $3.00 per 100. # 57 Remington shotgun 
shell primers, $5.00 per 1000. #11 Percussion Caps, 
Remington Shur Fire, 1945 manufactured for small 
nippled Percussion Revolvers, Rifles and Shotguns, 
$2.50 per 1000. Rifle Slings, brand new, ai! leather 
Whelan type, 3 sizes, %» inc h. $1.50, 1 inch, $1.65. 
1% inch, $2.00. Web Rifle Slings. used. U.S. Army 
good condition, 49c each. U. S. Government Prismatic 
Compass, excellent condition with leather case, $5.95 

Hunters Compass, all metal, watch type, jeweled, 
$2.50 each. Engineers all metal, Army type hand- 
sighting levels, $1.50 each. Cleaning Rods, all metal, 
3 piece, calibers 22 to 27 and 30 to 50, Special, $1.25 
each, for Rifle. Brand new folding valise napsacks 
made of heavy olive green duck, heavily bound and 
reinforced, repellent to fire or water. Inside 3 large 
snap fastened pockets, heavy webbed straps. hand and 
shoulder handles, size opened 22” x 54”. closed 22” 
rolled. Useful to Hunters, Boy Scouts, Hikers and for 
all traveling use. A $7.50 value, Special $2.25 post- 
paid. Forward money with order. No C.O.D. shipments. 
Public Sport Shops Dept. L, 13 S. 16th St., Phila., 
Penna 





Arms & Ammunition 


WOLLENSAK binoculars, Weaver K2.5, $34.50, K4, 
$44.00. Argus, $74.50. Mounts Stith, $12.00. Red- 
. Cartridges 30-06, 270, 220, 348, 
250/3000. Sheep Gun Case, $7.50 & $8.50. Win- 


chester 70 270 Mashburn Mount K2.5, $200.00. 
Winch. 70-8-06, Redfield 330, $189.50. Winch. 
Stith K2. 5, $190.00. Winch. 52.22 cal. 


74-22 cal. Mash- 
burn K2.5 $120 00. Remington M37 plus stock, 
$150.00 Remington 81-32 cal. 330. $175.00. Rem- 
ington M30-30-06. Redfield 440, $155.00 Remington 
L1A-12 ga., $105.00. Winch. Mode! 12-12 ga. Winch 
model O7 auto 351, Walther 32 auto, $55.00. Tay- 
lor's Gun Shop. 1520 Denman Ave., Coshocton, Ohio. 


CUSTOM Rifles to your specifications, 30-06, .270, 

7 m/m,. 22-250, .257 Robts. on your ‘98 Mauser, 
Springfield, or Enfield action. Your 1917 Enfield con- 
verted to Super Sporter, Columbia Gun Co., N. 2220 
Division St., Spokane 13, Wash., N.R.A. Members 
Stamp for quotation 


MAUSER actions, German and American binoculars 
wanted. We do Custom barrel work—chambering for 
22/250; R-2 Lovell; Ackley Improved Zipper, Improved 
228 Magnum, Improved .257, .270, Improved 
.270. ‘06, Improved ‘06, .250 Magnum and others. 
Custom stock fitting and finishing; blueing; scope 
mounting: reloading; chronographing; reloading tools 
and accessories; Pacific dies. Turley Custom Loads, 
Brigham, Utah 


OUR Spec ialties—Featherweight .270, .257, 22-250 
and shortened Mauser and Springfield actions for 
22-250 and 220 Swift. Columbia Gun Co., N. 
2220 Division St., Spokane 13, Wash., N.R.A. Mem- 
ber. Stamp for quotation 


NEW Spr. 24” barrels, 4 lands, right twist, threaded, 
chambered, $11.50 each. H. C. Osborn. Box 1267, 
San Antonio, Texas 

LARGE GUN List 10c, all kinds. mpty Pe shells, 
$5.00 per 1,000. G. bk, 957 a Castleman, 
St. Louis 10, Missouri. 

USED GUNS, Rifles, Pistols, bought, sold, 

Raymond Wood, Fort Stanton, New Mexico. 


USED Shotguns—Rifles—Revolvers Bought, so old, 
traded. List, stamp. Howe Fur Co., Coopers Mills, Me. 


DEALER & Collector; World-wide Firearms Publica- 
tion, $1.00 ee. $2.00 Dealer & Col- 
lector, 71 YY shing. Long Island, New York. 
WANTED: Gorgeous, antique guns, liberated beauties. 
_Describe, price, Miller Bedford, New London, Ohio. 
OVER & UNDERS: doubles, Pumps, Rifles, Pistols and 
Revolvers. Write me what you have and quote me 
our best price. Frank Pugliese, 2829 South Broad St.. 
frenton 1 New Jersey on 
LEARN Gunsmithing at home. Earn money scones 
Neighborhood firearms. My catalog of 30 firearm an 
gunsmithing textbooks for 3c stamps. Thomas G. 
Samworth, (3L) Plantersville, South Carolina. 


WE ARE accepting orders for your Single Shot Con- 
versions on Win. Hi-Wall, Sharp Borchart and 44'/2 
Stevens actions, Cal. 22 Std. Hornet, K. Hornet, 2 R. 

Lovell. Columbia Gun Co., N. 2220 Division St., Spo- 
kane 13, Wash. N.R.A. Members. Stamps for quotation. 

L. C. SMITH 12 ga. 32”. $94.00. Single trigger, ex- 
cellent. S. H, Everett, Stockton, N. J 


9MM Flobert Short Ball Rifle Cartridges. Rim Fire. 
$3.00 per 100, 45 Automatic Pistol Cartridges. late 
issue, $7.00 per 100, 146 grain. 38 Special Mid 
Range late issue Factory, $4.00 per 100. 38 Special. 
158 grain late issue factory, $4.50 per 100. 30-06 
F.A. Arsenal, 1935 Cartridges, full patch. $7.50 per 
100. 30-06 Winchester. pointed. full patch, staynless. 
non-mercuric, cartridges, $10.00 per 100. 303 Brit- 
ish Metal point Winchester cartridges late issue. 
$10.00 per 100. 270 Winchester soft point cartridges. 
Kleenbore, by Remington, 150 grain factory loads, 
$12.50 per 100. Forward money order. No,C.O.D. 
shipments. Public Sport Shops, Dept. L, 13 S. 16th 
Street, Philadelphia, Penna. 
AVAILABLE, hi-standard H-D military 22 cal. auto. 
pistol 6%, or 4'» inch. Heavy barrel. walnut grips. 
priced at $51.17. New H & R leatherneck M. 165 22 
cal. semi-auto. rifle, priced at $57.44. Free List, 
Thanks. A. J. Grenier, North Grosvenordale. Conn. 
GUN Bluing-Plating. Bluing Salts. $2.95. 
original bluers. Gun ReBlu Co., Fletcher 4. 
AMMUNITION—New and Used Shotguns—Rifles—Re- 
volvers—Pistols—Fishing Tackle—List 10c. Dept. 
O.L. Rudolph's. Atchison. Kansas. 
.30-06 U.S. Model 1917 Enfield rifles. Good condi- 
tion, military stock cut to sporter length. $50.00 
prepaid; $5.00 deposit on C.O.D. W. Joseph O'Conner, 
Sportsmen's Equipment, Baker, Oregon. 
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SPORTERS from your Enfield. Springfield. Mauser or 
Krag Complete conversion including sights— 
$52.00. Kay-Lee Shop, 1620 New York Ave., Brook- 
lyn 10, N. Y. 
SLIGHTLY used Model 94 Winchester 30-30 Carbine 
Very Accurate. State offer. Kar! Grunow, Santa Mar- 
garita, California 
NEW GUNS. scopes. mounts, reloading tools, powder 
bullets, ammunition, gun books, etc, Illustrated and 
descriptive catalog showing many items and latest 
prices including over twenty pages on Winchester 
firearms; postpaid for $1.00. Louis Ringuette, Grants 
Pass, Oregon 
TACKHOLE DOT. The original Center Dot reticule for 
scope sights. positively does increase skill and speed 
in aiming. Our tenth successful year finds many thou- 
sands in use by big game, vermin and target shots 
throughout the world. Promptly installed in your 
Weaver K 2.5. Kr. 330 or 440 scopes $8.00. Alas- 
kans $12.50. Most target scopes $8.00. New Weaver 
K 2.5 scopes $46.50, Kr $52.00. Alaskans $72.50 
Tackhole Dot equipped. Prompt service always. Stith. 
Redfield and Williams mounts for 70 and 99 rifles. 
Free folder. T. K. Lee, P.O. Box 2123, Birmingham 
1. Alabama 
REMINGTON 12 gauge Model 11A autoloading shot- 
gun, full choke, solid matted rib, good condition. 
$75.00. H. W. Taylor. Box 1525, Jamestown, North 
Dakota. 
8M/M BIG Game Ammunition, Play safe next hunting 
season. Send for order blank now. Ratliff. Hillyard. 
Washington 
WANTED: A deer rifle, 30-30 caliber lever action, 
repeater. G. Manchester, Capac, Michigan 
NEW GUNS Remington Gamemaster Model 141A .35 
cal. Hi-Power repeating rifle; L. C. Smith fleld grade 
12 ga. 30” bbis. M & non-ejector. fur lined case; 
38 Special S & W blued 5” bbi.. square butt; Coit 
Woodsman .22 cal. auto; Western Super X 12 ga. 
Rifled slugs; various rifle and pistol ammo; all guns 
never fired; best offer takes separately; Baell. Box 
603, Moultrie, Ga. 
FOR SALE, Winchester 52 heavy barrel excellent in, 
good to very good out, scope blocks, Lyman 17 
front, Marble-Goss extension rear sights, serial num- 
ber of rifle 41527A, Price $75. Harry Y. Haight, 
R.F.D. #4, New Fairfield. Conn 
SEND US your guns for Excellent Blueing. Military 
rifle conversion. Bob Sands, 211 Montrose Ave., 
Syracuse 4, New York. 
SPEER BULLETS—.22, .25, 
liff, Hillyard, Washington 
FOR SALE, J. P. Sauer & Sohn 16 ga. double, 8mm 
rifle barrel, about 6 years old, perfect in. near per- 
fect out. $275. Harry Y. Haight, R.F.D. #4, New 
Fairfield, Connecticut. 
NEW GUNS! Get me by trading in your old rifle, shot- 
gun or handgun. We pay More, Sel! for Less! Write 
today describing what you want and what you have to 
trade or sell for cash. Send 25c (refunded with first 
order) for New Spring Catalog ready February 15th. 
Klein's Sporting Goods, 229CTB West Washington. 
Chicago 6, Illinois. 
FOR SALE:—100 Brand new 12 Ga. shotguns Bolt 
Action Six shots. With box of shelis, immediate de- 
livery. $39.00. Victor Brunell Jr., Orleans, Vermont. 


ANTIQUE FIREARMS 


FAIR PRICES paid for Target Pistols, Revolvers, Rifles 
and Antique Guns of all kinds. Ship tor estimate. Pub- 
lic Sport Shops, Dept. L, 13 S. 16th St., Philadelphia, 
Pa. 

MILLER BEDFORD, New London, Ohio, buys Worid’s 
rarest antique guns and collections. Send self ad- 

dressed, stamped, long envelope, for rare gun list. 


.30, Send for prices. Rat- 





3,000 Bargains, Modern Antique Firearms, Accessories. 
War Relics, Binoculars, + Knives, Catalog 30c. 

Smith Gunshop, Runnemede, 

WANT — Superb sone aes pistols, long guns. 
Especially decorated beauties. Describe, price. Miller 

Bedford, New London, Ohio. One of America’s largest 

old gun dealers, _ 

MODERN and Antique Pistols, Revolvers, Muskets and 
Edged Weapons bought and sold. Illustrated 172 
page catalog 50c. Robert Abels, 860K, Lexington Ave., 
New York 21, Y. 


COLLECTORS Cartridges of x monn 
Monfort, Huntington, L. 
ARMS anal 


CHECKERING tools, hand made by checkering expert. 

Set of two-checker and V-edger with complete direc- 
tions—$2.50. Driver Equipment Company. 1152 Va- 
lencia Street, San Francisco 10. California. 


GUN Maintenance Products. Driver Sperm base gun 
oil, a rust proof non-gumming lubricant. 4 oz. bot- 
tle. 45c. Driver Stock Cleaner & Polish. removes 
grime and leaves a high lustre. 4 oz. bottle. 40c. 
Driver Gun Blue, an easily applied hot chemical bluer 
producing lasting blue-black finish. enough for two 
rifles. Kit $1.25. Driver Equipment Co., 1152 Valen- 
cia St.. San Francisco, California 
CHECKERING Tools, handmade by checkering expert. 
Set of three; checker, border:and cleaner; also di- 
rections, complete $2.75 postpaid. Warner Products 
Co.. Baidwinsville. New York. 


Binoculars & Telescopes 


BINOCULARS Sold—liberal trade-in allowance. Also 
repaired and hard-coated. Estab. 1925. Mirakel Re- 
pair Co.. Mount Vernon 3, New York 


BINOCULARS, ‘Scope Sights, Spotting Scopes: 20 % 
to 50% increased visibility by hard-coating your 
present lenses. Reduces glare. improves definition. 
greatly increases light transmission. Amazing sharp- 
ness and clarity for night use. Write for details. Opti- 
cal Coating Laboratories, 5808 M Street. Hillside, 
Washington 19, D.C 


25c. Platt 














EN'S WHERE-T0-BUY 


PRISM Binoculars, 7 x 50 mm. and 10 x 50 mr 

Huge Coated objectives. Finest U. S. Gov't. opti 
Less than half price $79.50 and $89.50 plus tax. pre 
paid. Literature on request. DuMaurier Binocu 
Mfrs., Dept. 12. Elmira, N. Y 


ANY type foreign and domestic binoculars cleane 

repaired collimated. Spotting and rifle sco; 
cleaned and repaired. Seven years experience wit 
nation’s leading manufacturer. Mail! glass or scope i 
sured, parcel post, for free estimate. All work guarar 
teed. Sportsmens Repair Shop, 425 Gregory St 
Rochester 7, New York. 


BINOCULARS, field glasses, repaired, collimator aligr 

ment, mail instrument for free estimate. Binocular 
field glasses, bought, sold, traded. Rochelle Optix 
Co., 28 Cliff St.. New Rochelle. New York 


REPAIRS to telescopic sights, binoculars. field glass« 
etc. Precision lenses ground to order. We send est 


mate before repairs are made. S. Janes & Co., 512 
Canada Bidg., Saskatoon, Sask.. Canada 


60 power telescope, $2.95. 250 power microsco; 
$2.45. Send for free catalog of Telescopes, Binocu 
lars and Microscopes. Browncope Company, 24 West 
45th Street, New York City, N. Y. 


Birds & Animals 


RAISE .ISE TURKEYS the new way. Write ‘tor | free infor 

mation explaining how to make up to $3000 in your 
own backyard. Address National Turkey Institute, Dept 
185. Columbus, Kans. 


RAISE rabbits commercially for meat, fur, wool; di 
easy profits; send for 84-page rabbit journal; pri 
lists, etc. ICRJ, Box 667, Salem, Oregon. 


NORTHERN Bob White Quail: Eggs in Season. P. 0 





Box 283, Charles Adams, Birmingham 1, Alabama 
RACCOON, Fox, Skunk, Mink, Wildcats, Monkeys 
Coyotes. Any live animal. Love Birds, Pheasant 


Pea Fowl. Charone Animal Ranch, Burlington. Wis 


RAISING Rabbits, Cavies, Hamsters, Chinchillas is a 
growing and profitable industry, Magazine 10 

Descriptive book and magazine 25c. Book and maga 
zine (monthly) one year, $1.00. Address Smal! Stock 
Farmer, Pear! River 12, New York 


ANGORAS, Chinchillas, White Giant Rabbits—‘'Rab- 
bitry Management’’ tells everything. $1.00. Self 
cleaning Hutch plans, $1.00. Automatic Feeder plans 
$1.00. All three, $2.50. Catalog finest Pedigreed Rab 
bits free! Grinsteads, Dept. 29-D, Edwardsville, | 
GUARANTEED Chin-Chin Giant Chinchilla rabbit 
Greatest amount of delicious meat. Largest fins 
most valuable furs. Tremendous demand for breedir 
stock, We buy youngsters. Contact world’s largest 
breeder. Willow Brook Farm, Route #20, Sellersville 
Penna 

LIVE WILD Cottontails—any number for restocking 
etc. Healthy rabbits and a fair deal. Conrad C. Du 
rant Anima! Co., Woodward, Oklahoma. 
GIANTSTRAIN Raccoons—Minks, Foxes. Skunks for 
pets. Bred females. Instructive, interesting art-co! 
ored catalog. 25c. Shady Fur Farm, Springfield. Minn 
FOODS Attract Ducks! Pheasants! Fish! Game! Mus 
rats! Plant Terrell’s Dependable Seeds this Sprin 
Write Terrell's, 607-A, Oshkosh, Wisconsin. 

$2500 yearly raising Angora Rabbits. Contract par 
ticulars free. Wilson's, 1090 Shryer, St. Paul 8 
Minn. 





CHINCHILLAS : 

REAL South American Chinchillas—Now you can get 
in this fascinating business of raising these valuable 
fur bearers for as little as $125. Write for details. Al 
Kerber, Box 135A, Wyomissing, Pa. 

CHINCHILLAS: Producer of exquisite chinchilla fur 
Clean, quiet, odorless. Can be raised in town or 
country. Guaranteed, pedigreed stock at reasonable 
prices. T. M. Towne, 1538L Idlewood Road, Glendale 
2. California 

BUY real South American Chinchillas. Pedigreed and 
registered. Priced from $300.00 up. For information 
write Frosty Furs, P.O. Box 1274. Butte, Montana 


GAME BIRDS 


PURE Native Virginia Northern Bobwhites. Reared 
on wire. Specializing in breeders. Croswhite Quail 
Farm, Abingdon, Virginia. 

PHEASANTS: Immediate delivery, Standard ringneck 
$4.00 each. Chinese, Mongolian. Blacknecks, 1946 
Silver's, $5.00 each. Mutants, Formosan, t 
pheasants, 1946 Goldens, $6.00. 1946 Lady An 
herst $16.00 pair. 1945 Goldens $16.00 pair. 1945 
Silver $15.00 pair. Reeves $25.00 pair. Pheasant 
hatching eggs in season May to July. Oakwood Game 
Farm, Box 0492, Ada, Oklahoma. 


FOX & MINK 


MUTATION Mink, Silverblu, Noble Taylor Whites 
Royal Koh-I-Nur, Blufrost, and Dark Mink. Also ha!!- 

blood Silverblu females. Beechwood Mink Farm, In 

R.D. #2, Wooster, Ohio. 

MUTATIONS, Yukons, Highest quality, Special prices 
Sept. delivery. Dr. Conner, 800 Medical Arts, Duluth, 
Minnesota 

MINK—Bred females, Mutations, all types. Also Dark 
Alaskan Yukon, Kits. State your choice. Don Opstein. 
Waseca, Minnesota. 


FOXES, 9 in one day. Trap slyest furbearers, Partic i- 
_lars free Guaranteed. Estabrook, Sherburne Ctr., Vt 


BUY With confidence, quality Bonded Mink at rea- 
sonable prices. Extra dark Yukons and al! mutatio: 
Bonded Fur Farms, formerly Joaquin Fernandez, Box 

349, Owatonna, Minnesota. 

WILL have facilities to handle a few more mink c« 
tracts Investment of $600.00 returns appr 
$950.00 within 8 months. All work, etc. done by 
Full security at all times. Hidden Valley Ranch, F 
ney, Idaho. 
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LEARN about the “Ldia” strain of Alaskan Mink. POINTER Pups, $50 each. Champion, Spunky Creek 

Prices On request. Book “‘Mink and Mink Raising’’, Boy, Doctor Blue Willing blood lines Trade for 

$2 00 Lomman’s Fur Farm, RD-O. Spangler, Penn. modern guns Harold Hemmelgarn Maria Stein 
‘E Ontario Bred Female Mink-Bred to blue- black, Ohio. __ - 

1 large litter producing males, guaranteed. Pen plans DRATHAARS, German Wirehaired Pointers. All pur- 
and literature available. Lake Ontario Mink Ranch, pose hunting dog. Field bench winning bloodlines 
Gravel Road, Webster, New York s Reasonably priced. Ellenwood Kennels, Atkinson, Ne- 

TERN Mink. Selling bred females. Highly illus- raska. 
rated and instructive booklet mailed for $1.00 ENGLISH Pointers, English Setters, German Short- 
s Fur Farms, Dept B., St. Johnsbury. Vt. haired Pointers, German Wirehaired Pointers. and 


ARK YUKON mink, $50 Inspection allowed Plat- 
n, Sables and Black-Cross. Kneeskern Minkery. 
Castalia, Iowa. __ 


MINK Complete lite rature and pen plans free. “Lake 
Superior Mink Farm, Superior, E.E. Wisconsin. 


200 bred female mink for April delivery. Darks and 
tations. A. Lortis, Waseca, Minnesota. 


Boats & Motors 
BOAT building plan lans and specifications for amateur and 
professional bu ilders. Modern practical designs for 
nboard and outboard runabouts, cruisers, and aux- 
ary sail boats, for wood or plywood construction. 
Catalog 10c. John B. Clark, Yacht Designer, 329 Ken- 














more Dr., Bay Village, Ohio as 
OUTBOARD Motor Parts new and used for all 
makes, our stock of used parts is too large to 
st. Write giving us the model and motor no. New 


Wizzard, Lau- 
honed and 
309 Atlantic 


arts for Waterwich Seeking, Mercury 
n Neptune, etc. Outboard cylinders 
bored. Outboard Motor Mart, Inc 


e., Boston 10, Mass Menge” 
FULL size cut to ‘shape patterns, blueprints, $3. 75 up. 








sure boats. to 38 feet Illustrated ‘‘Build A 
catalog. 10c How to Build Boats’’ book. 
Cleveland Boat Blueprint Co.. Station A-14. 

eland Ohio a a 

EW Outboard Motors. Neptune 1947 Models. Im- 
ediate Delivery. 1? Horse $54.50, 1'/2 Horse 
Deluxe $58.75. 2 Horse Single $87.50. 3} Horse 


with Recoil Starter, $123.50. Write for prices on 
models. Prompt delivery on Neptune Parts any 
Central Sports Supply, Dept. L., Delphos, Ohio. 
Used, Rebuilt marine motors. Conversion parts, 
ings. Stokes Marine Supply, Coldwater, Mich 
COMPLETE Boat or Trailer, Coach-Sales or Service, 
Vrite or visit Sellhorn’s, Sarasota, Fla. or East Lan- 
Michigan. 
MARINE conversions for Ford and 
og 10c. Lehman Manufacturing Co 


Twin 
rger 

lode 
NEW 





Jeep engines. Cata- 
Dept. L, New- 





Cameras & Photo Supplies 











LI developed, printed, 20c. Reprints 50-$1.00. 

vard’s, 3760 Fremont. Chicago 13, Illinois. ; 

ic -size prints 30c. Pre-war quality. Quick 
ervice. Willard’s, Box 3506B. Cleveland. Ohio. 

VANTED: Leica, Contax, Exacta 35MM., or any good 








German camera. Gillig, 57 Mulberry, Mansfield, Ohio. 
Dogs & Kennels 

N The Nose, easiest method for treating sick “dogs. 

$1.00, Nose Lax, non-griping laxative 50c postpaid. 


Shortage over, now available, Ask pet shops, Circular 
ree. Specialties Co., Gillett, Wisconsin. 
REBRED Collies of distinction. Pups & older, “$50 
up. Stud service $25. Finger's Collies, Dundas, Minn. 
A IREDALES, Registered. Pups. young stock, bred 
tches, Stud Servic e. Rex Ke nnels, RR 7, Box 500, 
St. Louis | 14, | 
FOR SALE: — 
Rabbit Hounds 





Setters and Pointers, Fox, Coon and 
shipped for trial. Catalog 10c. Blue 
Farm Kennels. Berry. Kentucky oa 
ACH Puppies. Eligible A.K.C. $50 either sex. 4 Lit- 
ters. Kane Kennels. Leland. Illinois 
ALASKAN Malemutes, World's most wonderful 11 dog. 
ull pups sold. Watch this ad for Xmas pups. M'Loot 











ennels, Marquette. Michigan : 
DOG TAGS: Brass collar plate (5/4 by 2) stamped with 
name, address, phone: 25c ea., 5 for $1.00. Claymac 
Sporti ng Goods, P.O. Box 379. Bay City. Michigan. 
OORANG Airedale pups of quality $40.00 up. Shipped 
n approval. Sold by mail or advance appointment 
only, Established since 1899. Sportsmen's Service, 
LaRue, Ohio. __ cn eee 
AIREDALES Honeyager's Registered Pedigreed 
Stock makes excellent bear, coon. or mink dogs 
Bred bitches. Year old pups and Stud Service. Floyd 
neyager, Clam Lake, Wisconsin al 
AIREDALE pups. Oorang strain, eligible A.K.C. Sold 
ith satisfaction guarantee. Hunters Friend Ken- 
nels, Gibbon, Oregon. Gen. Del. Box 2 
s3ERMAN and English pointers. Cockers and Spring- 
S, pups to trained dogs. 10c for list and photos. 
rcht Kennels. Gooding. Idaho 
IRISH Setter, Springer. Pointers, Labrador pups. El. 
Males $35, fems $25. H. Everett, Atkinson. Ne- 
sraska 


AIREDAL ES—Closing out Registered dogs. pups Satis- 
ction guaranteed. $25.00 up. Mrs. W. E. Walters, 
ilaski, Tennessee. 








_ = BEAGLES 
BEAGLES, Broken. Trial. Choice Puppies, Guy Werner, 
Seven Valleys, Penna 


POINTERS & SETTERS 








All from proven gun 
53, Creighton. Ne- 


Weinaraner Pointer Pups for sale 
dogs. Willow Crest Kennels, Box 
braska. 


GERMAN Shorthaired Pointer Pups from 
hunting stock. Reasonable. Louis DeVet. 
tain, Mich. 


registered 
Iron Moun 





FOR SALE Ger rman shorthair Pointer pups. Sire, Speck 
m Schwarchberg, Dam, Freda V. Hohenbruck. Price 
$50.00. Guy Watkins. Scottsbluff, Nebraska 
GORDON Setter pups, A.K.C. Reg., Stud dogs. A.E. 
Klocke, Rl, Homewood, Illinois 
IRISH Setters, English Setters and Pointers. Choice 
pups $60.00 up. Trained dogs $150.00 up. Shipped 
on approval. Sold by mail or advance appointment 
only. Established since 1899. Sportsmen's Service 
LaRue, Ohio : 
CHAMPION bred, Pointers, Setters. Natural bird 
senses. Ideal companions, $50.00 up. Trimbol's 
Kennels, 1325 E. Main, Richmond 19. Virginia 
GERMAN & ENGLISH Pointer Pups, trained dogs. Eng 
lish, Irish, Gorden Setters, Springers. Duck Dogs 
Bill McGirk, Everett, Washington 
DUAL-Purpose Pointers; selectively bred for brains 
beauty, hunting ability. $75.00 up. Thorquest Ken 
nels, Brodhead, Wisconsin 
IRISH Setter pups, Reg. Some choice 1 yr. olds. Bill 
Duncan, Weston, Missouri 
GERMAN Shorthair Pointer Puppies, nationally known 
bloodlines, 7th generation pedigree. Current River 
Stock & Game Farm, Hunter. Missouri 
GERMAN Shorthaired Pointers. A fine litter of qual 
ity pups. More than 30 years a breeder of this great 
breed. Buy experience with quality and a reputation 
Bredrite Kennels, Missoula. Montana 
POINTER pups—4 females—$50. each. Grandsires 
Spunky Creek Boy and Air Pilot’s Sam. Liver & 
white, beautiful mmuned F. Hollenbeck Holton 
Kansas 
QUALITY English Setter puppi s. 6 mo. $45. Pa 
cho & Mohawk. Yearling for ‘$85. Papers. Elvin W 
Henninger, Dubois, Idaho 

HOUNDS 


OZARK Hounds 
bination hounds, $75 


Extra fancy coonhounds, $125. Com- 
Nicely started coonhounds $40 
Trained foxhounds, $40. Trained squirrel dogs, $25 

few bird dogs. I'm the Ex-Agent Telegrapher for 
Frisco Railroad. Can get you any kind of hunting dog 
you wish. D. L. Rogers, Wyandotte, Oklahoma 


FOR Sale: Coonhounds, Foxhounds, Rabbithounds 
Combination hunters, Blacktans, Redbones, Blueticks, 

Spotted Reasonable, Trial allowed, Literature Free 
Wildwood Kennels, Herrick, Ilinois 

FOXHOUNDS for gun and Pack. 6 Months to 


5 Years 





$25. and Express Co. hold money. W. Miller, Lynn 
Grove, Ky. . 

FOR SALE: Coonhounds, Combination hunters, Fox- 
hounds, Rabbithounds. Reasonable. Trial. Free list 
State ad interested in. Herrick Hound Kennels. Her- 
rick, 

BAS sEOU NDS: AKC stock. Champion-bred. From 
trained gunned-over parents. Noted for their be! 
toned bay—most musical of hounds. Champions at 
stud. Breeder lith yr. Belbay Kennels, Reg. New 
Alexandria, Pa 

BASSET HOUNDS. Registered puppies from hard 


hunters of proven ability Photographic’’ Stud Serv- 


ice. Leland Shaw, Rushville, Ohio 
REGISTERED Black and Tan Coon and big game 
hound pups, from natura] tree hounds. Photo. de- 


scription, 10c. All 
ner, Greencastle, 


pups shipped C.0O.D. Wm, N. Cos- 

Indiana 

a = SPANIELS 

PEDIGREED Cocker Spanie) Pups 
uffs. Thomas Lowe, Seneca Falls. New York 


BRITTANY Spaniel pups and young dogs from natural 
pointing hard hunting shooting dogs. Field trial and 





Reds, Blacks and 


show winners. Oberlin Brittany Kennels, Dekalb. II] 
CH. Reg. American Water Spaniels, Springers, Dachs 
hunds. Hunting bred. Pups & grown. Brogden. Rush 
Lake, Wis¢ 

ELIGIBLE Springer Spaniel puppies $25.00 and up 
Roy Packard, R #2, Madison, South Dakota 

REG. American water Spaniels. also Ch. King of Dixie 
at stud. Elmer Plarr, Parker Rd.. Hamburg, N 
SPRINGERS, English Cockers. From dogs that hunt 
L. A. Reinhardt, 4242 N. Euclid. Bay City, Mich 
SPRINGERS—Exceptiona! Pups Champion Charlo 
C.P.D. at stud. Beckland, Star Route, Butler. Penn 
sylvania. Phone 25871 

REGISTERED Springer Pups, Avandale blood lines 
Hunting parents. Joe Doyle, Mokena, Illinois 
BRITTANY Spaniel pups. whelped May list. Sired by 
Ch. Avono Happy. Dam Ch. Gold Flash, older fe- 


males. Ch. Duffy of Bellebrit and KoKo of Bellebrit 





CALDENE Irish Setters, Milton & Jordan, Farm breed- 
ing. AKC Reg. Jay W. Calhoon MD, Urichsville, O. 
IRISH SETTERS—beautiful puppies from champion- 

ship stock. Skyline Kennels, Bergen, N. Y. 
IRISH Setter puppies. Litter registered. Farm raised, 
beauties. Mrs. Ethel Schoon, RFD #5, Canton, Illinois. 


PEBRUARY, 1947 





at stud. Paul Yoder, Smithville, Ohio, 
RETRIEVERS _ 
CHESAPEAKE BAY Retrievers. the old large heavy 


type, eligible, real hunters. Lee Scott, Mechanics- 


ville, lowa. Pra bate Sake Bk 
INTELLIGENT Farm raised Biack Labrador pups. Regis- 
tered and guaranteed. Earl Bond, Albert Lea, Minn. 








REGISTERED 
Orick Valley 
AKC Registered 
whose sire is F 
bit 1 trained 
Great Falls. 


Chesapeake 
Kennels 


Write 


Retriever Puppies. 
Orick, California. ri 
sired by Gun of Whitmore, 
Gun of Arden. Also, 2 good 
Nye, 1504 10th Ave. South, 


pt upp nes 

Ch 

John G 
Montana. 


hes 


BLACK Labrador Retrievers Registered and guaran- 
teed ab croft Kennels, Oak Harbor, Ohio. Route 
+1 Box 12 

BLACK Labradors-puppies to offer of quality breeding, 


from 
gladly 
Kennels 


registered stock with fleld experience. Price list 
furnished, Farm raised in modern kennels. Ro- 
Box 423, Lincoln 1, Nebraska 


C. Registered Golden Retriever Puppies out of 











hter of F. T. Ch, Royal Peter Golden Bay. and 
by Woodlawn Golden Duffy—Females $35.— 
Males $40, at eight weeks old. Mrs. H. Auer, Wood- 
awn Golden Kennels. 2205 East Collins, Austin, Minn. 
GOLDEN Labrador Retrievers, 3 mos. old. Litter reg. 
F.D.S.B. Naturals Bellear! Schroeder, 800 West 
17th St.. Hutchinson, Kansas » = 
GOLDEN Retriever pups, also black Labradors, inter- 
nationally famous dual bloodlines, guaranteed, Dr. 
Goggin, 8046 Wabash Ave., Chicago, Illinois > 
CHESAPEAKE Bay Puppies, whelped Oct, 25, AKC & 
FDSB. E. Simpson, 2840 June St., San Bernardino, 
Calif 
CHESAPEAKE Retrievers, Pups, Adults, Eligible. Dr. 


Rustad, Spencer, lowa. 


Decoys & Calls 


TURKEY Callers 





Guar. clear full tone. Simple Conven- 





ent. $1 postpd. Willard Via, Box 293, Dothan. Ala, 
THE BROADBILL Duck Call, one of the best for less, 
| yur dealer, $1.00 postpaid. N. C. Hansen Co., 
lerman, Minnesota a a aienial 
WL Decoy $15.00. Hunting Horn, steer. $8.50. 
xidermist, 993 Gates, Brooklyn Y ae 
WING Flapping Decoys; Ducks. Owls, Crows. Write, 
Decoy Factory, Forest Park, Illinois. 





Fish Game Attractions Siow 


ATTRACT Wild Ducks, Fish. Plant Natural Foods. Free 
Catalog. Game Food Nurseries. Box 371B, Oshkosh, 
Wisconsin 





Tackle, Bait, Lures 


FISH Worms raised easily by our simple method. Ex- 


ns door & outdoor beds, drainage, feed, mois- 
‘omplete Booklet postpaid. $1.00. Hughes 
oO ‘icook Savannah, Tennessee 





RTHWORM Culture’ Grow your own. Send postcard 
for valuable Free bulletin on ‘‘Earthworms: Their 
Intensive Propagation and Use.’’ Thos. J. Barrett, 

Earthmaster Farms, Box 488-D, Roscoe, California. 
ASSORTED Mares. Boxes—(1'/2” & 17%,” dia.) for 
inke flies, spinners, etc. Transparent plas- 





t ds 20 for $1 Netcraft, Toledo 12, O, 
BIG CORK Kit—containing 12” x 36” fine grain sheet 
rk for lining tackle box, handle repair discs, cement, 
cork olored plastic wood, knife and directions for 
of amazing cork uses. $1.15 postpaid. Netcraft, 
Toledo 12. Ohio 
AMAZING RESULTS— 
smoke and preserve 
DOOK revealing all 
12, Ohio 
FLY, LURE, 
Books Fly Tying’’ 
ing Rods Making 
irths, Roosevelt, N 
POP’S Pet, Ace among hair streamers. Sample and 
Price list 25<« Lindsay, Stanton, Texas. __ 
SIXTY catfish bait recipes and secrets, $1.00. R. A. 
Jenkins, P.O. Box 42, St. Louis 3, Missouri, = 
FISHERMEN: Send 15c for booklet, ‘“‘Taking Lake 
Trout and folder of deep-water tackle. Deep-Rig 
Trout Reel Co., Branchport, New York. 
CRAK-JAKS the World's best live grubworm for trout, 
perch, bluegill, bass, bullheads and other freshwater 
fish. Best ice fishing bait known. Dry packed, no slime. 
$1.00 for box of 100 prepaid. Free circular. Maxine & 


00 postpaid 


scores 


We've taught thousands how to 
fish. Get our swell illustrated 
secrets. Send 50c. Netcraft. Toledo 


Catalog Free. Instruction 
“Fly Dictionary’’, ‘‘Lure Mak- 
t, Mach 10c., All for 30c. Wilt- 


ROD Materials. 


Co., 15706, Waterloo, Cleveland, Ohio. 
RAISE Earthworms, Complete instructions. $1.00. 
VW Huffman, 391 Pleasant Lake. Rives Junction, 
Mich 
ICE Fisherman—It’s Back—The original Universal 
Non-Freeze Tip-Up. Free information. Write Fish- 
crafters, Box 804, Worcester, Mass. 
SINKER MOLDS—Al! aluminum, 8 sinkers, $2.50 each. 
Ken Mold Co., P. O. Box 99, New Kensington, Pa. 
FISH Worms—Red wigglers—full grown—hand picked. 
Packed 100 and 200 in clean moss and containers. 
Just what your customer is looking for Mr. Dealer. 
1 River Farms, P. O. Box 405, Rome, Georgia. 
RED Wigglers—$4.00 per 1,000—Special prices on 
arger orders. Bill Wendt. 22 Locust, Rome, Ga. 
PINNER Blades, Shafts, Clevis. Sliding Coil, Flexible 


connections 
manufacturer. Use 
when sending for catalog 
Lewiston, Idaho 
PRESTON’'S—Goggle 
winter for bluegilis 
letin by request. P.O 
SINKER Molds—Severa! 


ook and wire forming machines for the 
your business letter head 


Spinner Specialties. Inc. 


Eye Ice Fly, extensively used in 
perch and other pan fish. Bul- 
Box 173, Pontiac, Mich. 


styles, many sizes. Slightly 
higher for 1947 but still a good buy. Ask for our 
1947 illustrated folder. Reading Instrument Co., Bor 
78. Reading, Pennsylvania. 

SAVE! Nylon 500,000 Level-Tapered Leaders, 
Coils—Kits Lowest Prices in the Country. 
Free Lists 7043 Roseville L2, News 


ark 7, N. J. 
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Over 
Tippets 
Martin-Pierce, 














LEADERS — Tippets—Nylon: OX-1X-2X-3X-4X-Taper 
9 ft. 25c, 5 for $1.00; 61 ft. 20c, 6 for $1.00; 40” 
Tippets doz. 30c, 4 doz. $1.00. Catalogue free, Clay- 
mac Sporting Goods, Box 379. Bay City. Michigan. 
EXPERT Rod Winding-varnishing and minor repairs. 
send your rod, will advise charges before starting 
work. T. B. Winn, Moyers, Oklahoma. 
NEW IDEA; Invisible minnow rig for ice fishing. Send 
$1.00 bill. G. I. Foy, Box 4003, Strathmoor Station, 
Detroit 27, Michigan 
SPORTS Deluxe Bass Rod 
ers Wanted. Write National Distributor 
Cicero 50. Illinois 
FISHING RODS—Custom Built. All types of rods of 
Tonkin cane or Hickory Expert repairing. rewind- 
ing and reconditioning Satisfied customers every- 
where. Lou Williams, 3315 Windsor Court, Chatta- 
nooga, Tenn 
NEW Spring Tackle Catalog ready February 15th 
Featuring all available new rods. reels. baits. acces- 
sories, etc. Also thousands of new and used guns. 
Send 25c. (refunded with first order). Klein's Sport- 


Deal- 
5017 


—No other rod like it 
Goff 


ing Goods, 229 CTB West Washington, Chicago 6, 
Illinois 
FREE Catalog. Flies, Streamers, Lures, Bugs. Fly 


Tying. Spinner and Lure Making Materials. Tools, 


Books. Supreme Mfg. Co.. Amarillo. Texas 

FISHERMAN—Double your fishing pleasure! Remove 

the hook without touching the fish. Holzum, a unique 

device to hold the gamest of fish so hook can be re- 

moved with ease. No Scars from sharp’ fins or teeth. 

No mess from scales and slime. Send $1.00 for yours. 
J 


Alpine Industries, Englewood, N 
BUCKTAILS, Squirrel, Junglecock. Polar. Floss. Im- 
ported Hooks. Hofmann, 993 Gates, Bklyn.. N. Y 


KEEP your catch alive ard secure with the New Type 
Secura Stringer. Accommodates, without bunching. 
and keeps alive, when properly strung. 12 or more 
fish of any size weighing from 1 |b. to 50 Ibs. This 
stringer is made of aluminum plates, cadmium plated 
links and tip; strong and durable cord. Both practical 
and convenient in use. Illustrative folder on request. 
Price $1.50. Pat Pending. Secura Products Co., 
4749 16th Ave. So., Minneapolis 7, Minn 

LUCKY Boy. catches catfish. A blood base bait. Spe- 
cial offer: 2 12 oz. cans only $1.00, Lucky Boy bas- 
ket fish hooks included Free, Postpaid. Buss Mfg. 


Co.. Lanark, Llinois 
Fly-Tying 


FLY MAKERS! 1946 , Capaleg. Culver Lures Co.; D D.5. 
_1847 South 14th St., St. Louis, 4, Missouri. 

FLY TYING Sctesteles Tying Kits for beginners. Profes- 
sional grade, no trash or unnecessary feathers. We 
have good hooks. Materials catalog. 6c in stamps. 
Sierra Tackle Company. 4083 Mission Road. Los 
Angeles 32. California 

QUALITY imported and domestic Fly Tying tools and 
material. Free Catalog. Reed Tackle, Mountain View, 
J 





FLYTYERS Vise—Features New Positive grip action. 


precision built. Yours for $2.50. It's guaranteed. 
Free information. The Fishcrafters. Box 804. Worces- 
ter 1. Mass 


1947 CATALOG. New prices on materials, hooks. New 
western fly patterns. Lists assembled kits for making 
up fly-rods, casting rods, spinners and flies. Nylon 
leader materials. All types of fly-tying necessities. 
Coupon entitles you 25c refund on Ist. order of $2.00 
Cascade Tackle Co., Medford, 


or over. Catalog 25c 

Oregon. 

CUSTOM Tied Flies, dressing varied to order. Sam- 
_ple 25c¢ fynes Tied Tackle, Pullman, Michigan. 
FLY TYING Materials, Tools and Hooks Large 


Stock of choice materials for the discriminating tyer, 
the novice and the professional. Many scarce items 
listed in our free catalog. E. Hille, 335 Rose St., 
Williamsport 19, Pennsylvania 
STREAMERS—hair flies—leaders at wholesale, also 
material & hooks. 1 Black Ghost or Dark Tiger 
Streamer with Catalog 25c. Bernitt’s, Box 471, Du- 
luth, Minn . 
SELL us your Fox and Gray Squirrel Tails. Boned, 

Large, ‘Good Condition, we pay postage, 5c each. 
Colby's, Rochester, New Hampshire 


FLY TYING materials and tools 1580 items. Buy 
from the world’s largest dealers at wholesale prices. 
Write for free 1947 catalog Herters, Waseca, Minn. 


BEGINNER'S Fly Kits. Free Vise. Thread, feathers, 
hair, hooks, floss, wax, cement. instruction sheet, 
etc. $1.00 postpaid. Send for free materials catalog. 
Sonnies, 3817 Lincoln Ave., Chicago 13, Ill 


Taxidermy ; 


GLASS EYES direct from our own factory. Leading 
Taxidermists use and praise our marvelously brilliant 
“Biue-Glint’’ Deer Eyes. Also best eyes for all birds, 
animals, fish, etc. Headforms, panels. all other taxi- 
dermy and furriers’ supplies. Rush Postal for Free 
Catalog. America’s Largest. Oldest supply house. El- 





wood Company, Dept. 77, Omaha 2. Nebraska 
DEER Heads Mounted. Deerskin tanned. Deerskin 


gloves, vest made. Joseph Bruchac, Greenfield Center, 
Y 


RED FOX Chokers made to order, $6.00 complete. 
Game heads, rugs, fish, Larson's Taxidermy, Iola, 

Wisc. 

YOUR DEERSKINS made into 
_ Wood, Johnstown, N.Y 

DO TAXIDERMY? Eyes. Supplies. Uncalled Specimens. 
Taxidermist News magazine. 993 Gates, Bklyn., N. Y. 


Trapping 


TRAPPERS World now a monthly magazine, 8 x 11 

size pages, 32 to 48 pages monthly. Subscription 
rates, 1 year, $2.00; 2 years, $3.50; 5 years, $5.00. 
Every —— should read this exclusive trappers 
mond. Virgin -—_ World, Dept. O, Box 661, Rich- 
mon 


TRAPPERS WORL .D—Published “monthly 32- 
Exclusively trapping. Size 8x11, 1 year, 
years, $3.50. Trappers World, Dept oO, 

Richmond. Va. 

TRAPPERS—Do you “want to catch mink? My ‘method 
is trapline proven. Book clearly written and illus- 
grated. Send $1.00. Rupert Hardy, Roanoke Rapids. 
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finest gloves. C. K. 





48 pages. 
$2.00; 2 
Box 661, 











BACK to the Trapline. 75.000-100,000 words. Best 
by Clayton G. Gates. 


Methods that produ Postpaid, $1.25. 
Clayton G. Gates, Box 1513, Richmond, Virginia. 
TRAPPING, Hunting, Camping Equipment. Catalog. 


stamp. Howe Fur Co., Coopers Mills, Me 


Miscellaneous 


ELECTRIC Pencil: Engraves all Metals, $1.00 postpaid. 
Beyer Mfg., 4515-A C Grove, Chicago 15, Ill 
ALASKAN NOVELTIES—Alaskan tablecloth $3, Alochen 
souvenir pillow tops $1.25. Alaskan moccasin pins 
85c. Alaskan made moccasins $5.-$7.50. Alaskan In- 
dian totem poles $2. to $5. Postage paid on above 

items. Billingsley’s. _ Box 357, | Ketchikan, Alaska 




















YOU CAN entertain with Trick Chalk Stunts ;. Catalog 
10c. John Balda, Cartoonist, Oshkosh, Wisc. 


FANCY Seafood Package of six cans. Includes crab, 
red salmon, minced clams and kippered salmon. 
Makes ideal! gift. Shipped in U. S. prepaid for $5.75. 
No C.O.Ds. Address Sea Food Delicacies, Box 12, 
Cordova, Alaska. 
CANADIAN Souvenir, 
P. O. Box 38, Dept. OL, Baie Comeau, Que 
84 Card Tricks, 25c! Books ae | sold. rented, 
catalogs! Hirsch, Spring Valley 15, N 
PEANUTS—Buy direct from growers. roast them 
yourself, 20 pounds $5.00; 100 pounds $18.00. 
Prompt shipments. J. P. Councill Co.. Franklin. Va 
MOUNTED Steer Horns for sale, seven foot spread. 
Free Photo. Lee Bertillion, Palestine, Texas : 
YOUR deerhides tanned and made into Gloves, Coats, 
Shirts, Etc. Write for information regarding care for 
hides before tanning. The House of Gloves, 3658 So. 
Main St.. Los Angeles 7, Calif 
A PAIR Of Gloves or top cash price given for your 
raw deerskin. Any quantity accepted. Forward with 
instructions to E. L. Heacock Co., Gloversville. N. Y 
1 Sectional wood tank built and used for Sportsmens 
show. Inside dimensions 30 ft. x 40 ft. with 32 oz 
waterproofed brown tarpaulin with grommets 40 ft. x 
50 ft. and 20 oz. white waterproofed tarpaulin with 
grommets 40 ft. x 50 ft. Chittenden County Fish and 
Game Club, 15 University Terrace, Burlington, Vermont. 
IDENTIFICATION is simple when you sew Arrow wash- 
able Name Tapes on your clothes. $1.00 per hun- 
dred. Arrow Labe! Co.. Sta. P,. Box 31, Brooklyn, N.Y 
WRITE for details of park ranger, game protector, 
railway mail clerk and patrol inspector exams. Del- 
mar Institute, M2, Denver, Colorado 


$1.00.—Worth It—J. M. Lever 
Canada 


Free 


KNOW America. Scenes, subjects, fishing, camping, 
lighthouses bridges, churches colleges Cities, 
Towns, water-falls, art, Foreign assortment. 10 beau- 


tiful post cards only 35« 3 packets $1 or send 10c 
coin for catalogue Box 116C, Back Bay Annex 
Boston. Mass. No stamps please 
LEATHER pants, sheepskin lined, zipper front. at- 
tach adjustable suspenders, original U.S. Air Corps 
issue. Windproof. rainproof, light. warm, all sizes, 
$10.00. Satisfaction guaranteed. New York Clothing 
Co., Dept. 40, 2079 Second Ave., New York 29, N. Y 
YOUR FURS made into latest style coats. Scarfs. 
$7.00 Wholesale prices to taxidermists. Alaska 


Fur Co., Central Ave., Albany 5, N 


ANTIQUES & RELICS 





INDIAN Relics, Coins, Minerals, Beadwork, Miniatures. 
Catalog 5c Sistershop Northbranch 5, Kan 
4 FINE ancient Indian arrowheads, $1.00. 10 nice 
arrowheads, $1.00. 4 tiny bird arrowheads, $1.00. 
Stone tomahawk, $1.00. Flint knife and spearhead, 
$1.00. List free. Lear’s, Box 569, Galveston, Texas. 


ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 


ARCHERY Tackle—For direct factory prices. write— 
Sheboygan Archery Company, Sheboygan, Wisconsin. 


BOOKS & MAGAZINES 


BOOKFINDERS! (Scarce, out-of-print, unusual books) 
Quickly supplied. Send wants. Clifton, Box 13770L. 
Beverly Hills California. 


READ Northwest magazine, telling you all about sports, 
recreation and industry in the northwest. Sample 
copy 25c, $2. yr. Northwest, 175 S. High St., Salem, 
Ore. 














LOCKSMITHING, Watch and Clock Repairing, Gun- 
smith, Furcraft, Sports, etc. low-priced, self-instruc- 
tion volumes on hundreds of practical subjects. Fas- 
cinating 100 page illustrated catalog Free! Write. 
Nelson Company, Dept 24, Chicago 5. Illinois. 

SUN and Fun—Unique Outdoor Hobby Magazine: 
health, profit, thrills; 10c. Box 927. Kerrville, Texas. 
BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 
AL ASKAN Opportunities. $1.00 brings 1947 Copy- 
righted Register expaining How-When-Where to 
Apply for Commercial Fishing-Mining-Aviation-Tim- 
ber-Fur Farming Opportunities. Also, pertinent Facts 
about Homestead Lands, Weather, Business and vital 
facts for immediate application. Many men have se- 
cured lucrative jobs through this publication. This 
Month's Special-Government Map of Alaska Free with 
register. Alcan Pub. Co., 166 3C No. Highland Ave., 

Hollywood 28, Calif. 


LATEX Wholesale Supply: —Salesmen Wanted Send 
$2.00 for 30 assorted salesman’'s Latex samples. Save 
on Latex, get wholesale prices. Specialty Sales, Box 
294, Sidney, Ohio 
200 MONEY Making Deals. Plans. Rare Formulas. 
Schemes, Folio Free. Formico WA, Box 572, Dayton, 
Ohio. a . ae 
ALASKA—The Last Frontier offers. thousands of ex- 
cellent opportunities! $1. brings Official Government 
Map and 1947 copyrighted report describing potential 
opportunities in Commercial Fishing. Mining. Fur 
Farming, Prospecting, Aviation, Timber, Agriculture. 
Live Stock Raising. Business Enterprises, Government 
Homestead Lands. Alaska Opportunist, 6417 Home- 
wood Ave., Dept. 01, Hollywood 28, Calif. 


IF YOU are looking for a Job in the Lumber Industry? 

A $1.00 bill will bring you a list of 20 names. of 
prospective employers either in California. Oregon or 
Washington. P. O. Box #1029, Oroville. Calif. 


INTERESTED In Latin American & Foreign Employ- 
ment? $1.00 brings 1947 Foreign Service Directory 
listing Oil, Aviation, Mining. Transportation. Manufac- 
turing, Construction concerns with Foreign Interest 
and tips for Immediate Application. Global Reports 
6417 Homewood Ave., Dept. OL, Hollywood 28, Calif. 








BOOTS & SHOES 


HIP BOOTS & Waders: Hip Rubber Boots (Black). 

$8.50. Hip Rubber Boots (featherweight, olive 
green), $9.95. Arm Pit Waders (Black), $17.95. Arm 
Pit Waders (featherweight, olive green), $22.95. Knee 
High Hunting Boots (featherweight, olive green, snug 
fitting at ankle, cleated soles, lacing four inches from 





the top), $6.95. Also Aviator Sheeplined Flight Boots 
(rubber bottoms, zipper front, large sizes only) 
$17.95. Schofield’s Flying Equipment, Commercia! 


Sa., East Weymount, Mass. No c.O.D. orders please. 





DRI- FOOT: A shoe waterproofing that actually keeps 
out water, inhibits mildew and keeps leather sof 

and pliable. For a 2 oz. jar send 50 cents in cash to 
Nehoiden Chemical & Mfg. Company. Needham 92 
Mass., Box 82. Would appreciate the name of your 
dealer. 

HANDMADE cow wboy boots. hunting boots and speci 


shoes for crippled feet, made to order. Also fines 
repairing. Jones Boot & Saddlery, Lampasas, Seana. 


CAMPING EQUIPMENT 


ICE Fishers Folding Tent. $20.00 prepaid, ” Airline 
Awning Co., 


Muskegon Heights, Michigan. 
OLD COINS & STAMPS 


WI ILL PAY $10. ea. for certain Lincoln pennies! Indian 
heads $50.; Dimes $1000. Catalogue 10c. Federa! 
Coin Exchange. 2-OL, Columbus, Ohio. 








COMMEMORATIVE $12, Columbus, Oregon, Cleveland 
eo tub ea. 80 page Cat. 25c. N. Shultz, Salt Lake 
Jta 


43 MIXED Indian « cents $1. 00; 20 Foreign coins oon 
15 different countries $1.00; 50 different forei 
from 50 different countries $5.00. Lists, approval . 

Delmonte, 40 West 18, N. Y. 11 


PATENTS & INVENTIONS 


INVENTORS: Without obligation write us for informa- 
tion as to what steps an inventor should take to 
secure a Patent. Randolph & Beavers, Registered 
oom Attorneys. 365 Columbian Bidg., Washington 1, 





INVENTORS—A Patent is a Valuable Right. Detailed 

information and the steps to be taken to obtain 
Patent Protection will be sent to you upon request 
Victor J. Evans & Co., 263-B Merlin Bldg., Wash- 
ington 6, D. C. 


INVENTORS—Patent laws encourage the development 
of inventions. Write for further particulars as to 
patent protection and procedure and Invention Record 
form at once. No obligation. McMorrow, Berman 
Davidson, Registered Patent Attorneys, 204-M Victor 
Building, Washington 1, D. C. 

} 


INVENTORS: Write for free booklet explaining how 
you may secure greatest profits from your hunting 
fishing or other sports inventions, patented or 
patented. Dept. 10B, Institute of American Inventor 
1926 Eye St. N.W., Washington 6, D. C 


__REAL ESTATE _ 


NORTHERN Ontario property with lake ‘frontage ex- 

cellent hunting and fishing territory, for further 
particulars write Claude Greenwood, 3393 Glenwood, 
Toledo 10, Ohio. 


OZARK LANDS: ‘For your health, pleasure and 
profit.’” $5 per acre and upwards for 40 acres 
tracts; $10 per acre and upwards for actual river 





fronts. Free list and literature. Hubbard, 424-O Min- 
nesota, Kansas City 4, Kansas. 
STROUT'S Spring Farm Catalog Just Out! Bigger than 


136-page Green Book 30 
, Write today for your copy 
Mailed Free. Strout Realty, 255 4th Ave.. New York 
10, N. Y., 20 W. 9th St.. Kansas City 6, Mo., 453 
So. Spring, Los Angeles, 13, California, 


TIDEWATER Virginia, salt water homes and estates 
DuVal and DeHardit, Real Estate, Gloucester, Va 


How to Advertise in the 
CLASSIFIED DEPARTMENT 


Advertisements in this department are inserted 
at the rate of $2.00 per line per insertion. For 
prepaid and consecutive insertions we offer 
the following discounts: $1.90 for one; $1.80 
for three; $1.70 for six and $1.50 for twelve. 
There are an average of seven words to a line. 
Count initials, numbers, your name and address 


ever—bargains galore! 
States—Coast to Coast. 





in figuring your lineage. This is the greates 
dollar-and-cents classified value ever offered 
by any national outdoor publication, Outdoor 
Life gives largest possible returns for least 
net cost per reply. 

Our publication date is the 25th of the month 
preceding the month of issue. Our closing 


date is the 10th of the second month preceding 
the month of issue. Therefore, the March issue 
closes on January 10th. 

Our guaranteed circulation is now 435,000 copies 
per month, plus an average monthly bonus of 
159,553 actively interested sportsmen. 
Remember! OUTDOOR LIFE is 
cost, highest-in-results, line for line 
word. 

Address all communications to Classified Dept 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


lowest-in- 


word for 


353 Fourth Ave. 


New York 10, N. Y. 
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FOR PROFIT 


Good opportunity today to , begin raising Mink. 
1946 sales of Silverblu Mink pelts high as $190 
each. Start your foundation herd with top qual- 
ity Genesee mink breeding stock Pedigreed, 
veavily furred, prolific Sold with iron-clad 
guarantee of satisfaction to purchaser 

Send for FREE Mink Folder—Now! 

to understand, Tells about mink types— 
feeding—housing—pelting, etc. Packed 
authoritative information, Illus- 
for “How To Raise Mink For 


Easy 
breeding 
ith valuable, 
rated. Send 
Profit’’—today! 


GENESEE FOX & MINK FARMS 


843-B Metropolitan Bidg., Denver, Colorado 





All inclusive, up-to-date books: feeding, breed- 
ng. housing, pelting, treating diseases, etc. 
MINK FARMING $1.25, MUSKRAT 
FARMING $2.50, RACCOON RAISING $1.75. 
Money back guarantee 
MODERN TECHNICAL BOOK CO. 


Dept. MOL 55 West 42nd St. New York 18 
tein Our New |—— 
TECHNICAL BOOK CLUB 


Free 








Members receive current literature, guid- 
> on all book problems, premiums, No obli- 
gation. All Books: Technics, Chemistry, Physics, 
Electricity, Radio, Television, Electronics, Auto- 

otives, Mathematics, Woodworking, Home- 
craft, Business, Languages, Farming, Sports, 
Boats, Firearms, Taxidermy, Photography, etc 
Vrite for free literature. Please specify subject 


MINK *40- 


All shipments made subject to 5 days’ 
inspection before acceptance. 
The quality of my EXTRA DARK MINK is 
indicated by the fact that I have averaged 
net to me $28.00 per pelt for all pelts on 
my mink during the past 3 years. 
Silverblu, Black Cross 
Blue Frost & White Mink 
Priced on request 
Book “Domestic Mink’’—$1.00 


Harry ames s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point, N.Y. 


Raise R EA L 
CHINCHILLAS 


for Pleasure and Profit 


Real Chinchillas (not 

@ rabbit). Original 

little fur bearers of 

Andes Mountains. 

Vegetarian, clean, gentle, prolific, easy and 

economical to raise. Pedigreed, registered 

breeding stock now available. Good oppor- 

tunity today to begin raising ‘‘The Finest 

Fur for Tomorrow’’. 

Send for Free ilustrated descriptive folder, 
Raising Chinchillas for Pleasure and Profit.’’ 


GENESEE CHINCHILLA FARMS 


opolitan Bidg., Denver, Colo. 





from 

















LET ANGORA RABBITS 


GROW YOUR INCOME 


Real Moneymakers 
Wool brings $15 a pound. 
Plenty markets, wool, fur, 
meat. Steady cash income. 
Future prospects bright. 
Particulars free 
WHITE'S RABBITRY 
___ Dept. 155, Lawrence, Kansas 


< POULTRY PAYS! 


LEARN HOW 
Production line methods—-More 
Money—Less work. Postcard brings 
Free new booklet, ‘‘Seven Keys to 
Poultry Profits & Fryers Growers’ 
Yardstick.’’ Informative—Factual. 
Write today! No obligation. 


POULTRY ADVISORY SERVICE 
1408 South Olive St., Reem 113, Los Angeles 15, Calif. 
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(Continued from page 123) 
miles away. The light load of shot in my 
pump gun would prove very poor as a 
carabao stopper if he should attack 

To my horror the big brute suddenly 
lowered his head—with its big sweeping 
horns—and charged me. I did not have 
time to look for a tree to climb; the dis 
tance that separated us was too short 

He was only about twenty-five feet 
away when I let him have a shot in the 
chest. It staggered, but failed to stop, 
him. The next moment my gun was sent 
spinning as the tip of one big 
struck me. I fell heavily into the grass; 
the bull blundered on past. 

I was hurt, not badly, by the blow 
My gun had broken the full impact, and 
luckily I had fallen near the big, wind 
blown tree. I crawled to it as fast as I 
could move through the tough grass and 
had just time to wedge myself under a 
limb when the bull returned to the at- 
tack. 

Snorting 
away at the 
taken refuge. 


but 


and stamping, he 
limb under which I 

Light, frothy blood 
running from his nostrils and from a 
large wound in his chest. The small- 
sized shot had inflicted a great we of 
damage at that short range, and 
sure that in time the bull Prva dy 
cumb to the effects of the wound. 

3ut he was still full of fight and tried 
desperately to get at me. He nearly suc 
ceeded, a horn tip caught my shirt 
sleeve and almost jerked me out into the 
open. Fortunately the cloth gave way, 
and I squeezed back into my hiding 
place again, yelling for help. 

Just then I did receive help, from an 
unexpected quarter. Mike, who had dis- 
appeared in the grass and circled to the 
rear of the carabao, rushed out and 
clamped his teeth into the first part of 
the beast that was handy—the tail. 

With a bellow, 
to deal with the new enemy. But al 
..0ough Mike was banged unmercifully 
against the fallen tree, he hung on long 
er than I would have thought possible. 
Finally the bull gave an extra heave that 
sent the dog flying off, somewhat the 
worse for wear. 

And now a curious thing happened. 
The wounded carabao seemed to forget 
me, still hiding under the limb, and he 
paid no more attention to the dog. In- 
stead, he started to walk around in a 
short circle, uttering low bellows and 
blowing bloody bubbles from his nostrils. 

Suddenly he stopped, swayed on un- 
steady legs, and headed in the direction 
of a near-by river. Mike rose and dashed 
after him, nipping him in the rear time 
and again. But the bull still paid no 
heed to the dog, and soon they both 
disappeared from sight. 

I waited for half an hour. 
ing heard no sound, I crawled from my 
shelter, retrieved my broken gun—the 
stock was snapped off short at the pistol 
grip—and staggered down the ridge. 
Forgotten were the two chickens I had 
bagged earlier in the morning. Halfway 
back to camp Mike joined me, weak from 
the heat and his exertions. 

I reached camp about all in, but a cup 
of coffee soon revived me. No one had 
heard my shots or my calls for help. The 
noise of the stream that rushed by the 
camp had effectively drowned them out. 

Next morning, armed with Springfield 
rifles, the four of us trailed the wounded 
bull. We found him lying dead by the 
riverbank. The charge of shot had made 
a large wound, raking the lungs and 
causing hemorrhage 

Thinking back to that bad half hour 
he gave me, I knew my shotgun had 
come in useful after all! 


had 


was 


suc- 


too; 


Then, hav- 





horn | 


banged | 


felt | 





the bull whirled around | 





WILD 
TRAPPED 
TEXAS 


‘ for Restocking. 

p ) BB. order. Order 
! iota allowable. Delivery, 

Ap 17. Lis chance this year. 
clet Quail Restocking Simpli- 


sest 


ist 


MERLIN MITCHELL TRADING COMPANY 


302 Kennedy Ave. : San Antonio, Texas _ 


LEGAL NATURAL FOODS 


ATTRACT WILD DUCKS 


JM PROVE 


S 
PLANT NATURAL FOODS 
QUICK RESULTS 


bring ong hold large numbers 
wv fishing ground. Wild 

any others adapted to all 
scribed in free 50-page lil 
grown food plants for the 


is will 


1 pert planting advice and book. 
Wm. 0. Coon, Naturalist 
GAME FOOD NURSERIES 
. ©. Box 371B, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


Pedigrees 
Furnished 
With 
All 
Sales 


selected, registered breeding stock 
Strictly a herbivorous animal, Not 
a meat eater. Friendly and simple to care for. 
The fur for the elite. An ideal avocation as 
well as a most profitable vocation. Informa- 
tion upon request. 


CACHE VALLEY FUR FARM 
Hyrum, Uteh P. O. Box 159 


GIANT WILD RICE 


Wild Celery, Sago Pond Plant, etc., for spring plant- 
ing. ORDER EARL Y. For over 

‘ have made waters and marshes 

51 YEARS ATT! A‘ " & HOLD MORE DUCKS, by plant 

€ LEGAL Duck Foods! Attract 


MORE DUCKS NEXT FALL! 


anting NOW or as soon as waters 
Complete line legal natural 
wild ducks! fish! upland 
Northern & Southern 
used successfully 
throughout U. S. & Canada. De- 
scribe place, send sketch—sug- 
gestions, folder FREE 


WILD LIFE NURSERIES 
BOX 711C-13 __ OSHKOSH, Wis. 


Highly 
available 


by plz 
open up 

* foods for 

game birds! 

grown foods 


Fish, Game and Muskrats! Plant 


TERRELL’S GIANT WILD RICE 

Wild Celery, Duck Corn, ete. Best 

Duck—Fish—Game Foods. Full Line. 
Terrell’s Dependable Seeds Grow. 

5 YEARS SUCCESS. Describe Wa- 
ters, Advice—Folder FREE. Write 


TERRELL’S tue, nritita! Witeite Constants 


608 B BLK., OSHKOSH, WIS, 











GAME GIMMICKS GUS MAGER 


wii > as 


THE RUFFED GROUSE, WHOSE ROARING 
TAKE-OFF HAS STARTLED MANY A VETERAN 
HUNTER,ACTUALLY CAN FLY OUT OF COVER AS 
SILENTLYAS A SHADOW-.-- IF HE WANTS To/ 








ALONE AMONG HAWKS,THE OSPREY CAN 

MOVE THE OUTER CLAW OF EACH FOOT TO 

PAIR WITH THE ONE IN BACK. THUS CLINCHED, 
FISH CAN'T WRIGGLE FREE 
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THE BLACK BASS ~~~ INTRODUCED FROM THE 
EAST TOTHE FAR WEST IN THE 1870'S ALONG 
WITH STRIPED BASS, CATFISH, AND PIKE —~_41S 
‘BELIEVED: TO HAVE TRAVELED EARLIER FROM HIS | 
NATIVE HOME IN THE POTOMAC RIVER TO TH 
DELAWARE VIA LOCOMOTIVE TENDER: 


— /CALIFORNIA r peLnwnte 
Zr(breRE WE come! RIVEF. 
1 a, sna era | 
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HEN A BULL MOOSE |S SPOILING FOR A 
FIGHT, SAY THE FEW WHO HAVE WITNESSED ONE 
HE RUBS HIS HOCKS TOGETHER «.- AND GIVES 
OFF A SICKENING, MUSKY OpoR/ 


THE FRESH-WATER DRUM RAISES His OWN Foop/ as HE 
SEARCHES FOR MUSSEL§ TO FEED UPON, THEIR TINY LARVAE 
USE THOSE WAVY “GRAPPLING HOOKS” TO CLIMB ABOARD | 
HIM. THEY HITCH-HIKE UNTIL BIG ENOUGH TO BREAK 
FORTH FROM CYSTS IN HIS BODY ; THEN THEY DROP TO THE 
RIVER BED... AND ARE EVENTUALLY GOBBLEO UP BY 
THEIR ADOPTED PARENTS/ 


JACK RABBIT (HARE) Covreseial. RABBIT) 
2 | LARVAL 
MITE oF 


PEARLY FRESH- 


\YOuNG yack RABAITS AND OTHER Hanes | WATER MUSSEL 


ARE BORN COVERED WITH FUR AND 
| WITH THEIR EVES OPEN. RUT AT BIRFH+ F j ‘ 3 
ema RAGBITS, INCLUDING THE ‘ he | y a a: | 
| COTTONTAIL, ARE HAIRLESS AND SS \ Nj Al 
BLino/ | 51 F ie, bon SOC 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 





If for cocktails at six 
You are anxious to mix 


A Manhattan that’s always better 


Don’t worry a minute 
Pour “Thompson” in it 
It’s really an “um” and “ah” getter. 
H. F. Kelley 


Whata Manhattan Old Thompson 
makes! Each sip smacks of 
Old Kentucky...each tasty drop 
has that “‘made by Glenmore’”’ 
touch-of-quality. That means a 
lot because Glenmore, an old 
family distillery, has had one 
purpose for three generations— 
to make the best whiskey, not 


necessarily the most. 


6714% Grain Neutral Spirits 
Louisville, Kenceucky 
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A Better Blend For Better Drinks 
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Your ‘T“vone 
WILL TELL YOU! 


or Taste. 
T for Throat... 


That's your own proving 
ground for any cigarette 


ES, the “T-Zone”’ is your own 

critical laboratory tor any cig- 
arette. That’s where you learn 
by actual smoking experience the 
cigarette that suits you best. 

For your taste and your throat tobaccos. See how your 
are individual to you. Only your throat reacts to the cool 
taste and throat can decide which mildness of Camels. 
cigarette tasies best to you... and On the basis of the ex- 
how it affects your throat. perience of many, many mil- 


QUALIT 


Try Camels. See how your taste lions of smokers, we believe 
responds to the rich, full flavor of Camels will suit your 
Camel’s choice. properly aged *T-Zone” to a “T.” 


CHOICE 
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4, of Pas : 
L1 ccording to a recent Nationwide SUIVCY : 


More Doctors smoke Camels 


When 113,597 doctors were asked by 


three independent research organiza- 
f an ally 0 eT Cl are C tions to name the cigarette they smoked, 
more doctors named Camels than any 

Py) other brand. 





